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ACT  I. 

SCENE  J.   Rousillon.   A  Room  in  the  Countess's 
Palace, 

Enter  Bertram,  the  Countess  of  Rousillon> 
Helena,  a?id  Lafeu,  in  mourning. 

Countess. 

In  delivering  my  son  from  me,  I  bury  a  second 
husband. 

Ber,  And  I,  in  going,  madam,  weep  o*er  my 
father's  death  anew :  but  I  must  attend  his  ma- 
jesty's command,  to  whom  I  am  now  in  ward,^ 
evermore  in  subjection. 

Laf.  You  shall  find  of  the  king  a  husband, 
madam 5 — you,  sir,  a  father:  He  that  so  generally 
is  at  all  times  good,  must  of  necessity  hold  his 
virtue  to  you  ',  whose  wortliiness  would  stir  it  up 
where  it  wanted,  rather  than  lack  it  where  there 
is  such  abundance. 

Count,  What  hope  is  there  of  his  majesty's 
amendment  ? 

Laf,  He  hath  abandoned  his  physicians,  madam ; 
under  whose  practices  he  hath  persecuted  time 

B  2 

*  Under  his  particular  care,  as  my  guardian. 
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with  hope  5  and  finds  no  other  advantage  in  the 
process  but  only  the  losing  of  hope  by  time. 

CoudL  This  young  gentlewoman  had  a  father, 
(O,  that  had  I^  how  sad  a  passage  'tis  !)  whose 
skill  was  almost  as  great  as  his  honesty ;  had  ii 
stretched  so  far,  would  have  made  nature  im- 
mortal, and  death  should  have  play  for  lack  oi 
work.  'Would,  for  the  king's  sake,  he  were 
living  !  I  think,  it  would  be  the  death  of  the 
king's  disease. 

Lqf.  How  called  you  the  man  you  speak  of 
madam  ? 

Count,  He  was  famous,  sir,  in  his  profession, 
and  it  was  his  great  right  to  be  so  :  Gerard  de 
Narbon. 

Laf.  He  was  excellent,  indeed,  madam;  the 
king  very  lately  spoke  of  him,  admiringly,  and| 
mourningly  :  he  was  skilful  enough  to  have  lived 
still,  if  knowledge  could  be  set  up  against  morn 
tality. 

Ber.  What  is  it,  my  good  lord,  the  king  lan-i 
guishes  of? 

Lrff\  A  fistula,  my  lord. 

Ber.  I  heard  not  of  it  before. 

Laf,  I  would,  it  were  not  notorious. — Was  this 
gentlewoman  the  daughter  of  Gerard  de  Narbon  r 

Cvwit.  His  sole  child,  my  lord;  arid  bequeathed, 
to  my  overlooking.  I  have  those  hopes  of  hci 
good,  that  her  education  promises :  her  disposi- 
tions she  inherits,  which  make  fair  gifts  fairer; 
for  where  an  unclean  mind  carries  virtuous  quali- 
ties,^ there  commendations  go  with  pity,  they  are 
virtues  and  traitors  too;  in  her  they  are  the  bettei: 

^  The  countess  recoUects  her  own  loss  of  a  husband  am 
observes  how  heavily  bad  passes  through  her  mind. 
^  Qualities  of  §ood  breeding  and  erudition. 
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ir  their  simpleness  ;4  she  derives  her  honesty^  and 
:hieves  her  goodness. 

Laf\  Your  commendations,  madam,  get  from 
lY  tears. 

Cohnt.  'Tis  the  best  brine  a  maiden  can  season 
3r  praise  in.  The  remembrance  of  her  father 
3ver  approaches  her  heart,  but  the  tyranny  of 
tr  sorrows  takes  all  livelihood  ^  from  her  cheek. 
[o  more  of  this,  Helena,  go  to,  no  more  -,  lest 

be  rather  thought  you  affect  a  sorrow,  than  to 
^e. 

HeL   I  do  affect  a  sorrow,  indeed,  but  I  have 

too. 

Ijif.  Moderate  lamentation  is  the  risfht  of  the 
3ad,  excessive  grief  tlie  enemy  to  tlie  living. 

Count.  If  the  living  be  enemy  to  the  grief,  the 
tcess  makes  it  soon  mortal. 

Ber.  Madam,  I  desire  your  holy  wishes. 

Laf.  How  understand  we  that  ? 

Count,  Be  thou  blest,  Bertram !  and  succeed 

thy  father 
1  manners,  as  in  shape !  thy  blood,  and  virtue, 
ontend  for  empire  in  thee  5  and  thy  goodness 
hare  with  thy  birth-right!   Love  all,  trust  a  few, 
►o  wrong  to  none :  be  able  for  thine  enemy 
ather  m  power,  than  use  5  and  keep  thy  friend 
^nder  thy  own  life's  key:  be  check'd  for  silence, 
!ut  never  tax'd  for  speech.     What  heaven  more 

will, 
hat  thee  may  furnish,^'  and  my  prayers  pluck 
j  down, 

bll  on  thy  head  I  Farewell. — My  lord. 


/.  e. 


Her  excellencies  are  tlie  better  because  they  are 
Itless.  5   All  appearance  of  life.  6  /   g^  Tliat 

ay  help  thee  with  ignore  and  better  qualifications. 
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*Tis  an  unseasoned  courtier ;  good  riiy  lord. 
Advise  him. 

Laf,  He  cannot  want  the  best 

That  shall  attend  his  love. 

Count,  Heaven  bless  him  ! — Farewell,  Bertrai 

[Exit  Counte: 

Ber\  The  best  wishes,  that  can  be  forged 
your  thoughts,  [To  Helena]  be  servants  to  you 
Be  comfortable  to  my  mother,  your  mistress,  a; 
make  much  of  her. 

Laf.  Farewell,  pretty  lady  :  You  must  hold  t 
credit  of  your  father. 

[Exeunt  Bertram  and  Lafe: 

IleL  Oj  were  that  all ! — I  think  not  on  r 
father  5 

_And  these  great  tears  grace  his  remembrance  mc 
Than  those  I  shed  for  him.  What  was  he  like 
I  have  forgot  him  :  my  imagination 
Carries  no  favour  in  it,  but  Bertram's. 
I  am  undone  5  there  is  no  living,  none. 
If  Bertram  be  away.  It  were  all  one, 
.  'That  I  should  love  a  bright  particular  star. 
And  think  to  wed  it,  he  is  so  above  me  : 
In  his  bright  radiance  and  collateral  light 
Mu.U  I  be  comforted,  not  in  his  sphere. 
The  ambition  in  my  love  thus  plagues  itself: 
1  he  hind,  that  would  be  mated  by  the  lion. 
Must   die   for    love.      *Twas   pretty,    though 

plague. 
To  see  him  every  hour  3  to  sit  and  draw 
His  arched  brows,  his  hawking  eye,  his  curlsj 
In  our  heart's  table  3"^  heart,  too  capable 

^  /.  f.  May  you  be  mistress  of  your  wishes,  and  h 
power  to  bring  them  to  effect. 

7  Helena  cousiders  her  heart  as  the  tablet  on  wl 
his  resemblance  was  pourtrayed. 
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)f  every  line  and  trick^  of  his  sweet  favour  :^ 
Int  now  he's  gone,  and  my  idolatrous  fancy 
^lust  sanctify  his  relicks.     Who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Parolles. 

)ne  that  goes  with  him:  I  love  him  for  his  sake; 

\.nd  yet  I  know  him  a  notorious  liar, 

rhiak  him  a  great  way  fool,  solely  a  coward  ; 

{et  these  fix  d  evils  sit  to  fit  in  him, 

rhat  they  take  place,  when  virtue*?  steely  bones 

:.ook  bleak  in  the  cold  wind  :  withal,  full  oft  we 

sec 
;^old  wisdom  waiting  on  superfluous  folly. 

P«r.. Save  you,  fair  queen. 

BeL  And  you,  monarch. 

Par.  No. 

HeL  And  no. 

Par.  Are  you  meditating  on  virginity  ? 

JieL  Ay.  You  have  some  stain  of  soldier  in 
^ou5  let  me  ask  you  a  question:  Man  is  enemy 
:o  virginity  3  how  may  we  barricado  it  against 
lim } 

Par,  Keep  him  out. 

HeL  But  he  assails  3  and  our  virginity,  though 
raliant  in  the  defence,  yet  is  weak :  unfold  to  us 
some  warlike  resistance. 

Par,  There  is  none  ;  man,  sitting  down  before 
yoUy  will  undermine  you,  and  blow  you  up. 

IhL  Bless  our  poor  virginity  from  underminers, 
and  blowers  up  ! — Is  there  no  military  policy,  how 
virgins  might  blow  up  men  ? 

Par.  Virginity,  being  blown  down,  man  will 
quicklier  be  blown  up :  marry,  in  blowing  him 
down  again,  with  the  breach  yourselves  made, 
you  los^  your  city.     It  is  not  politick  in  the  com- 

3  Peculiarity  of  feature.  9  Countenance. 
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monwealth  of  nature,  to  preserve  virginity.  Lot 
of  virginity  is  rational  increase  5  and  there  \\i 
never  virgin  got,  till  virginity  was  first  lost.  Tha 
you  were  made  of,  is  metal  to  make  virgin 
Virginity,  by  being  once  lost,  may  be  ten  tmic 
found :  by  being  ever  kept,  it  is  ever  lost :  't 
too  cold  a  companion  5  away  with  it. 

JId.  I  will  stand  for't  a  little,  though  therefoi 
I  die  a  virgin. 

Par,  There's  little  can  be  said  in't^  'tis  againi 
the  rule  of  nature.  To  speak  on  the  part  of  vii 
ginity,  is  to  accuse  your  motliersj  which  is  moj 
infallible  disobedience.  He,  that  hangs  himsel 
is  a  virgin:  virginity  murders  itself;  and  shoul 
be  buried  in  highways,  out  of  all  sanctified  limii 
as  a  desperate  offendress  against  nature.  A^irginit 
breeds  mites,  much  like  a  cheese ;  consumes  il 
self  to  the  very  paring,  and  so  dies  with  feedin 
his  own  stomach.  Besides,  virginity  is  peevist 
proud,  idle,  made  of  self-love,  which  is  the  moj 
inhibited  ^sin  in  the  canon.  Keep  it  not  3  yo 
cannot  choose  but  lose  by't:  Out  with't:  withi 
ten  years  it  will  make  itself  ten,  which  is  a  goodl 
increase;  and  tlie  principal  itself  not  much  th 
worse  ;  Away  with't. 

Hd.  How  might  one  do,  sir,  to  lose  it  to  he 
own  liking  ? 

Par,  Let  me  see  :  Marry,  ill,  to  like  him  thi 
ne'er  it  likes.  'Tis  a  commodity  will  lose  the  glo 
with  lying;  the  longer  kept,  the  less  worth:  c 
with't,  while  'tis  vendible:  ans-wer  the  time  of  r€ 
quest.  Virginity,  like  an  old  courtier,  wears  he 
cap  out  of  fashion ;  richly  suited,  but  unsuitable 
just  like  the  brooch  and  tooth-.pick,  which  wei 
uot  now :  Your  date  ^  is  better.in  yom'  pie  and  yoi 

-   Forbidden. 
*  A  quibble  on  date,  which  means  age,  and  candied  frui 
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porridge,  than  in  your  cheek :  And  your  virgi- 
nity^ your  old  virginity,  is  like  one  of  our  French 
withered  pears ;  it  looks  ill,  it  eats  dryly  3  marry, 
'tis  a  withered  pearj  it  was  formerly  better ;  marry, 
yet,  'tis  a  withered  pear:  Will  you  any  thing 
with,  it? 

Hel.  Not  my  virginity  yet. 
rhere  shall  yoiir  master  have  a  thousand  lovef5, 
A  mother,  and  a  mistress,  and  a  friend, 
^  phoenix,  captain,  and  an  enemy, 
iA.  guide,  a  goddess,  and  a  sovereign, 
A  counsellor  a  traitress,  and  a  dear ; 
His  humble  ambition,  proud  humility. 
His  jarring  concord,  and  his  discord  dulcet. 
His  faith,  his  sweet  disaster;  with  a  world 
pf  pretty,  fond,  adoptious  Christendoms, 

(Xhat  blinking  €upid  gossips.     Now  shall  he - 

^  know  iK)t  what  he  shall :  —  God  send  him 
i  well! — 

OHie  Courtis  a  learning-place  ;*— and  he  is  one 
1    Far.  What  one,  i'faith  ? 

\  MeL  That  I  -wish  well.— Tis  pity 

j    Var,  What's  pity  ? 

I    HcL  That  wishing  well  had  not  a  body  in't. 
Which  might  be  felt :   that  we,  the  poorer  born. 
Whose  baser  stars  do  shut  us  up  in  wishes, 
Might  with  eifects  of  them  follow  our  friends, 
i\nd  sho-v/  what  we  alone  must  think  3  J  which 

never 
Returns  us  thanks. 

Enter  a  Page. 
I    Page.  Monsieur  ParoUes,  my  lord  calls  for  you. 

[^Exit  Page. 
)  VOL.  iiir,  c 

j  t.e.  And  show  by  realities ^what  we  now  miisf  only 

Inink.  ' 
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Par,  Little  Helen,  farewell .  if  I  can  rememb© 
thee,  I  will  think  of  thee  at  court. 

lid.  Monsieur  Parolles,  you  were  born  unde 
ii  charitable  star. 

Far,  Under  Mars,  I. 

Ihl,  I  especially  think,  under  Mars. 

Far,  Why  under  Mars  ? 

Jid,  The  wars  have  so  kept  you  under,  tha 
you  must  needs  be  born  under  Mars. 

Par,  When  he  was  predominant. 

lid,  Wlien  he  was  retrograde,  I  think,  rather 

Par,  Why  think. you  so  ? 

lid.  You   go  so  mucii  backward,  when  yoi 
fight. 

Par,  That's  for  advantage. 

lid.  So  is  running  nway,  whc^n  fear  propose 
the  safety  :  But  the  composition,  that  your  valou 
and  tear  makes  in  you,  is  a  virtue  of  a  good  wingj 
and  I  like  the  wear  well. 

Par.  I  am  so  full  of  businesses,  I  cannot  answe' 
thee  acutely:  1  will  return  perfect  courtier j  i: 
the  w^hich,  my  instruction  sliall  sei*ve  to  nataraliz 
thee,  so  thou  wilt  be  capable '^  of  a  courtier* 
counsel,  and  understand  what  advice  shall  thrus 
upon  thee  -,  else  thou  diest  in  thine  unthankful 
ness,  and  thine  ignorance  makes  tliee  away ;  fare 
•welU  When  thou  hast  leisure,  say  thy  prayers 
when  thou  hast  none,  remember  thy  friends:  g€ 
thee  a  good  husband^  and  u^e  him  as  he  uses  thee 
so  farewell.  [^P^ocii 

Hd,  Our  remedies  oft  in  ourselves  do  lie. 
Which  w^e  ascribe  to  heaven  :  the  fated  sky 
Gives  us  free  scope  j  only,  doth  backw^ard  pull 
Our  slow  designs,  when  w^e  ourselves  are  dull. 
What  powder  is  it,  which  mounts  my  love  so  high 
That  makes  me  see,  and  cannot  feed  mine  eye? 
4  i.  a.  Thuu  wilt  comprehend  it.  r' 
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rhe  mightiest  space  in  fortune  nature  brings 
fo  join  like  likes,  and  kiss  like  native  things.^ 
impossible  be  strange  attempts,  to  those 
fhat  weigh  their  pains  in  sense;  and  do  suppose, 
tVhat  hath  been  cannot  be :   Who  ever  strove 
Po  show  her  merit,  that  did  mi, s^s  her  love? 
Ihe  king's  disease — my  project  may  deceive  me. 
Jut  my  intents  are  fix'd^  and  will  not  leave  me. 

SCENE  IL 
I       Paris.     A  Room  in  the  King*s  Palace. 

flaurisk  of  cornets.     Enter  the  King  of  France, 
ti:itk  letters ;  hoi'ds  and  others  attendunT, 


I  King.  The  Florentines  and  Senoys  ^  are  by  the 

j  ears ; 

lave  fought  with  equal  fortune,  and  continue 

^  braving  war. 

L  1  Lord.  So  *tis  reported,  sir. 

I  King.  Nay,   'tis  most  credible  5  we  here  re- 

]  ceive  it 

|L  certainty,  vouched  from  our  cousin  Austria, 

iVith  caution,  that  the  Florentine  will  move  us 

ibr  speedy  aid  j  wherein  our  dearest  friend 

fi^ejudicates  the  business,  and  would  seem 

|o  have  us  make  denial. 

1  Lord,  His  love  and  wisdom, 

ipprov'd  so  to  your  majesty,  may  plead 
or  amplest  credence. 

Ki?ig,  He  hath" arm'd  our  answer, 

Lnd  Florence  is  denied  before  he  comes  ; 
c  2 

5  Things  formed  by  nature  for  each  other. 

<»  The  citizens  of  the  sinuii  republic  of  wkich  Sienna  is 

le  capital. 
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Yet,  far  our  gentlemen,  that  mean  to  see 
The  Tuscan  service,  freely  have  they  leave 
To  stand  on  either  part. 

2  Lord,  It  may  well  ser\-e 

A  nursery  to  our  gentry,  who  are  sick 
For  breathing  and  exploit. 

King,  What's  he  comes  here 

Enter  Bertram^  Lafeu,  and  Parolles. 

X  Lord,  It  is  the  count  Rousillon,  my  good  lore 
Young  Bertram. 

King,       Youth,  tliou  bear'st  thy  father's  face 
Frank  nature,  rather  curious  than  in  haste. 
Hath  well  compos' d  thee.  Thy  father's  moral  par^ 
May'fit  thou  inherit  too  !  Welcome  to  Paris. 

Ber,  My  thanks  and  duty  are. your  majesty's. 

King,  I  would  I  had  that  corporal  soundnes 
now,. 
As  when  thy  father,  and  myself,  in  friendship 
First  try'd  our  soldiership  !   He  did  look  far 
Into  the  service  of  the  time,  and  was 
Discipled  of  the  bravest :  he  lasted  long  5 
But  Oil  us  both  did  haggish  age  steal  on. 
And  wore  us  out  of  act.     It  much  repairs"  me 
To  talk  of  your  good  father  :  In  his  youth 
He  had  the  wit,  which  I  can  well  observe 
To-day  in  our  young  lords  3  but  they  may  jest. 
Till  their  own  scorn  return  to  them  unnoted. 
Ere  they  can  hide  their  levity  in  honour. 
So  like  a  courtier,  contempt  nor  bitterness 
Were  in  his  pride  or  sharpness ;  if  they  were. 
His  equal  had  awak'd  them ;  and  his  honour. 
Clock  to  itself,  knew  the  true  minute  when 
Exception  bid  him  speak,  and,  at  this  time> 
His  tongue  obey'd  his  ^  hand :  who  were  below  hk 

7  To  repair  here  signifies  to  renovate. 
^  His  is  put  for  its. 
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He  us'd  as  creatures  of  apother  place ; 
A^nd  bow'd  his  eminent  top  to  their  (ow  ranks, 
flaking  them  proud  of  }iis  humility, 
In  theiT  poor  praise  he  humbied  :  Such  a  maii 
Might  be  a  copy  to  these  yolmger  tim.es  3 
Which,  foliow'd  well,  would  d^uioastrate  them 
now  »' 

But  goers  backward.  [ 

Bi}\  li^is  good  remembrance,  sit. 

Lies  richer  in  your  thouglits,  than  on  his  tomb  3 
So  in  approof  *^'  lives  not  his  epitaph, 
Ai>  in  your  royal  speech. 

King.  'Would,   I  were  with  him  !  He  would 
always  say, 
(Methinks,  I  hear  him  now 3  his  pi qusive  words 
Pie  scatter'd  not  in  ears,  but  grafted  them,  ^ 
iTo  grow  there,  and  to  bear,) — i^t  me  not  live, — 
iThus  his  good  melancholy  oft  began, 
iOn  the  catastrophe  an<i  heel  of  pastime. 
When  it  was  out,— /r/  r>fe  not  lire ,  quoth  he. 
After  rnyjiamc  lack.^  oily'  to  be  the  smif 
<)f  ymnger  spirits,  xcJiose  mprfhensiie  senses 
Allbutnexv  things  disdahi;  ii^hose  judgments  (irc^ 
Mere  fathers  of  thdr  garwenis  ,^  rchose  constancies 

Expre  before  their  fashmis : ^This  he  wisli'd  : 

I,  after  him,  do  after  him  wish  too, 
l^ince  I  nor  wax,  nor  honey,  can  bring  home, 
hi  fjukkly  were  dissolved  fix)m  my  hive. 
To  give  some  labourers  room. 
'     2  Lord,  You  are  lov\l,  sir  5 

They,  that  least  lend  it  you,  shall  lack  y<Ki  lir>t. 
King.  I  fill  a  place,  I  know't.— How  long  is't, 
count, 

c  3 

5  Approbation. 
*  Who  have  no  other  use  of  Uieir  faciutks  thao  to  iii- 
uei>t  cew  uiocics  of  dress. 
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Since  the  physician  at  your  father's  died  ? 

He  was  much  fara'd. 

J^^[f'  Some  six  months  since,  my  lore 

Ki7ig.  If  he  were  living,  I  would  try  him  yet  ;- 

Lend  me  an  arm  ^ — the  rest  have  worn  me  out 

With  several  applications  : — nature  and  sickness 

Debate  it  at  their  leisure.     Welcome,  count  5 

My  son's  no  dearer. 

^     -^'^'''  Thank  your  majesty. 

[Exxunt.     flourish 

SCENE  III. 

Rousillon.     A  Room  in  the  Countess's  Palace. 

Enter  Countess,  Steward,  and  Clown. 

Count.  I  will  now  hear :  v/hat  say  you  of  thij 
gentlewoman  ? 

Stexc.  Madam,  the  care  I  have  had  to  even  votii 
content,*  I  wish  might  be  found  in  the  calendaJ 
of  my  past  endeavours  3  for  then  we  wound  oun 
modesty,  and  make  foul  the  clearness  of  our  de-j 
servings,  when  of  ourselves  we  publish  them.      ' 

Count.  What  does  this  knave  here?  Get  you 
gone,  sirrah:  The  complaints,  I  have  heard  ot 
you,  I  do  not  all  believe ;  'tis  my  slowness,  that 
I  do  not :  for,  I  know,  you  lack  not  folly  to  com- 
mit them,  and  have  ability  enough  to  make  suchi 
knaveries  yours. 

C/o.  'Tis  not  unknown  to  you,  madam,  I  am  a 
poor  fellow. 

Count,  Well,  sir. 

do.   No,  madam,  'tis  not  so  well,  that  I  am 
poor 3  though  many  of  the  rich  are  damned:  But, 
it  I  may  have  your  ladyship's  good  will  to  go  to  the  < 
vvorjd,^  Isbel  the  woman  and  1  will  do  as  we  may, 

*  To  act  up  to  your  desires.  3  To  be  married. 
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*"  Covnt.  Wilt  thoti  needs  be  a  beggar  ? 
'^'"Clo.  I  do  beg  your  good-will  in  this  case. 
'Count,  In  what  case? 

Clo.  In  Isbel's  case,  and  mine  own.  Service 
is  no  heritage :  and,  I  think,-  I  shall  never  have 
the  blessing  of  God,  till  I  have  issue  of  my  body^ 
far,  they  say,  beams ^  are  blessings. 

Count,  Tell  me  thy  reason  why  thou  wilt  marry. 

Clo,  My  poor  body,  madam,  requires  it :  I  am 
driven  on  by  the  flesh  j  and  he  must  needs  go, 
that  the  devil  drives.  , 

Count,   Is  this  all  your  worship's  reason  > 

Clo,  Faith,  madam,  I  have  other  holy  reason^ 
BUch  as  they  are. 

Count,  May  the  world  know  them^. 

Ch.  I  have  been,  madam,  a  wicked  creature^ 
3s  you  and  all  iiesh  and  blood  are  3  and,  indeed,  I 
do  many,  that  I  may  repent. 

Count,  Thy  marriage,  sooner  than  thy  wicked- 
ness. 

Clo,  I  am  out  of  friends,  madam ;  and  I  hope 
to  have  friends  for  my  wife's  sake. 
'  Cou7it,  Such  friends  are  thine  enemies,  knave. 
'  Clo,  You  are  shallow,  madam;  e'en  great 
friends ;  for  tiie  knaves  come  to  do  that  for  me, 
ivhich  I  am  a- weary  of.  He,  that  ears  ^  my  land, 
5pares  my  team,  and  gives  me  leave  to  inn  the 
[rrop  :  if  I  be  his  cuckold,  he's  my  drudge  :  He, 
diat  comforts  my  wife,  is  the  cherisher  of  my 
fiesh  and  blood  5  he,  that  cherishes  my  flesh  and 
Dlood,  loves  my  flesh  and  blood ;  he,  that  loves 
my  flesh  and  blood,  is  my  friend:  ergOy^  he  that 
kisses  my  wife,  is  my  friend.  If  men  could  be 
[Contented  to  be  what  they  are,  there  were  no  fear 
in  marriage  5  for  young  Charbon  the  puritan,  and 

II        3  Children.  ♦  Ploughs.  5  Therefore- 
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old  Poy^am  the  papist,  howsoe'er  their  hearts  ar^ 
severed  in  religion,  their  heads  are  hoi\\  one| 
they  may  joll  horns  together,  like  any  deer  i'  th^ 
herd. 

Covnt.  V/ilt  thou  ever  be  a  foul-mouthed  anc 
calunniious  knave  ? 

Ch.  A  propliet  I,  madam  5  and  I  speak  the 
truth  the  next  v/ay  i"" 

For  1  the  ballad  win  repeal , 
JlVhkh  wen  full  true  .shall  fmrj  ; 

Your  7)yarri(igc  co^uCs  hj/  ch^stir,'/, 
Vo2:r  cuiikoo  sings  by  kind. 

Coimf.  Get  you  gone,  sir  3  Til  talk  witli  yoi 
more  anon. 

Sfexc.  May  it  please  you,  madam,  that  he  bio 
Helen  come  to  you ;  of  her  I  am  i^^  speak. 

Count.  Sirrah,  tell  my  gentlewoman,  1  vjouX^ 
speak  with  her;   Helen  I  mean. 

Clo.  JFos  this  fair  face  the  cause^  quoth  she, 

//  hij  the  Grecians  sacked  Troy  ? 
Fond  done  3^  done  fond, 

]f^r<s  this  king  Priam's  joy. 
With  that  she  sighed  as  she  stood, 
With  that  she  sighed  as  she  stood, 

yJnd  gave  this  sent  en  ce  then  ; 
J?non.g  nine  bad  if  one  he  good, 
Among  nine  had  if  one  be  good. 

There's  yet  one  good  in  ten. 

Count.  What,  one  good  in  ten?  you  cornipf 
the  song,  sirrah. 

Clo.  One  good  woman  in  ten,  madam  ;  whicii 
is  a  purifying  o'  the  song:  'Would  God  would 
serve  tiie  world  so  all  the  year  !  we'd  find  no  faull 

*  The  nearest  wjy.  7  FcoiiAiiiv  dujvfi. 
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iv'ith  the  tythe-woman^  if  I  were  the  parson  :  One 
to,  ten,.  quQth  a'  1  an  we  might  have  a  good  wo- 
Jnan  born  but  every  blazing,  star,  or  at  an  earth- 
juake^  'twould  mend  tlie  lottery  well  5  a  man 
pay  draw  his  heart  out,  ere  he  pluck  one. 
r  Count,  You'll  be  gone,  sir  knave,  and  do  as  I 
:ommand  you  ? 

Clo.  That  man  should  be  at  woman's,  command, 
md  yet  no  hurt  done !— Though  honesty  be  no 
;)tur>tan,  yet  it  will  do  no  hurt ;  it  will  wear  the 
iurplice  of  humility  over  the  black  gown  of  a  big 
beart. — I  am  going,  forsooth  :  the  business  is  for 
iielen  to  come  hither.  [£t^>  Clown. 

Count.  Well,  now. 

SfcW;  I  know,  madam,  you  love  yaur  gentle- 
woman entirely. 

Count.  Faith,  I  do :  her  father  bequeathed  her 
to  mej  and  she  herself,  without  other  advan- 
tage, may  lawfully  make  title  to  as  much  love 
as'^she  finds :  there  is  more  owing  her,  than  is 
paid ;  and  more  shall  be  paid  her,  than  she'll  de- 
mand. 

Stezo.  Madam,  I  was  very  late  more  near  her 
than,  I  think,  she  wished  me:  alone  she  W'ls, 
and  did  communicate  to  herself,  her  own  words 
to  her  own  ears  ,  she  thought,  1  dare  vow  for  her, 
they  touched  not  any  stranger  sense.  Her  matter 
was,  she  loved  your  son  :  Fortune,  she  said,  was 
no  goddess,  that  had  put  such  difference  betwixt 
their  two  estates ;  Love,  no  god,  that  would  not 
extend  his  might,  only  where  qualities  werejevel) 
Diana,  no  queen  of  virgins,  that  would  suiter  her 
poor  knight  to  be  surprised,  without  rescue,  in 
the  first  assault,  or  ransome  afterward  :  This  she 
delivered  in.  the  most  bitter  touch  of  sorrow,  that 
e'er  I  heard  virgin  exclaim  iu :  which  1  held  my 
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duty,  speedily  to  acquaint  you  withal ;  skhencej 
in  tlie  loss  that  may  happen,  it  concerns  yo 
something  to  know  it. 

Count,  You  have  discharged  this  honestly  5  kee 
it  to  yourself:  many  likelihoods  informed  me  c 
tliis  before,  which  hung  so  tottering  in  the  balance 
that  I  could  neither  believe,  nor  misdoubt:  Pra 
you,  leave  me:  stall  this  in  your  bosom,  and 
thank  you  for  your  honest  care  :  I  will  speak  witi 
you  further  anon.  ^Exit  Steward 

Enter  Helenta. 

Count,  Even  so  it  was  with  me,  when  I  wa 
young : 
If  we  are  nature's,  these  are  ours  -,  this  thon 
Doth  to  our  rose  of  youth  rightly  belong ; 

Our  blood  to  us,  this  to  our  blood  is  born  j 
It  is  the  show  and  seal  of  nature's  truth, 
•Where  love's  strong  passion  is  impress^  in  youthj 
By  our  remembrances  of  days  foregone. 
Such  were  our  faults  5— or  then  we  thought  then: 

none. 
Her  eye  is  sick  on't^  I  observe  her  now., 
HiL  What  is  your  pleasure,  madam? 

^  ^^^^'i'  You  know,  Helen, 

J  am  a  mother  to  you. 

Hd.  Mine  honourable  mistress. 

J^ount.  ^^y^  a  mother; 

Why  not  a  mother  ?  When  I  said,  a  mother, 
Methought  you  saw  a  serpent :  What's  in  mother, 
.That  you  start  at  it?  I  say,  I  am  your  mother 5 
And  put  you  in  the  catalogue  of  those 
Tiiat  were  enwombed  mine  :  'Tis  often  seen, 
Adoption  strives  with  nature  j  and  choice  breeds^ 
-A  native  slip  to  us  from  foreign  seeds  ; 
'^  Since. 
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rou  ne'er  oppressed  me  with  a  mother's  groan, 
fet  1  express  to  you  a  mother's  care : — 
Jod's  mercy,  m:iiden  !   does  it  curd  thy  blood, 
Co  say,  I  am  thy  mother  ?  What's  the  matter, 
(liat  this  distempered  messenger  of  wet, 
[he  many-colour'd  Iris,  rounds  thine  eye? 
w\^y  > that  you  are  my  daughter  ? 

McL  That  I  am  not. 

Coxint,  I  say_,  I  am  your  mother. 

lid.  Pardon,  madam  ^ 

lie  count  Rousillon  cannot  be  my  brother  : 

am  from  humble,  he  from  honour'd  name  3 
^o  note  upon  my  parents,  his  all  noble  : 
^ly  master^  my  dear  lord  he  is  ;  and  I 
His  servant  live,  and  will  his  vassal  die  ; 
Je  must  not  be  my  brother. 

Count.  Nor  I  your  inother  ? 

Jiel.  You  are  my  mother,  madam  -,  'Would  you 
were 
So  that  my  lord,  your  son,  were  not  my  brother,) 
indeed,  n)y  mother !-— or  were  you  both  our  mo- 
thers, 

care  no  more  for,^  than  I  do  for  heaven, 

o  I  were  not  his  sister  :   Can't  no  other. 

Jut,  I  your  daughter,  he  must  be  my  brother  ? 

Count.  Yes,  1  lelen,  you  might  be  my  daughter- 
in-law  5 
yod   shield,    you  mean   it   not !    daughter,  and 

mother, 

Jo  strive^-'  upon  your  pulse  :  What,  pale  again  ? 
Ay  fear  hath  catch'd  your  fondness :  Now  I  see 
.'he  mystery  of  your  loneliness,  and  find 
Tour  salt  tears'  head.^    Now  to  all  sense  'tis  gross, 
Tou  love  my  son  ;  invention  is  asham'd, 
Against  the  proclamation  of  thy  passion, 

».  e,  I  care  as  much  for  :  I  wish  it  equally.       9  Contend. 
j  *  The  sowce,  the  cau^e  of  your  grief. 
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To  say,  thou  dost  not :  therefore  tell  me  tfue; 
But  tell  me  then,  'tis  so  : — for,  look,  thy  cheeks 
Confess  it^  one  to  the  other  ;  and  thine  eyes 
See  it  so  grossly  shown  in  thy  behaviours. 
That  in  their  kind  *  they  speak  it :  only  sin 
And  hellish  obstinacy  tie  thy  tongue. 
That  truth  should  be  suspected  ;  Speak,  is't  so . 
If  it  be  so,  you  have  wound  a  goodly  clue  ; 
If  it  be  not,  forswear' tr  howe'er,  I  charge  the! 
As  heaven  shall  work  in  me  for  thine  avail. 
To  tell  me  truly. 

^^t"/.  Good  madam,  pardon  me ! 

Count,  Do  ydu  love  my  son  ? 

I^^l'  Your  pardon,  noble  mistre^i 

Count,  Love  you  my  son  ?    , 

^^^^'  Do  not  you  love  him,  madan 

Count,  Go  not  about ;  my  love  hath  in't  a  bom 
Whereof  the  world  takes  note :  come,  come,  di 

close 
The  state  of  your  affection  j  for  your  passions 
Have  to  the  full  appeach'd. 

^^^f'  Then,  I  confess. 

Here  on  my  knee,  before  high  heaven  and  you^ 
That  before  you,  and  next  unto  high  heaven, 
I  love  yoiir  son  : — 
My  friends  were  poor,  but  hotiest;   so's-my  love 
Be  not  offended;  for  it  hurts  not  him. 
That  he  is  lov'd  of  me  :  I  follow  him  not 
By  any  token  of  presumptuous  suit ; 
N6r  would  I  have  him,  till  Ido  deserve  him; 
Yet  never  know  how  that  desert  should  be. 
I  know  I  love  in  vain,  strive  against  hope ; 
Yet,  in  this  captious  and  intenible  sieve, 
I  still  pour  in  die  waters  of  my  love. 
And  lack  not  to  lose  still :  thus,  Jndiun-liKe, 

*  According  to  their  nature. 
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leliglous  in  rhiiie  error,  I  adore 
rhe.sun,  that,  looks  upon  his  worshipper, 
iut  knows  of  him  no  more.    My  dearest  madam^ 
.et  not  your  hate  encounter  with  my  love, 
for  loving  where  you  do  :  but,  if  youi-^elf, 
Vhose  aged  honour  cites  h  virtuous  ybuth,^ 
)id  ever,  in  So  true  a  flame  of  liking, 
Vish  chastly,  and  love  dearly^  that  youi-  Dian 
Vas  both  herself  and  love  ;4  Q  then,  give  pity 
'o  her,  whose  state  is  such,  that  cannot  choose 
)Ut  lehd  ^nd  give,  where  she  is  sum  to  lose ; 
hat  seeks  not  to  find  that  her  search  implies, 
^ut,  riddle-like,  lives  sweedy  where  she  dies. 

Count,  Had  you  riot  lately  ah  intent,   speak 
truly, 
j?o  go  to  Paris  "> 

lieL  Madam^  I  h^d. 

Qount.  Wherefore  ?  tell  true. 

lid.  I  will  tell  truth;  by  grace  itself,  I  swear, 
^ou  know,  my  fl^ther  left  me  sbme  pl'escriptions 
)f  rare  and  prov'd  eftects,  such  as  his  reading, 
uid  manifest  experience;  had  collected 
'or  general  sovereignty  ;  and  that  he  will'd  me 
n  heedfullest  reservation  to  bestow  them, 
ts  notes,  whose  faculties  inclusive  were, 
/lore  than  they  were  in  note  ;>  amongst  the  rest, 
'here  is  a  remedy,  ^pprov'd,  set  do\vn, 
'o  cure  the  desperate  languishes,  whereof 
'he  king  is  rendered  !'6st. 

^  ^oimt.  This  was  your  motiva 

or  Paris,  Was  it  ?  speak. 

JIcL  My  lord  your  son  made  me  to  think  of  this ; 

VOL.  III.  ^ 

3  /.  e.  Whose  respectable  conduct  in  age  proves  that  you 
'ere  no  less  virtuous  when  young.  4-  ;.  e.  Venus. 

5  Receipts  in  which  greater  virtues  were  enclosed  than 
-peared. 
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Else  Paris,  and  the  medicine^  and  the  king. 
Had,  from  the  conversation  of  my  thoughts. 
Haply,  been  absent  then. 

Count,  But  think  you,  Hele 

If  you  should  tender  your  supposed  aid. 
He  would  receive  it  ?  He  and  his  physicians 
Are  of  a  mind }  he,  that  they  cannot  help  him^ 
Ihey,  that  they  cannot  help:    How  shall  tb 

credit 
A  poor  unlearned  virgin,  when  the  schools, 
Embowell'd  of  their  doctrine,^'  have  left  off 
The  danger  to  itself? 

Hel,  There's  something  hint- 

More  than   my  father's   skill,    which  was 

greatest 
Of  his  profession,  that  his  good  receipt 
Shall,  for  my  legacy,  be  sanctified 
By  the  luckiest  stars  in  heaven  :  and,  would  yo 

honour 
But  give  me  leave  to  try  success,  Td  venture 
Tlie  well-lost  life  of  mine  on  his  grace's  cure. 
By  such  a  day,  and  hour. 

'Count,  Dost  thou  believe't 

Hel.  Ay,  madam,  knowingly. 

Coimt,  Why,  Helen,  thou  shalt  have  my  lea^ 
and  love. 
Means,  and  attendants,  and  my  loving  greeting 
To  those  of  mine  in  court  3  I'll  stay  at  home. 
And  pray  God's  blessing  into  thy  attempt : 
Be  gone  to-morrow  j  and  be  sure  of  this. 
What  I  can  help  thee  to,  thou  shalt  not  miss- 

lExeu 

^  Exhausted  of  their  skill. 
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ACT   II. 

CENE  I.  Paris.  A  Room  in  the  King's  Palace. 

hurish.     Enter  King,  xcith  young  Lords  taking 
leave  for  the  Florentine  'war;  BektiiaM;»  Pa- 
iioLLES,  and  Atteiidants. 
King.    Farewell,    young  lord,    these  warlike 
principles 

lo  not  throw  from  you :— and  you,  my  lord, 
fai-ewell : — 

^larc  the  advice  betwixt  you  5  if  both  gain  all, 

lie  gift  doth  stretch  itself  as  'tis  receiv'd, 

.nd  is  enough  for  both. 

1  Lord.  It  is  our  hope,  sir, 
Lfter  well-enter'd  soldiers,  to  return 

Lnd  find  your  grace  in  health. 

^  King.  No,  no,  it  cannot  be;  and  yet  my  heart 

Vill  not  confess  he  owes  the  malady 

^hat  doth  my  life  besiege.  Farewell,  young  lords  5 

Vhether  I  live  or  die,  be  you  the  sons 

)f  worthy  Frenchmen  :  let  higher  Italy 

Those  'bated,  that  inherit  but  the  fall  . 

)f  die  last  monarchy,')  see,  that  you  come 

^ot  to  woo  honour,  but  to  wed  it ;  when 

ilie  bravest  questant^  shrinks,  find   what  you 

seek, 
:hat  fame  may  cry  you  loud :  I  say,  farewell. 

2  Lord,    Health,  at  your  bidding,  serve  your 

majesty ! 
I  King.  Those  girls  of  Italy,  take  heed  of  them; 
:hey  say,  our  French  lack  language  to  deny, 

d2 

7  I.e.  Those  excepted  who  possess  modern  Italy,  the 
emains  of  the  Roman  Empire. 
^  Seeker,  enquirer. 
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If  they  demand  :  beware  of  being  captives 
Before  you  serve.9  ^ 

Both,             Our  hearts  receive  your  warning: 
King,  Farewell.— Come  hither  to  me.  ' 

,   ,      ,    ^               C'-^"^^^  King  rdirts  to  a  voua 
.    1  Lord,  O  my  sweet  lord,  that  you  will  sta 
behind  us !       ^         ^ 
Par.  'Tis  not  his  fault  3  the  spark 

^.^^^^^;  O, 'tis  brave  wars 

rqr.  Most  admirable  :  I  have  SQen  those  war 
Ba\  I  am  commanded  here,  and  kept  a  coil 
with; 
Too  young,  and  the  next  year,  and  'tu  too  early. 
Par.  An  thy  mind  stand  to  it,  boy%  steal  awa 

bravely. 
Ber.  I  shall  stay  here  the  forehorse  to  a  smoci 
Creaking  my  shoes  on  the  plain  masonry. 
Till  honour  be  bought  up,  and  no  sword  worn. 
But  one  to  dance  with  !^   By  heaven,  I'll  ste^ 
away.  " 

1  Lord.  There's  honour  in  the  theft. 

;^^/^'    ,    ^  Commit  it,  count 

2  Lord.   I  am  your  accessary  ;  and  so  farewel 
Ber.    I   grow   to   you,  and   our   partino-   is 

tortured  body.  ^ 

1  Lord,  Farewell,  captain. 

2  Lord,  Sweet  monsieur  Parolles  ! 

Par.  Noble  heroes,  my  sword  and  yours  ar 
kin.  Good  sparks  and  lusti'ous,  a  word,  gool 
metals:— You  shall  find  in  the  regiment  of  th. 
Spinii,  one  captain  Spurip,  w'ith  his  cicatrice,  ai 
emblem  of  war,  herfc  on  his  sinister'  cheeky  j 

9  Be  not  captives  before  ,yo^  are  soldiers. 
5  With  a  noise,  bustle. 

<^  In  Shakspeare's  time  it  wa^  usu^i  fgr  gentlemen  t 
aance  with  sword*  oiu  : .  . . 
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\yas  this  very  &word  entrenched  it-:  say  to  him,  I 
live;   and  observe  his  reports  for  me. 

2  Lord,  We  shall,  noble  captain. 

Par.  Mars  dote  on  ypu  for  his  novices  !  lEx€U?it 
Lords.]  What  will  you  do  ? 

j:er.  Stay;   the  king- — -  [Sccwg  Mw  7ise, 

Par,  Use  a  more  spacious  ceremony  to  the  no- 
ble lords  5  you  have  restrauied  yourself  within  the 
list  of  too  cold  an  adieu  :  be  more  expressive  to 
them  ;  for  they  wear  themselves  in  the  cap  of  the 
time/  there,  do  muster  true  gait,''  eat,  speak,  and 
move  under  the  influence  of  the  most  received 
star;  and  though  the  de^^il  lead  the  measure,^ 
such  are  to  be  followed  :  after  them,  and  take  a 
more  dilated  jtarewell. 
f.  J^cr,  Aud  J  will  do  so. 

^Par.  Worthy' fellows  J  and  like  to  prove  most 
sinev/y  s\vord-inen. 

lExeunt  Beiuram  and  Paholli^s. 

Eiif€r  Lateu. 
Laf.  Pardon,  my  lord,   ^Kneeling,']  for  iriQznd 

for  my  tidings. 
Kirnr.  I'll  fee  thee  to  stand  up. 
I  .  Xof\  llien  here's  n  man 

Stands,  that  has  brought  his  pardon.     I  would, 

you 
Had  kneel'd,  my  lord,  to  ask  me  mercy  :  and 
lliat,.  at  my  bidding,  vou  could  so  stainl  up. 

Kmei.  I  would  I  had  j  so  I  had  broke  thy  pate, 
lAnd  ask'd  thee  mercy  tbr't. 

Laf,  '  Goodfaith,  acros^s  :-* 

^^ 

*  They  are  the  fijrcmnst  v\  the  flishion. 

a  Have  the  true  milirary  step.  The  dance. 

*  UjiskiUully  ;  a  phrase  t^kcn  from  the  CKerciie  at  a 
!  4^uint4ine. 
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But,  my  good  lord^  'tis  thus ;  Will  you  be  cm\ 
Of  your  inlirmily  ? 

Kin^.  No. 

^^-  O,  will  you  eat 

No  grapes,  my  royal  fox?  yes,  but  you  will. 
My  noble  grapes,  an  if  my  royal  fox 
Could  reach  them :   I  have  seen  a  medicine,^ 
That's  able  to  breathe  life  into  a  stone ; 
Quicken  a  rock,  and  make  you  dance  canaiy,^ 
With   spritely   tire   and   motion  5    whose   simpk 

touch 
Is  powerful  to  araise  king  Pepin,  nay. 
To  give  great  Charlemain  a  pen  in  his  hand. 
And  write  to  her  a  love-line. 

^^^^g'  What  her  is  this? 

Lnf.  Why,  doctor  she:  My  lord,  there*s  one 
arriv'd. 
If  you  will   see   her, — now,   by   my  faith   and 

honour. 
If  seriously  I  may  convey  my  thoughts 
In  this  my  light  deliverance,  I  have  spoke 
With  one,  that,  in  her  sex,  her  years,  profession,^ 
Wisdom,  and  constancy,  hath  amaz*d  me  more 
llian  I  dare  blam§  my  weakness  :    Will  you  see 
her  ' 

(For  that  is  her  demand,)  and  know  her  business  ? 
That  done,  laugh  well  at  me. 

^^^^g'  Now,  good  Lafeu, 

Enng  m  the  admiration  5  that  we  with  thee 
May  spend  our  wonder  too,  or  take  off  thine, 
By  wond'ring  how  thou  took'st  it. 

W'  Nay,  I'll  fit  you. 

And  not  be  all  day  neither.  {Exit  La  feu. 

5  A  female  physician.  c  A  kind  of  dance. 

7  By  profession  is  meaiit  her  declaration  of  the  object  of 

her  coming. 
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King.  Thus  he  his  special  nothing  ever  pro- 
logues. 

He-enter  Lafexj,  'loith  Helena. 

Jjaf.  Nay,  come  your  ways. 

Kin^.  This  haste  hath  wings  indeed. 

Lqf.  Nay,  come  your  ways  : 
This* is  his  majesty,  say  your  mind  to  him  : 
A  traitor  you  do  look  like  j  but  such  traitors 
His  majesty  seldom  fears  :  I  am  Cressid's  uncle/' 
That  dare  leave  two  together  ;  fare  you  well. 

[Exit. 

King,  Now,  fair  one,  does  your  business  follow 
us*? 

Hel,  Ay,  my  good  lord.  Gerard  de  Narbon  was 
My  father  5  in  what  he  did  profess,  well  found.^ 
I    King,  I  knew  him. 
I    IlcL  The  rather  will  I  spare  my  praises  towards 

him  J 
Knowing  him,  is  enough.     On  his  bed  of  death 
Many  receipts  he  gave  me  ;  chiefly  one. 
Which,  as  the  dearest  issue  of  his  practice, 
And  of  his  old  experience  the  only  darling. 
He  bad  me  store  up,  as  a  triple  eye/ 
Safer  than  mine  own  two,  more  dear ;  I  have  so : 
And,  hearing  your  high  majesty  is  touch'd 
With  that  malignant  cause  wherein  the  honour 
Of  my  dear  fatlier's  gift  stands  chief  in  power, 
I  come  to  tender  it,  and  my  appliance. 
With  all  bound  humbleness. 
\'  King.  .We  thank  you,  maiden; 

But  may  not  be  so  credulous  of  cure, — 
When  our  most  learned  doctors  leave  us  -,  and 
The  congregated  college  have  concluded 

?  I  am  like  Pandarus.        ^  Of  acknowledged  excellence. 
»  A  third  eye. 
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That  labouring  art  c^n  never  ransome  natui;e 

From  her  inaidable  estate, — I  say  we  rnuJt  not 

So  stain  our  judgment,  or  corrupt  our  hope. 

To  prostitute  our  past-cure  malady 

To  cmpiricks  5  or  to  dissever  s.q 

Our  great  self  and  our  credit,  to  esteem 

A  senseless  help,  when  help  past  sense  we  deem. 

HeL  My  duty  then  shall  pay  me  for  my  pains  : 
I  will  no  more  enforce  mine  office  qn  you  ; 
Humbly  entreatin^:>-  ftom  your  royal  thoughts 
A  modest  one^  to  bear  me  back  again. 

Kui^.    I  cannot  give  thee  less,    to  be  calFdl 
gratefo]  : 
Thou  thought'st  to  help  me  ;  and  ^uch  thanks  I 

give. 
As  one  near  death  to  those  tliat  \yish  him  ilive  ; 
But,  what  at  full  I  know,  thou  know'st  no  part; 
J  knowing  all  my  peril,  thou  no  art. 

//(/.  What  I  can  do,  can  do  np  hurt  to  try. 
Since  you  set  up  your  rest  'gainst  remedy  : 
He  that  of  greatest  works  is  finisher. 
Oft  does  them  by  the  weakest  minister: 
So  holy  writ  in  babes  hath  judgment  shown,. 
When  judges  have  been  babes.^    Great  floods  hav^ 

flown 
From  simple  sources  j^  and  great  seas  have  dried. 
When  miracles  have  by  the  greatest  been  denied.* 
Oft  expectation  fails,  ^nd  most  oft  there 
Where  most  it  promises  j  and  oft  it  hits. 
Where  hope  is  coldest,  and  despair  most  sits. 

King,  I  must  not  hear  thee  3  fare  thee  well, 
kind  maid  -, 
Thy  pains,  not  us'd,  must  by  thyself  bje  paid  ; 

*  An  allusion  to  Daniel  judging  the  two  Elders. 
3  /.  e.   When  Moses  smote  the  rock  in  Horeb. 
4-  This  must  refer  to  the  children  of  Israel  p;t;j<;;ng  the 
Red  3ea,  when  miracles  had  been  denied  by  rhar;i0ii. 
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proffers,  not  took,  reap  thanks  for  their  reward. 
I  Bel,  Inspired  merit  so  by  breath  is  barr'd  : 
it  is  not  so  with  him  that  all  things  knows, 
is  'tis  with  us  that  square  our  guess  by  shows  : 
5ut  most  it  is  presumption  in  us,  when 
lie  help  of  heaven  we  count  the  act  of  men. 
)ear  sir,  to  my  endeavours  give  consent ; 
)f  heaven,  not  me,  make  an  experiment, 
am  not  aji  impostor,  that  proclaim 
ily self  against  the  level  of  rnine  aim  5,^ 
kit  know  I  think,  and  think  I  know  most  sure, 
Ay  art  is  not  past  power,  nor  you  past  cure. 

Ifing.  Art  tliou  so  confident  ?  Withiu  what  space 
lop'st  thou  my  cure  ? 

Hei.  The  greatest  grace  lending  grace, 

^re  twice  the  horses  of  the  sun  shall  bring 
rheir  fiery  torcher  his  diurnal  ring ; 
£re  twice  in  murk  and  occidental  damp 
koist  Hesperus  ^  hath  quench' d  his  sleepy  lamp  j 
}r  four  and  twenty  times  tlie  pilot's  glass 
-lath  told  the  thievish  minutes  how  tliey  pass ; 
vVhat  is  infirm  from  your  sound  parts  shall  iiy, 
■iealth  shall  live  free,  and  sickness  freely  die. 

King.  Upon  thy  certainty  and  confidence, 
vVhat  dar'^t  thou  venture? 

lit/.  Tax  of  impudence; — • 

\  strumpet's  l^pldpess,  ft  divulged  shame,— 
rraduc'd  by  Qdiaus  ballad^ ;  my  maiden's  n^iine 
iear'd  otherwise  ;  no  wprs.e  of  worst  extended, 
irVith  vilest  torture  let  my  life  be  ended. 

iuV?^•/Methink^s,  in  thee  some  blessed  .spipt 
doth  ^peak  j 
'rlis  powertnl  sound,  Vv'itlun  an  organ  weak: 

5  /.  e.   Pretend  to  greater  things  than  befits  the  medio- 
crity of  my  condition,  ^  'i'he  evening  star. 
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And  what  impossibility  would  slay- 
In  common  sense^  sense  saves  anotlier  way. 
Thy  life  is  deal*  ^  for  all,  that  life  can  rate 
Worth  name  of  life,  in  thee  hath  estimate  5* 
Youth,  beauty,  wisdom,  courage,  virtue,  all 
That  happiness  and  prime "  can  happy  call  : 
Thou  this  to  hazard,  needs  must  intimate 
Skill  infinite,  or  monstrous  desperate. 
Sweet  practiser,  thy  physick  I  will  try  5 
That  ministers  thine  own  death,  if  I  die. 

IJeL  If  I  break  time,  or  flinch  in  property 
Of  what  I  spoke,  unpitied  let  me  die  ; 
And  well  deserv'd  :  Not  helping,  death's  my  fee 
But,  if  I  help,  what  do  you  promise  me  > 

King.  Make  thy  demand. 

IleL  But  will  you  make  it  even 

King.    Ay,  by  my  sceptre,  and  my  hopes  < 
heaven. 

IIcL  Then  shalt  thou  give  me^  with  thy  king! 
hand. 
What  husband  in  thy  power  I  will  command : 
Exempted  be  from  me  the  arrogance 
To  choose  from  forth  the  royal  blood  of  France  5 
My  low  and  humble  name  to  propagate 
With  any  branch  or  image  of  thy  state  : 
But  such  a  one,  thy  viissal,  whom  I  know 
Is  free  for  me  to  ask,  thee  to  bestow. 

King.  Here  is  my  hand  5  the  premises  observ'( 
Thy  will  by  my  performance  shall  be  serv'd  5 
So  make  the  choice  of  thy  own  time ;  for  I, 
Thy  resolv'd  patient,  on  thee  still  rely. 
More  should  I  question  thee,  and  more  I  must ; 
Though^  more  to  know,  could  not  be  more  i 
trust ', 

*  /.  e.  May  be  counted  among  the  gifts  enjoyed  by  the 
V  The  spring  or  morning  of  life. 
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From  whence  thou  cam'st,  how  tended  on, — But 

rest 
Unquestion'd  welcome,  and  undoubted  blest. — 
G-ive  me  some  help  here,  ho  ! — If  thou  proceed 
^s  high,  as  word^  my  deed  shall  match  thy  deed. 

[^Flourish.     Exeunt, 

SCENE  II. 

Rousillon.     A  Room  in  the  Countess's  Palace, 

Enter  Countess  and  Clown. 

i  Count,  Come  on,  sir ;  I  shall  now  put  you  to 
the  height  of  your  breeding. 

do.  I  will  show  myself  highly  fed,  and  lowly 
Laught :  I  know  my  business  is  but  to  the  court. 

Count,  To  the  court!  why,  what  place  make 
yow  special,  when  you  put  off  that  witlx  such  con- 
tempt ?  But  to  the  court ! 

'  Clo.  Truly,  madam,  if  God  have  lent,  a  man 
any  manners,  he  may  easily  put  it  off  at  court : 
he  that  cannot  make  a  leg,  put  oft''s  cap,  kiss  his 
hand,  and  say  nothhig,  has  neither  leg,  hands, 
lip,  nor  cap  -,  and,  indeed,  such  a  fellow,  to  say 
precisely,  were  not  for  the  court :  but,  for  me, 
I  have  an  answer  will  serve  all  men. 

Count,  Marry,  that's  a  bountiful  answer,  that 
|its  all  questions. 

Clo,  It  is  like  a  barber's  chair,  that  fits  all  but- 
tocks 3  the  pin-buttock,  the  quatch-buttock,  the 
brawn-buttock,  or  any  buttock. 

Count,  Will  your  answer  serve  fit  to  all  ques- 
tions ? 

Clo,  As  fit  as  ten  groats  is  for  the  hand  of  an 
attorney,  as  your  French  crown  for  your  taffata 
punk,  as  Tib's  rush  for  Tom's  fore-finger,  as  a 
pancake  for  Shrove-tuesday,  a  morris  for  May- 
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day,  as  the  nail  to  his  hole,  the  cuckold  to  \\ 
horn,  as  a  scolding  quean  to  a  wrangling  kna^^ 
as  the  nun's  lip  to  the  friar's  mouth ;  nay,  as  t  k 
pudding  to  his  skin. 

Count.  Have  you,  I  say,  an  answer  of  such  f 
ness  for  all  questions  ? 

Clo,  From  below  your  duke,  to  beneath  yo 
constable,  it  will  fit  any  question. 
^  Count.  It  must  be  an  answer  of  most  monstro 
size,  that  must  fit  all  demands. 

Clo.  But  a  trifle  neither,  in  good  faith,  if  t 
learned  should  speak  truth  of  it:  here  it  is,  ai 
all  that  belongs  to't :  Ask  rne,  if  I  am  a  courtie 
it  shall  do  you  no^harm  to  learn.    - 

Count.  To  be  yoiihg  jigain.  If  ^e  could  :  I  w 
be  a  fool  iri  question,  hoping  to  be  the  wiser  1 
your  answer.    I  pray  you,  sir,  are  yoil  a  courtie 

Clo.  O  Lord,  sir,-— ^There's  a  simple  puttii 
off;— -more,  more,  a  Hundred  of  tliehi. 

Count.  Sir,  I  am  a  poor  frierid  of  yours,  th 
loves  you. 

Clo.  O  Lord,  sir,— Thick,  thick,  spare  nbt  hi 

Count.  I  think,  ^jif-,  you  can  eat  none  of  th 
hohiely  meat. 

Clo.  O  Lord,  sirj— Nay,  put  me  to't,  I  \<^arnii 
you. 

Cmnt.  You  were  lately  whipped,  sir,  aS  I  thin 

Clo.  O  Lord,  sir, — -Spare  not  riie. 
,  ^  Count.  Do  you  cry^  0  Lord,  sir,  at  your  whi] 
ping,  arid  spare  not  ■tiie'?  Indeed,  yoiir  0  LOr 
sir,  is  very  sequent ^  to  your  whipping;  you  won 
answer  very  well  to  a  whipping,  if  you  were  bi 
bound  to't. 

Clo.  I  ne'er  had  worse  luck  in  my  life,  in  ray 
Q  Ijord,  sir :  I   see,  things  may  serve  long,  Bi 
£<f   ^rye  ever. 

*  Properly  follows. 
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^  Count.    I  play  the  noble  housewife  with  the 
ime,  to  entertain  it  so  merrily  with  a  fool. 

Clo.  O  Lord,  sir, — Why,  there't  serves  well 
e-ain. 

Count.   An  end,  sir,   to  your  business:   Give 
Helen  this,     - 
ind  urge  her  to  a  present  answer  back: 
bmmend  me  to  my  kinsmen,  and  my  son  5 
'his  is  not  much. 

Clo.  Not  much  commendation  to  them. 

Count.  Not  much  employment  for  you  :  You 
nderstand  me  ? 

Clo.  Most  fruitfiillyj  I  am  there  before  my 

(-''unt.  Haste  you  again.  [Eimmt  scvaalli/. 

SCENE   III. 
j       Paris.     A  Room  in  the  King's  Palace. 
-E/i/'ey  Berth  AM,  Lafeu^  and  Parolles. 

Laf.^  They  say,  miracles  are  past  ^  and  we  have 
ir  philosophical  persons,  to  make  modern »  and 
miliar  things,  supernatural  and  causeless.  Hence 
Mt,  that  we  make  trifles  of  terrors;  ensconcing 
arselves  into  seeming  knowledge,  when  wS 
iould  submit  ourselves  to  an  unknown  fear.^^ 
I  Far,  Why,  'tis  the  rarest  argument  of  wonder, 

at  hath  shot  out  in  cur  latter  times. 

Bet\  And  so  'tis. 

Laf,  To  be  relinquished  of  the  anlsts,—- - 

^  7   P/^r  ^  ^^^  '  ^^^^  ^^  ^^^^^^  ^^"^  Paracelsus. 
LaJ.  Of  all  the  learned  and  authentick  fellows,--* 
"  I'ar.  Right,  so  1  say. 

VOL.  III.  JE 

^  Ordinary.  5  Fear  means  >.eTe  XU  object  of  fe^ir. 
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Laf.  That  gave  him  out  incurable, — 

Par,  Why,  there  'tis  ;  so  say  I  too. 

Laf,  Not  to  be  helped, — 

Far,  Right :  as  'twere,  a  man  assured  of  an^ 

Jjof,  Uncertain  life,  and  sure  death.  ^ 

Far,  Just,  you  say  well ;  so  would  I  have  sa, 

Lqf,  I  may  truly  say,  it  is  a  novelty  to  t 
world. 

Par,  It  is,  indeed  :  if  you  will  have  it  in  sho: 

ing,  you  shall  read  it  in, What  do  you  c 

there  ? — 

La.f,    A  showing  of  a  heavenly  effect  in 
earthly  actor. 

Far,  That's  it  I  would  have  said  j  the  ve 
same. 

Laf,  Why,  your  dolphin'  is  not  lustier :  Y( 
me  I  speak  in  respect-- 

Far,  Nay,  'tis  strange,  'tis  very  strartge,  that 
the  brief  and  the  tedious  of  it  j  and  he  is  of  a  mi 
facinorous^  spirit,  that  will  not  acknowledge  it 
be  the 

Laf,  Very  hand  of  heaven. 

Par.  Ay,  so  I  say. 

Laf,  In  a  most  weak 

Par.  And  debile  minister,  great  power,  gr 
transcendence :  which  should,  indeed,  give  u 
further  use  to  be  made,  than  alone  the  recov 
of  the  king,  as  to  be— — 

Laf,  Generally  thankfal. 

Enter  King,  Helexa>  and  Attendants. 

Par,  I  would  have  said  itj  you  say  well:  H 
comes  the  king. 

Laf.  Lustick,^  ag  the  Dutchman  says :  rill 

'The  dauphin,  ^Wicked. 

3  Lustjgh  is  the  Dutch  word  for  lusty,  cheer! u!. 
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maid  the  better,  whilst  I  have  a  tooth  in  my 
ead :  Why,  he's  able  to  lead  her  a  coranto. 
Par.  Mort  tin  Finaigrc  !  Is  not  this  Helen  ? 
Laf,  'Fore  God,  I  think  so. 
I  King.    Go,    call   before   me   all   the   lords   in 
burt. —  [^Exit  an  Attendant, 

it,  my  preserver,  by  thy  patient's  side  -, 
.nd  with   this  healthful  hand,    whose  banish'd 

sense 
•hou  hast  repeal'd,  a  second  time  receive 
She  contirmation  of  my  promis'd  gift, 
/hich  but  attends  thy  naming. 

Enter  several  Lords. 

air  maid,  send  forth  thine  eye :  this  youthful 

I  parcel 

If  noble  bachelors  stand  at  my  bestowing, 

'er  whom  both  sovereign  power  and  father's 

voice  ^ 
have  to  use  :  thy  frank  election  make  -, 
hou  hast  power  to  choose,  and  they  none  to 
I  forsake. 

IIcL   To  each  of  you  one  fair  and  virtuous 

mistress 
all,   when  love  please !  —  marry,  to  each,  but 

one  \^ 
Lnf.  I'd  give  bay  Cartal,^  and  his  furniture, 
y  moutli  no  more  were  broken  than  these  boys', 
nd  writ  as  little  beard. 
King.  Peruse  them  well  : 

ot  one  of  those,  but  had  a  noble  father. 
lieL  Gentlemen, 

Vaven  hath,  through  me,  restored  the  king  to 
health. 

e2 

2  They  were  wards  as  well  as  subjects. 
I  Except  owe,  nieanins  Bertram.         5  a  docked  horse. 
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JIL  We  understaud  it,  and  thank  heaven  j 
you. 

Ilel.  I  am  a  simple  maid  5  and  therein  weal thie 

That,  I  protest,  I  simply  am  a  maid  : 

Please  it  your  majesty,  I  have  done  already  : 
The  blushes  in  my  cheeks  thus  whisper  me, 
JVe  blush,  that  thou  should' st  choose ;  but,  be  / 

fus'd, 
Let  the  xohite  death  sit  on  thy  cheek  for  ever  ; 
We'll  ne'er  come  there  again. 

King.       .  Make  choice  5  and,  s€ 

Who  shuns  thy  love,  shuns  all  his  love  in  me. 

HcL  Now,  Dian,  from  thy  altar  do  I  fly ; 
And  to  imperial  Love,  that  god  most  high. 
Do  my  sighs  stream.— Sir^  will  you  hear  my  sui 

1  Lord.  And  grant  it. 

liel.  Thanks,  sir  j  all  the  rest  is  niut( 

Laf.  I  had  rathci*  be  in  this  choice,  than  thi 
ames-ace"  for  my  life. 

lIcl.  The  honour,  sir,  that  Jdam.es  in  your  fj 
eyes. 
Before  I  speak,  too  threateningly  replies  : 
Love  make  your  fortunes  twenty  times  above 
Her  that  so  wishes,  and  her  humble  love  ! 

2  Ijord.  No  better,  if  you  please. 

HeL  My  wish  recei\ 

Which  great  love  grant !  and  so  I  take  my  leav 

Lof.  Do  all  they  deny  her  ?  An  they  were  so 
of  mine,  I'd  have  them  whipped  j  or  I  would  sei 
them  to  the  Turk,  to  m^ake  eunuchs  of. 

UeL  Be  not  afraid   [To  a  Lord]   that  I  yo 
hand  should  take  j 
I'll  never  do  you  wrong  for  your  own  sake  : 
Blessing  upon  your  vows  !  and  in  your  bed 
Find  fairer  fortune,  if  you  ever  wed  ! 

^  i.  f.  I  have  no  more  to  say  to  you, 
7  The  lowest  charxe  of  the  4ic^, 
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Laf.  These  boys  are  boys  of  ice,  they'll  none 
have  her  :  sure,  they  are  bastards  to  the  English  > 
the  French  ne'er  got  them. 

lieL  You  are  too  young,  too  happy,  and  too 
good, 
lo  make  yourself  a  son  out  of  my  blood.' 

4  Lord.  Pair  one,  I  think  not  so. 

Laf.  There's  one  grape  yet, — I  am  sure,  thy 
father  drank  wine. — But  if  thou  be'st  not  an  ass, 
[  am  a  youth  of  fourteen  3  I  have  known  thee 
ih'cady. 

He  I.  I  dare  not  say,  I  take  you  3   [Tb  Ber- 
tram] but  I  give 
Me,  and  my  service,  ever  whilst  I  live, 
[nto  your  guiding  power. — This  is  the  man. 

Kin^,    Why  then,  young  Bertram,  take  her, 
she's  thy  wife. 

Bcr,  My  vvqfe,  my  liege  ?  I  shall  beseech  your 
highness, 
[n  such  a  business  give  me  leave  to  use 
rhe  help  of  mine  own  eyes. 

King.  Know'st  thou  not,  Bertram, 

What  she  has  done  for  me  ? 

Bcr.  Yes,  my  good  lord  3 

But  never  hope  to  know  why  I  should  marry  her. 

King.  Thou  know'st,  she  has  rais'd  me  from 
my  sickly  bed. 
'    Ber.  But  follows  it,  my  lord,  to  bring  me  down 
Vlust  answer  for  your  raising  ?  I  know  her  w^ell  j 
>he  had  her  breeding  at  my  father's  charge : 
1  poor  physician's  daughter  my  w^ife  ! — Disdain 
lather  corrupt  me  ever  ! 

King.  'Tis  only  title  ^  thou  disdain'st  in  her,  the 
which 
.  can  build  up.     Strange  is  it,  that  our  bloods, 

8  /.  e.  The  waat  of  title. 
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Of  colour,  weight,  and  heat,  pour'd  all  togethei 

Would  quite  confound  distinction,  yet  stand  off 

In  differences  so  mighty  :   If  she  be 

All  that  is  virtuous,   (save  what  thou  dislik'st, 

A  poor  physician's  daughter,)  thou  dislik'st 

Of  virtue  for  the  name:   but  do  not  so  : 

From  lowest  place  when  virtuous  things  proceec 

The  place  is  dignified  by  the  doer's  deed  : 

Where  great  additions  ^^  swell,  and  virtue  none. 

It  is  a  dropsied  honour :   good  alone 

Is  good,  without  a  name^  vileness  is  so  :' 

The  property  by  what  it  is  should  go. 

Not  by  the  title.     She  is  young,  wise,  fair  5 

In  these  to  nature  she's  immediate  heir  3 

And  these  breed  honour ;   that  is  honour's  scora 

Which  challenges  itself  as  honour's  born. 

And  is  not  like  tlie  sire  :  Honours  best  thrive. 

When  rather  from  our  acts  we  them  derive 

Than  our  fore-goers  :  the  mere  word's  a  slave, 

Debaach'd  on  every  tombj  on  every  grave, 

A  lying  trophy,  and  as  oft  is  dumb,' 

Where  dust,  and  damn'd  oblivion,  is  the  tomb 

Of  honour'd  bones  indeed.    What  should  be  said 

If  thou  canst  like  this  creature  as  a  maid, 

I  can  create  the  rest :  virtue,  and  she. 

Is  h^r  own  dower ;  honour  and  wealth,  from  me 

Bcr.  I  cannot  love  her,  nor  will  strive  to  do't. 

King.  Thou  wrong'st  thyself,  if  thoU  should's 
strive  to  choose. 

IIcL  That  you  are  well  restor'd,  my  lord,  I  an 
glad, 
Let  the  rest  go. 

liifig.  My  honour's  at  the  stakes  which  to  de 
\    '  feat, 

*  '^  9  Titles. 

'  Good  i:-?  i^oocl  indepcAderii  uf  any  worldly   diuinction 
axid  sw  ii  Viiciieii  vi*e. 
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must  produce  my  power  :  Here,  take  her  hand^ 
road  scornful  boy^,  unworthy  this  good  gift  5 
hat  dost  in  vile  misprision  shackle  up 
[y  love,  and  her  desert  3  that  canst  not  dream^, 
fe,  poizing  us  in  her  defective  scale, 
lall  weigh  thee  to  the  beam :  that  wilt  not  know, 
is  in  us  to  plant  thine  honour,  where 
^e  please  to  have  it  grow  :  Clieck  thy  contempt : 
bey  our  will,  which  travails  in  thy  good  : 
?lieve  not  thy  disdain,  but  presently 
o  thine  own  fortunes  that  obedient  right, 
^hich  both  thy  duty  owes,  and  our  power  claims 5 
r  1  will  throw  thee  from  my  care  for  ever^ 
ito  the  staggers,  and  the  careless  lapse 
f  youth  and  ignorance  3   both  my  revenge  and 

hate, 
nosing  upon  thee  in  the  name  of  justice, 
Hthout  all  terms  of  pity  :   Speak  3  thine  answer, 
Bcr,  Pardon,  my  gracious  lord  3  for  1  submit 
[y  fancy  to  your  eyes  :  When  I  consider, 
liat  great  creation,  and  what  dole  of  honour, 
ies  where  you  bid  it,  I  lind,  that  she,  which  late 
''as  in  my  nobler  thoughts  most  base,  is  now 
be  praised  of  the  king 3   who,  so  ennobled, 
,  as  'twere,  born  so. 

Kiifg,  Take  her  by  the  hand, 

nd  tell  her,  she  is  thine:  to  whom  I  promise 
counterpoize  3  if  not  to  thy  estate, 
balance  mor^  replete. 
Jjer.  I  take  her  hand, 

Ki/ig,    Good  fortune,   and  the  favour  of  the 

king, 
nile  upon  this  contract ;  whose  ceremony 
lall  seem  expedient  on  the  now-born  brief, 
nd  be  perforin'd  to-nighi  :   the  solenm  feast 
lall  more  attend  upon  the  coming  space, 
5 
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Expecting  absent  friends.     As  tbou  lov'st  her. 
Thy  love's  to  me  religious  5  else^  does  err. 

[^Exeunt  King,  Bertha m,  Hel[:na,  Lore 
and  Attendants, 

Iiof.  Do  you  hear,  monsieur?  a  word  with  yo 

Far,  Your  pleasure,  sir  ? 

L'lf.  Your  lord  and  master  did  well  to  make  1; 
recantation. 

l^or,  Eecantation  ? — My  lord  ?  my  master  ? 

l^oJ\  Ay  :   Is  it  not  a  language,  I  speak  ? 

yar.    A  most  harsh  one  3  and  not  to  be  unde' 
stood  without  bloody  succeeding.     My  master  ? 

Laf,  Are  you  companion  to  the  count  Rousilloii 

Far.  To  any  count;  to  all  counts;  to  what' 
man. 

Laf.  To  what  is  count's  man  5  count's  master 
of  another  style. 

Far,  You  are  too  old,  sir;  let  it  satisfy  yo 
you  are  too  old. 

Laf.  I  must  tell  thee.,  sirrah,  I  write  man  3 
which  title  age  cannot  bring  thee. 

Par.  -What  I  dare  too  well  do,  I  dare  not  ^q 

Laf.  I  did  think  thee,  for  two  ordinaries,' 
be  a  pretty  wise  fellow  5  thou  didst  make  toleray 
vent  of  thy  travel;  it  might  pass  ;  yet  the  scari 
and  the  bannerets,  about  thee,  did  mnnifold 
dissuade  me  from  believing  thee  a  vessel  of  t( 
great  a  buiden.  I  have  now  found  thee  ;  when 
lose  thee  again,  I  care  not :  yet  art  thou  good  f' 
nothing  but  taking  up;  and  that  thou  art  scan' 
worth. 

Far.  riadst  thou  not  the  privilege  of  antiqui 
upon  thee, — — 

Lc/J\  Do  not  plunge  thyself  too  far  in  ang^ 

lest  thou  hasten  thy  trial ;  which  if — Lord  hai! 

-  /.  e.  While  1  sate  twice  with  t])ee  at  dinner. 
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ercy  on  thee  fof  a  hen !  So,  my  good  window 
■  lattice^  fare  thee  well  3  thy  ciisement  I  need 
)t  open^  for  I  look  tlirough  thee.  Give  me  thy 
md. 

Far,  My  lord,  you  give  me  most  egregious  in* 
gnity. 

ijof.  Ay,  with  all  my  heart  3  and  thou  art  wor-^ 
y  of  it. 

Far,  r  have  not,  my  lord,  deserved  it. 
Laf.  Yes,  good  faith,  every  dram  of  it;  and  I 
ill  not  bate  thee  a  scruple. 
Far.  Well,  I  shall  be  wiser, 
Laf,  E'en  as  soon  as  thou  canst,  for  thou  hast 
'  pull  at  a  smack  o'  the  contrary.     If  ever  thou 
j'st  bound  in  tliy  scarf,  and  beaten,  thou  sbalt 
ad  what  it  is  to  be  proud  of  thy  bondage.    I  have 
desire  to  hold  my  acquaintance  with  thee,  or 
ither  my  knowledge ;  that  I  may  say,  in  tlie  de- 
ult,^  he  is  a  man  I  know. 
Far,  My  lord,  you  do  me  most  insupportable 
^xation. 

Laf,  I  would  it  were  hell-pains  for  thy  sake, 
id  my  poor  doing  eternal :  for  doing  I  am  past  -, 
;  I  will  by  thee,  in  what  motion  age  will  give 
le  leave.  [i^av/. 

Far.  Well,  thou  hast  a  son  shall  take  this  dis- 
race  off  me  j  scurvy,  old,  filtliy,  scurvy  lord!— 
^ell^  I  must  be  patient ;  there  is  no  fettering  of 
ithority.  I'll  beat  him,  by  my  life,  if  I  can 
leet  him  with  any  convenience,  an  he  were 
Duble  and  double  a  lord.  I'll  have  no  more  pity 
f  his  age,  than  I  would  have  of — I'll  beat  Inaij 
1  if  I  could  but  meet  him  again. 

-3  At  a  need. 
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Re-enter    Lafeu. 

iMf,  Sirrah,  your  lord  and  master's  marrie 
there's  news  for  you ,  you  have  a  new  mistress. 

Par,  I  most  unfeignedly  beseech  your  lordsh 
to  make  some  reservation  of  your  wrongs  :  He 
my  good  lord :  whom  I  serve  above^  is 
master. 

Laj\  Who?  God? 

Far,  Ay,  sir. 

Lqf\  The  devil  it  is,  that's  thy  master.  \V1 
dost  thou  garter  up  thy  arms  o'  this  fashion  ?  do 
make  hose  of  thy  sleeves  ?  do  other  servants  sc 
Thou  wert  best  set  thy  lower  part  where  thy  no 
stands.  By  mine  honour,  if  I  were  but  two  hou 
younger,  I'd  beat  thee:  methinks,  thou  art 
general  offence,  and  every  man  should  beat  thel 
I  think,  thou  wast  created  for  men  to  breath(| 
themselves  upon  thee. 

Par,  This  is  hard  and  undeserved  measure^  n 
lord. 

Laf,  Go  to,  sir;  you  were  beaten  in  Italy  f 
picking  a  kernel  out  of  a  pomegranate  ;  you  are 
vagabond,  and  no  true  traveller  :  you  are  mo| 
saucy  with  lords,  and  honourable  personages,  th^ 
the  heraldry  of  your  birth  and  virtue  gives  yc 
commission.  You  are  not  worth  another  wor 
else  I'd  call  you  knave.     I  leave  you.  [Exi 

Enter  Bertram. 

Par.  Good,  very  good  ;  it  is  so  then. — Goo 
very  good  3  let  it  be  concealed  a  while. 

Ber,  Undone,  and  forfeited  to  cares  for  ever 
Par,  What  is  the  matter,  sweet  heart  ? 

3  Excrciic. 
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Ber,    Although  before  the  solemn  priest  I  have 

sworn. 
Will  not  bed  her. 
Far,  What?  what,  sweetheart? 
Bey.  O  my  Parolles,  they  have  married  me : — 

I  to  the  Tuscan  wars,  and  never  bed  her. 
Bar,  France  is  a  dog-hole,    and   it  no  more 

merits 
he  tread  of  a  man's  foot :  to  the  wars  ! 

^tT.  There's  letters  from  mv  mother 3  what  the 

import  is, 
know  not  yet. 

Bar,  Ay,  that  would  be  known  :  To  the  wars, 

my  boy,  to  the  wars  ! 
fe  wears  his  honour  in  a  box  unseen, 
hat  hugs  his  kicksy-wicksy^  here  at  home; 
pending  his  manly  marrow  in  her  arms, 
/hich  should  sustain  the  bound  and  high  curvet 
f  Mars's  hery  steed  :  To  other  regions ! 
ranee  is  a  stable;  we  that  dwell  in't,  jades; 
herefore,  to  the  war  ! 

Ber,    It  shall  be  so ;  I'll  send  her  to  my  house, 
cquaint  my  mother  with  my  hate  to  her, 
nd  wherefore  I  am  fied ;  write  to  the  king 
hat  which  I  durst  hot  speak  :   His  present  gift 
liall  furnish  me  to  those  Italian  fields, 
/here  noble  fellows  strike  :   War  is  no  strife 
o  the  dark  house, ^  and  the  detested  wife. 

Bar.,  Will  this  capricio  hold  in  thee,  art  surer 

Ber,  Go  with  me  to  my  chamber,  and  advise  me. 

II  send  her  straight  away:  To-morrow 
11  to  the  wars,  she  to  her  single  sorrow. 

Bar,  Why,  these  balls  bound;  there's  noise  in 

it. — 'Tis  hard  ; 
.  young  man,  married,  is  a  man  that's  marr'd: 

•*■  A  cant  term  for  a  wile. 
5  The  house  made  gloomy  by  aiSLOiUi.nt. 


^^  all's  well  Jlct  } 

Therefore  away,  and  leave  her  bravely  ;  ctq; 
The  king  has  done  you  wrong-  but,  hushi  'tis  j 

SCENE  IV. 

T/i€  same.     Another  Room  in  the  ,samc\ 
Enter  HELE^^A  and  Clown. 

HeL  My  mother  greets  me  kindly :  Is  she  wel 

Clo.  She  is  not  well  5  but  yet  she  has  her  heah] 
she's  very  merry  5  but  yet  she  is  not  well  :  b 
tlianks  be  given,  she's  very  well,  and  wants  n 
thing  i'the  world  j  but  yet  she  is  not  well. 

liei.  If  she  be  very  well,  what  does  she  a 
that  she's  not  very  well  ? 

Clo,  Truly,  siie's  very  well,  indeed^  but  for  t\ 
things. 

Bel,  What  two  things  ? 

Clo.    One,  that  she's  not  in  heaven,  whith 
God  send  her  quickly  !  the  other,  that  she's 
earth,  from  whence  God  send  her  quickly  ! 

Enter  P.\iiolles. 

Par.  Bless  you,  my  fortunate  lady  ! 

HeL  1  hope,  sir,  I  have  your  good  will  to  ha 
mine  own  good  fortunes, 

Par,  You  had  my  prayers  to  lead  them  on ;  ar 
to  keep  them  on,  have  them  still.-- O,  my  kiiav 
How  does  my  old  lady  ? 

Clo.  So  that  you  had  her  wrinkles,  and  I  h 
money,  I  would  she  did  as  you  say. 

Far,  Why,  I  say  nothing. 

Clo.  Marry,  you  are  the  wiser  man  j  for  mai, 
a  man's  tongue  shakes  out  his  master's  undoing 
To  say  nothing,  to  do  nothing,  to  know  nothin, 
and  to  have  nothing,  is  to  be  a  great  part  of  yoi 
title  j  which  is  within  a  very  little  of  nothing. 
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Par,  Away,  thoa'rt  a  knave. 

Clo.  You  should  have  said^  sir,  before  a  knave 

iou  art  a  knave,  that  is,  before  me,  thou  art  a 

lave :  this  had  been  truth,  sir. 

Fa/\  Go  to^  thou  art  a  witty  fool,  I  have  found 

ee. 

Clo.  Did  you  find  me  in  yourself,  sir?  or  were 

)U  taught  to  find  me  ?  The  search,  sir,  was  pro- 
able  j  and  much  fool  may  you  find  in  you,  even 
the    world's   pleasure,    and   the    increase   of 

ughter. 

Far.  A  good  knave,  i'fiiith,  and  well  fed. — 

[adam,  my  lord  will  go  away  to-night  3 

very  serious  business  calls  on  him. 

he  great  prerogative  and  rite  of  love, 

rhich,  as  your  due,  time  claims,  he  docs  ac- 
knowledge ; 

It  puts  it  ofiT  by  a  compell'd  restraint ; 

^hose  want,  and  whose  delay,  is  strewed  witli 
sweets, 

/"hich  they  distil  now  in  the  curbed  time, 

D  make  the  coming  hour  o'erflow  with  joy, 

nd  pleasure  drown  the  brim. 

'^^(^^'  What's  his  will  else  ? 

Tar,  That  you  will  take  your  instant  leave  o' 
the  king, 

tid  make  this  haste  as  your  own  good  proceeding, 

rcngthen'd  with  what  apology  you  think 

'ay  make  it  probable  need.^ 

-^^^*  What  more  commands  he  ? 

Par.  That,  having  this  obtain'd,  you  presently 

ttend  his  further  pleasure. 

\licL  In  every  thing  I  wait  upon  his  will. 

Par,  I  shall  report  it  so. 

liel.  I  pray  you. — Come,  sirrah.  lExamf. 

VOL.  iir.    ^  F 

6  A  specious  appearance  of  necessity* 
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SCENE  V. 

Another  lloom  in  the  same. 

Enter   La  feu    and   Bertram. 

Laf,  But^  I  hope,  your  lordship  thinks  not  h 
a  soldier. 

Ber.  Yes,  my  lord,  and  of  very  valiant  apprc 

Laf\  You  have  it  from  his  own  deliverance. 

Ber,  And  by  other  warranted  testimony. 

Lnf.  Then  my  dial  goes  not  true ;  I  took  t 
lark  for  a  bunting.'' 

Ber.  I  do  assure  you,  my  lord,  he  is  very  gr 
in  knowledge,  and  accordingly  valiant. 

Laf.  I  have  then  sinned  against  his  experien 
and  transgressed  against  his  valour  j  and  my  st 
that  way  is  dangerous,  since  I  cannot  yet  lind 
my  heart  to  repent.  Here  he  comes ;  I  pray  yi 
make  us  friends,  I  will  pursue  ihe  amity. 

Enter   Parolles. 

Far.  These  things  shall  be  done,  sir. 

[/b  Bertr^ 
Laf,  Pray  you,  sir,  who's  his  tailor  ? 
Far.  Sir  ? 

Laf.  O,  I  know  him  well :  Ay,  sir  j  he,  sir] 
a  good  workman,  a  very  good  tailor. 
Ber,  Is  she  gone  to  the  king  ^ 

[^Aslde  to  Parcel 
Far,  She  is. 

Ber,  Will  she  away  to-night  ? 
Far,  As  you'll  have  her. 
Ber.    I   have   writ  my   letters,    casketed 
treasure, 

7  The  bunting  nearly  resembles  the  sky- lark  ;  but 
littk  ofiio  song,  which  gives  eitiincition  to  the  siiy-lai 
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veil  order  for  our  horses ;  and  to-night, 
hen  I  should  take  possession  of  the  bride, — 

id,  ere  I  do  begin, 

Itof.  A  good  traveller  is  something  at  the  latter 

d  of  a  dinner^  but  one  that  lies  three-thirds, 

d  uses  a  known  truth  to  pass  a  thousand  no- 

ngs  with,  should  be  once  heard,  and  thrice 

aten. — God  save  you,  captain. 

Ber,  Is  there  any  unkindness  between  my  lord 

d  you,  monsieur  ? 

Far.  I  know  not  how  1  hare  deserved  to  run 

o  my  lord's  displeasure. 

Laf,  You  have  made  shift  to  run  into't,  boots 

i  spurs  and  all,  like  him  that  leaped  into  the 

itardj  and  out  of  it  you'll  run  again,  rather 

in  suffer  question  for  your  residence. 

Ber,  It  may  be,  you  have  mistaken  him,  my 

d. 

Lqf,  And  shall  do  so  ever,  though  I  took  him 

his  prayers.     Fare  you  w^ell,  my  lord;  and  be- 

ve  this  of  me.  There  can  be  no  kernel  in  this 

ht  nut  'j  the  soul  of  this  man  is  his  clothes  : 

.St  him  not  in  matter  of  heavy  consequence  j  I 

ve  kept  of  them  tame,  and  know  their  natures. 

Farewell,  monsieur:  I  haye  spoken  better  of 

a,  than  you  have  or  will  deserve  at  my  hand  -, 

t  we  must  do  good  against  evil.  \^ExU, 

Far.  An  idle  lord,  1  swear. 

Ber.  I  think  so. 

Par.  Why,  do  you  not  know  him  ? 

Ber,  Yes,  I  do  know  him  well  -,  and  common 

speech 
v^es  him  a   worthy   pass.      Here  comes   my 

clog. 


4cS 
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Enter  Helena, 

HcL  I  have,  sir,  as  I  was  commanded  fr< 
you. 
Spoke  with  the  king,  and  have  procured  his  \ei 
For  present  parting  ;  only,  he  desires 
Some  private  speech  with  yon. 

^^^'^''  J  shall  obey  his  w 

You  must  not  marvel,  Helen,  at  my  course, 
V/hich  holds  not  colour  with  the  time,  nor  dt)( 
The  ministration  and  required  office 
On  my  particular :   prepar'd  I  was  not 
For  such  a  business  -,  therefore  am  I  found 
So  much  unsettled:  This  drives  me  to  entreat y< 
That  presently  you  take  your  way  for  home ; 
And  rather  muse,^  than  ask,  why  I  entreat  yoi 
For  my  respects  are  better  than  they  seem; 
And  my  appointments  have  in  them  a  need, 
Gieater  than  allows  itself,  at  the  iirst  view,' 
To  you  that  know  them  not.  This  to  my  m'oth< 

\Gwhtg  a  kti 
Twill  be  two  days  ere  I  shall  see  you  j  so 
I  leave  you  to  your  wisdom. 

^^'^'  Sir.  I  can  nothing  s; 

But  that  I  am  your  most  obedient  servant, 

Ber,  Come,  come,  no  more  of  that. 

^^^'^-  And  ever  sh 

With  true  observance  seek  to  eke  out  that. 
Wherein  toward  me  my  homely  stars  have  fail 
7^0  equal  my  great  fortune. 

^('r.  Let  that  go: 

My  ha^:te  is  very  great :  Farewell;  hie  home. 

lid.  Pray,  sir,  your  pardon. 

^^t'  Well,  what  would  you  saj 

licL  I  am  not  worthy  of  the  wealth  I  owe  3 

^  Wonder.  *?  Possess. 
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MT  dare  I  say,  'tis  mine  ;  and  yet  it  is  ; 

t,  3ike  a  timorous  thief,  naost  fain  would  steal 

liat  law  does  vouch  mine  own. 

Ber,  What  would  you  have  ? 

JleL   Something;  and  scarce  so  much  :— no- 
thing, indeed. — 

i'ould  not  tell  you  what  I  would ;  my  lord — 

I  'iarth,  yes  ;— 

'angeri?,  and  foes,  do  sunder,  a?id  not  I\iss. 

Btr.  I  pray  you,  stay  not,  but  in  haste  to  horse. 

lIcL  I  shall  not  break  your  bidding,  good  my 
lord. 

Ber.  Where  are  my  other  men,  monsieur? — 
Farewell .  [  Exit  H  e  l  j-.  m  a  . 

>  thou  toward  home;  where  I  will  never  come, 

hilst   I   can   shake   my    sword,   or    hear   the, 
drum  : — 

I'ay,  and  for  our  flight. 

Far.  Bravely,  coragio  i 

ACT  III. 

ICENE  I,    Florence.    A  Room  in  the  Duke's 
Fal/ice. 

mriih,    Eiifcr  the  Dyke  of  Florence,  al tended ; 
tii'o  French  Lor  da,  and  others. 

Duke.  So  that,  from  point  to  point;,  now  have. 

you  heard 
le  fundamental  reasons  of  this  war  : 
hose  great  decision  hath  mucii  blood  let  forth, 
id  more  thirsts  after. 

1  Lord.  iloly  seems  the  quarrel 

>on  your  grace  s  part  ^  black  and  fearful 
I  the  opposer.- 

f  3 
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Duke,   Therefore  we  marvel  much,  our  cou 
France 
Would,  in  so  just  a  business,  shut  his  bosom 
Against  our  borrowing  prayers.  | 

2  Lord,  Good  my  lor 

The  reasons  of  our  state  I  cannot  yield/ 
But  like  a  common  and  an  outward  man/ 
That  the  great  figure  of  a  council  frames 
By  self-unable  motion  :  therefore  dare  not 
Say  what  I  think  of  it ;  since  I  have  found 
Myself  in  my  uncertain  grounds  to  fail 
As  often  as  I  guess'd. 

Duke,  Be  it  his  pleasure. 

2  Lord.  But  I  am  sure,  the  younger  of  our  i 
ture,^ 
That  surfeit  on  their  ease^  will,  day  by  day. 
Come  here  for  physick. 

Duke,  Welcome  shall  they  b 

And  all  the  honours,  that  can  fly  from  us. 
Shall  on  them  settle.  You  know  your  places  wet 
When  better  fall,  for  your  avails  they  fell  : 
lb-morrow  to  die  field,  [^tlounah.     Exeu: 

SCENE  II. 
Rousillon.     A  Room  in  the  Countess's  Palac\ 
Enter  Countess  and  Clown. 

Count,  It  hath  happened  all  as  I  would  ha 
had  it,  save,  tlrat  he  comes  not  along  with  her. 

Clo.    By  my  troth,  I  take  my  young  lord  to 
a  very  melancholy  man. 

Count,  By  what  observance,  I  pray  you  ? 

*  /.  e.   I  cnnnot  inform  you  of  the  reasons, 

■^  One  liot  in  the  secret  of  ^iliitirs 

3  A>.  wc  iiiy  at  present,  o',ir  young  teilows. 
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I  Clo.  Why,  he  will  look  upon  his  boot,  and 
ing3  mend  the  ruff/  and  sing^  ask  questions, 
nd  sing;  pick  his  teeth,  and  sing:  1  know  a 
nan  that  had  this  trick  of  melancholy,  sold  a 
[oodly  manor  for  a  song. 

I  Count,  Let  me  see  what  he  writes,  and  when 
e  means  to  come.  {Opening  a  letter. 

Clo,  I  have  no  mind  to  Isbel,  since  1  was  at 
curt :  our  old  ling  and  our  Isbels  o'the  country 
re  nothmg  like  your  old  ling  and  your  Isbels  o'the 
ourt:  the  brains  of  my  Cupid's  knocked  out^ 
nd  I  begin  to  love,  as  an  old  man  loves  money, 
;itli  no  stomach. 
1  Count.  What  have  we  here  ? 
j  Clo,  E'en  that  you  have  there.      ^  \Exit, 

i  Count,  [Reads.]  1  luwe  sent  iiou  a  daughter 'in- 
21}) :  she  hath  recoiercd  the  king,  and  undone  we. 
\  have  uedded  her,  not  bedded  her ;  and  sworn,  to 
lake  the  not  eternal.  You  shall  hear,  I  am  run 
wai/ ;  know  it,  before  the  report  come.  If  there 
€  breadth  enough  in  the  uorld,  I  will  hold  a  long 
\istance.     Mi/  duty^  to  you. 

Your  unfortunate  son, 

Bertram. 

?his  13  not  well,  rash  and  unbridled  boy, 
^^o  fiy  the  favours  of  so  good  a  king  -, 
?o  pluck  his  indignation  on  thy  head, 
\y  the  misprizing  of  a  maid  too  virtuous 
''or  the  contempt  of  empire. 

lie-enter  Clown. 

Clo,   O  madam,  yonder  is  heavy  news  within, 
between  two  soldiers  and  my  young  lady. 
Count.  What  is  the  matter  ? 
Clo,  Nay,  there  is  some  comfort  in  the  news^ 

5  The  folding  at  »hc  top  of  the  boot- 


as 
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some  comfort  3  your  son  will  not  be  killed  so  so( 
as  I  thought  he  would. 

Cou7if.  Why  should  he  be  kill'd  ? 

Clo.  So  say  1,  madam,  if  he  run  away,  a:j 
hear  he  does  :  the  danger  is  in  standing  to'< 
that's  the  loss  of  men,  though  it  be  the  getting  ^ 
children.  Here  they  come,  will  tell  you  more 
for  my  part,  I  only  hear,  your  son  was  run  awa. 

[Exit  Clowil 
Enter  Helena  and  two  Gentlemen, 

1  Gen,  Save  yon,  good  madam. 
HcL  Madam,  my  lord  is  gone,  for  ever  gone. 

2  Gen,  Do  not  say  so. 

Count.  Think  upon  patience.—^Pi-ay  you,  gei 
tlemen, — 
I  have  felt  so  many  quirks  of  joy,  and  grief. 
That  the  first  face  of  neither,  on  the  start,  ' 
Can  woman  5  me  unto't: — Where  is  my  son, 

pray  you  } 
.   2  Gen.    Madam,  he's  gone  to  seiTe  the  duke  c 

Florence : 
We  met  him  thitherward;  from  thence  we  came 
And,  after  some  despatch  in  hand  at  court, 
lliither  we  bend  again. 

licL  Look  on  his  letter,  madam;    here's  m 

passport. 
[Reads.]    IV hen  thou  canst  get  the  ring  upon  m 
Hnger,^'  xchick  never  shall  come  off,  and  .y/;,vi 
me  a  child  begotten  of  thy  body,  that  I  at. 
father  to,  then  call  me  husband:  but  in  such 
then  I  write  a  never. 
This  is  a  dreadful  sentence. 

5  /.  e.  AiTect  mc  suddenly  and  deeply,  as  our  sex  arJ 
iisualiy  affected. 

^' ,/  e.  V/iien  you  can  get  the  ring  which  is  on  my  finge' 
luio  ycur  possession.    . 
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Vmnt.  Brought  you  this  letter,  gentlemen  ? 

1  Gm.  Ay,  madam  ; 
id;,  for  the  contents'   sake^,   are  sorry  for  our 

pains. 
Comit,  I  pr'ythee,  lady,  have  a  better  cheer; 
thou  engrossest  all  the  griefs  are  thine, "^ 
.ou  robb'st  me  of  a  moiety  :  He  was  my  son  j 
t  I  do  wash  his  name  out  of  my  blood, 
id  tliou  art  all  my  child.— Towards  Florence  is 

he? 

2  Gau  Ay,  madam. 

Count.  And  to  be  a  soldier  ? 

2  Gen.   Such  is  his  noble  purpose :  and,  be* 

lieve't, 
te  duke  will  lay  upon  him  all  tlae  honour 
lat  good  convenience  claims. 
Count.  Return  you  thither  ? 

1  Gen.    Ay,  madam,  witli  the  swiftest  wing  of 

speed. 
He!.  [Reads.]  Till  I  hate  no  xvifcj  I  have  no* 

tiling  in  F/wiee. 
is  bitter. 

Count,        Find  you  that  there  ? 
HeL  Ay,  madam, 

I  Gen.     'Tis  but   the   boldness  of  his  hand, 

haply,  which 
s  heart  was  not  consenting  to. 
Count.  Nothing  in  France,  until  he  have  no 

wife ! 
iere*s  nothing  here,  that  is  too  good  for  him, 
it  only  she  j  and  she  deserves  a  lord, 
lat  twenty  such  rude  boys  might  tend  upon, 
id  call  her  hourly,  mistress.     Who  was  with 

him  r 
1  Gen.  A  servant  only,  and  a  gentleman 
hlch  I  have  some  time  known. 

7  Jf  thou  keepest  all  thy  sorrQ^ys  to  thyself. 
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Cvmjt.  ParoJles^  was't  n< 

1  Gau  Ay,  my  good  lady,  he. 

Count,  A  very  tainted  fellow,  and  full  of  wi< 
edness. 
My  son  corrupts  a  well-derived  nature 
With  his  inducement. 

1  Gai,  Indeed,  good  lady. 
The  fellow  has  a  deal  of  that,  too  much. 
Which  holds  him  much  to  have. 

Count,  You  are  welcome,  gentlemen, 
I  will  entreat  you,  when  you  see  my  son. 
To  tell  him,  that  his  sword  can  never  win 
The  honour  that  he  loses  :  more  I'll  entreat  j 
Written  to  bear  along. 

2  Gcj},  We  serve  you,  madan 
In  that  and  all  your  worthiest  affairs. 

Count,  Not  so,  but  as  we  change  our  comiesic) 
Will  you  draw  near  ? 

\_Exeunt  Countess  and  GentlenK 

HeL     Till  1  haie  no  icijf:,    1  have  nothing 
Franct. 
Nothing  in  France,  until  he  has  no  wife ! 
Thou  shalt  have  none,  Rousillon,  none  in  Franc 
Then  hast  thou  all  again.     Poor  lord  !  is't  I 
That  chase  thee  from  thy  country,  and  expose 
Those  tender  limbs  of  thine  to  the  event 
Of  the  none-sparing  war  ?  and  is  it  I 
That  drive  thee  from  the  sportive  court,  whc 

thou 
Wast  shot  at  with  fair  eyes,  to  be  the  mark 
Of  smoky  muskets  ?  O  you  leaden  messengers. 
That  ride  upon  the  violent  speed  of  fire. 
Fly  with  false  aim  j  move  the  still-piercing  air, 

s  In  reply  to  the  gentlemen's  declaration  that  they 
her  servants,  the   countess  answers — no  otherwise  than 
she  returns  the  same  offices  of  civility. 
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lat  sings  with  piercing,  do  not  touch  my  lord  ! 

hoever  shoots  at  him,  I  set  hina  there  -, 

hoever  charges  on  his  forward  breast, 

im  the  caitiff,  that  do  hold  him  to  it ; 

id,  though  I  kill  him  not,  I  am  the  cause 

s  death  was  so  effected  :   better  'twere, 

net  the  ravin  ^  lion  when  he  roar'd 

ith  sharp  constraint  of  hunger ;  better  'twere 

tat  all  the  miseries,  which  nature  owes, 

ere  mine  at  once  :  No,  come  thou  home,  Rou- 

si  lion, 
hence  honour  but  of  danger  wins  a  scar, 
oft  it  loses  all ;  I  will  be  gone  : 
Y  being  here  it  is,  that  holds  thee  hence  : 
all  I  stay  here  to  do't  ?  no,  no,  although 
le  air  of  paradise  did  fan  the  house, 
id  angels  offic'd  all :   I  will  be  gone  ; 
lat  pitiful  rumour  may  report  my  flight. 
I  consolate  thine  ear.     Come,  night ;  end,  day  ! 
r,  with  the  dark,  poor  thief,  I'll  steal  away. 

SCENE  IIL 

Florence.     Before  the  Duke's  Palace. 

nuish.  Enter  the  Duke  0/ Florence,  Bertrabi, 
Lords,  Oj/icers,  Soldiers,  and  of  hen'. 

Duke,  The  general  of  our  horse  thou  art ;  and 

we,  ^ 

eat  in  our  hope,  lay  our  best  love  and  credence, 
)on  thy  promising  fortune. 
Ber,     .  Sir,  it  is 

charge  too  heavy  for  my  strength  ;  but  yet 
p'll  strive  to  bear  it  for  your  worthy  sake, 
I  the  extreme  edga  of  hazard. 

*  Ravenous.- 
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^^^^^■f'-  Then  go  thou  for 

And  fortune  play  upon  thy  prosperous  helm. 
As  thy  auspicious  mistress  ! 

^^^'  Tills  very  day. 

Great  Mars,  I  put  myself  into  thy  file: 
Make  me  but  like  my  thoughts  ;  and  I  shall  pr 
A  lover  of  thy  drum,  hater  of  love.  [Exei 

SCENE  IV. 

Kousiilon.     A  Room  in  the  Countess's  Pdai 
Enter  Countess  ajid  Steward. 

Cotinf.    Alas  !  and  would  you  take  the  lettei 

her? 
Might  you  not  know,  she  would  do  as  she 

done. 
By  sending  me  a  letter  ?    Read  it  again. 

Stew^  1  am  Saint  Jaqves'  pUgviw,  thither  gd 

Ambitious  lore  hath  so  in  me  ()//'enrJcf], 
That  hare-foot  plod  J  the  cold  ground  upon, 

111th  sainted  vow  wy  faults  to  have  amended. 
Write,  liTite,  that,  from  the  bloody  course  of  d 

JSlij  dearest  master,  your  dea-r  scm  may  hk ; 
Bless  him  at  home  in  peace,  ivhilf^t  1  from  Jar, 

His  name  xcith  zealous  fenour  sanctfy: 
His  taken  labours  bid  him  me  forgive ; 

I,  his  despiteful  Junv,"^  salt  him  forth 
From  courtly  friends,  with  camping  foes  to  Htc^ 

Where  death  and  danger  dog  the  lieels  of  uoH 
He  is -fob  good  and  fair  far  death  and  me; 
Whom.  I  myself  embrace,  to  set  him  free. 

Count.  Ah,  what  sharp  stings  are  in  her  mildi 
words ! 

s  Alluding  to  the  story  of  Hercules. 
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fnaldo,  you  did  never  lack  advice '  so  much, 
s  letting  her  pass  so  3  had  I  spoke  with  her, 
could  have  well  diverted  her  intents, 
^hich  thus  she  hath  prevented. 
I  ^^^"^'  Pardon  me,  madam : 

j  I  had  given  you  this  at  over-night, 
le  might  have  been  o'ert4'en;*^and  yet  she  writes, 
irsuit  would  be  in  vain. 
Coujtf.  What  angel  shall 

ess  this  unworthy  husband  ?  he  cannot  thrive, 
nless  her  prayers,  whom  heaven  delights  to  hear, 
nd  loves  to  grant,  reprieve  him  from  the  wratii 
f  greatest  justice.— Write,  write,  llinaldo, 
5  this  unworthy  husband  of  his  wife  3 
5t  eveiy  word  weigh  heavy  of  her  worth, 
bat  he  does  weigh  ^  too  light :  my  greatest  grief, 
lOugh  little  he  do  feel  it,  set  down  sharply, 
espatch  the  most  convenient  messenger  :— 
lien,  haply,  he  shall  hear  that  she  is  gone, 
e  will  return  ;   and  hope  I  may,  that  she, 
earing  so  much,  will  speed  her  foot  again, 
?d  hither  by  pure  love  :   which  of  them  both 
dearest  to  me,  I  have  no  skill  in  sense 
3  make  distinction: — Provide  this  messenger  :— » 
y  heart  is  heavy,  and  mine  age  is  weak  5^ 
rief  would  have  tears,  and  sorrow  bids  me  speak. 

*  Discretion  or  thought. 
^  Weigli  here  means  to  value  or  esteem. 
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SCENE  V. 

Without  the  Walls  of  Florence. 

A  fucJct  afar  of.     Enter  an  old  Widow  of  F 
rence,  Diana,   VlOLE^'T.\,  MAR1A^'A, 
othtr  Citizens, 

Wid.    Nay,  come;  for  if  they  do  approach 
city,  we  shall  lose  all  the  sight. 

Dia,  They  say,  the  French  count  has  do 
most  honourable  service. 
'  Wtd.  It  is  reported  that  he  has  taken  tl: 
greatest  commander}  and  that  with  his  own  hi. 
he  slew  the  duke's  brother.  We  have  lost  « 
labour;  they  are  gone  a  contrary  way:  hark  !  3 
may  know  by  their  trumpets. 

Mar,  Come,  lets  return  again,  and  suffice  oi 
selves  with  the  report  of  it.  Well,  Diana,  \^ 
heed  of  this  French  earl:  the  honour  of  a  maid 
her  name 3  and  no  legacy  is  so  rich  as  honesty 

Wid,  I  have  told  my  neighbour,  how  you  h; 
been  solicited  by  a  gentleman  his  companion. 

Mar,  I  know  that  knave  ;  hang  him !  one  ] 
rolles  :  a  filthy  officer  he  is  in  those  suggestioi! 
for  the  young  earl. — Beware  of  them,  Diai 
their  promises,  enticem.ents,   oaths,   tokens, 
all  these  engines  of  lust,  are  not  the  things  tl 
go  under :  -*  many  a  maid  hath  been  seduced 
them  5  and  the  misery  is,  example,  that  so  t 
rible  shows  in  the  wreck  of  maidenhood,  can 
for  all  that  dissuade  succession,  but  that  they 
limed  with  the  twigs  that  threaten  them.    I  ho 
I  need  not  to  advise  you  further  -,  but,  I  ho 

3  '['emptations. 
4-  They  are  not  the  thii.gs  ios  vvhicli  their  names  wc 
make  them  pa^is. 
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ar  own  grace  will  keep  you  where  you  are. 
iugh  there  were  no  further  danger  known,  but 
;  modesty  which  is  so  lost. 
Dia,  You  shall  not  need  to  fear  me. 

T.nttr  Helena,  in  the  dress  of  a  Pilgmn, 

Wid.  I  hope  so. Look,  here  comes  a  pil* 

m :  I  know  she  will  lie  at  my  house :  thither 

y  send  one  another :  I'll  question  her. — 

d  save  you,  pilgrim !  Whither  are  you  bound  ? 

Uel,  To  Saint  Jaques  le  grand. 

ere  do  the  palmers  ^'  lodge,  I  do  beseech  you  ? 

Wid,  At  the  Saint  Francis  here,  beside  the  port. 

Hel,  Is  this  the  way  ? 

Wid.  Ay,  marry,  is  it. — Hark  you  ! 

[^  march  afar  off. 

ey  come  this  way : — If  you  will  tarry,  holy- 
pilgrim, 

t  till  the  troops  come  by, 

n\\  conduct  you  where  you  shall  be  lodg'd ; 

e  rather,  for,  I  think,  I  know  your  hostess 

ample  as  myself. 

r/<  /.  Is  it  yourself  ? 

Wid.  If  you  shall  please  so,  pilgrim. 

UtL  I  thank  you^  and  will  stay  upon  your 
leisure. 

Wid.  You  came,  I  think,  from  France  ? 

Hd.  I  did  so. 

Vid,  Here  you  shall  see  a  countryman  of  yours, 

at  has  done  worthy  service. 

^icL  His  name,  I  pray  you. 

Diu.  The  count  Rousillon^  Know  you  such  a 
one  ? 

G  2 

Pilgrims ;  so  called  from  a  staff  or  bough  of  palm 
^  were  wont  to  carry. 
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HeL    But  by  the  eao  that  hears  most  nobly 
him  : 
His  face  I  know  not. 

Did.  Whatsoe'er  he  is. 

He's  bravely  taken  here.  He  stole  from  Frant 
As  'tis  reported,  for^  the  king  had  married  bin 
Against  his  liking  :  Think  you  it  is  so  ? 

IleL   Ay,  surely,  mere  the  truth  j**  I  know  1 
lady. 

Dla,  There  is  a  gentleman,    that  serves 
count. 
Reports  but  coarsely  of  her. 

llel.  What's  his  name 

Dia.  Monsieur  Parolles. 

HeL  O, .  I  believe  with  hi 

In  argument  of  praise,  or  to  the  worth 
Of  tlie  great  count  himself^  she  i3  too  mean 
To  have  her  name  repeated  5  all  her  deserving 
Is  a  reserved  honesty,  and  tiiat 
I  have  not  heard  examin'd. 

Dia.  Alas,  poor  lady ! 

'Tis  a  hard  bondage,  to  become  the  wife 
Of  a  detesting  lord. 

JFiiL  A  right  good  creature :  wheresoe'er  she 
Her  heart  weighs  sadly :  this  young  maid  mic 

do  her 
A  shrewd  turn,  if  she  pleas'd. 

HeL  How  do  you  mea 

May  be,  the  amorous  count  solicits  her 
In  the  unlawful  purpose. 

iVid,  He  does,  indeed  ; 

And  brokes^  with  all  tliat  cau  in  such  a  suit 
Corrupt  the  tender  honour  of  ^  maid  : 
But  she  is  arm'd  for  him,  and  keeps  her  guard 
Jn  hones  test  defence. 

<>  Because.  ^  The  exact,  the  entir3  truth. 

*  Deals  with  piifiders. 
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n  sure,  he  knows  not  from  the  enemy :  we 
I  bind  and  huod-wink  him  so,  that  he  shall 
pose  no  otlier  but  that  he  is  carried  into  the 
juer^  of  the  adversaries,  when  we  bring  him 
3ur  tents:  Be  but  ycrur  lordship  present  at  his 
mination  ;  if  he  do  not,  for  the  promise  of  his 
,  and  in  the  highest  compulsion  of  base  fear, 
T  to  betray  you,  and  deliver  all  the  intelligence 
lis  power  against  you,  and  thai»with  the  divine 
eit  of  his  soul  upon  oath^  never  trust  my 
Tment  in  any  thing. 

'  Lord,  O  for  the  love  of  laughter,  let  him 
:h  his  drum  ;  he  says,  he  has  a  stratagem  for't: 
in  your  lordship  sees  the  bottom  of  his  success 
,  and  to  what  metal  this  counterfeit  lump  of 
will  be  melted,  if  you  give  him  not  John 
im's  entertainment,  your  inclining  cannot  be 
lOved.     Here  he  comes. 

Enter  Fauollks. 

Lord,  O,  for  the  love  of  laughter,  hinder  not 
humour  of  his  design  5  let  him  fetch  off  his 
m  in  any  hand. 

itr.  How  now,  monsieur  ?  this  drum  sticks 
bly  in  your  disposition. 

Lord,  A  pox  on't  let  it  go }  'tis  but  a  drum, 
^ar.  But  a  drum !  Is't  but  a  drum  ?  A  drum  so 
l! — There   was    an   excellent   command!  to 
tge  in  with  our  horse  upon  our  own  wings, 

I  to  rend  our  own  soldiers. 

'  Lord.  That  was  not  to  be  blamed  in  the  com- 
id  of  the  service  ;  it  was  a  disaster  of  war  that 
Jar  himself  could  not  have  prevented,  if  he 
been  there  to  command. 
>t7-.    Well,  we  cannot  greatly   condemn  our 

II  5  X  h.«  w*;iup. 
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success  :  some  dishonour  we  had  m  the  los 
that  drum;  but  it  is  not  to  be  recovered. 

Far,  It  might  have  been  recovered.  . 

Ber,  It  might,  but  it  is  not  how. 

Paf\  It  is  to  be  recovered :  but  that  the  m 
of  service  is  seldom  attributed  to  the  true 
exact  performei-,  I  would  have  that  drum  or 
other,  or  idcjacct,^ 

^  Bcr.  Why,  j^  you  have  a  stomach  to't,  m 
sieur,  if  you  think  your  mystery  in  stratagem 
bring  this  instrument  of  honour  again  into  his 
live  quarter,  be  magnanimous  in  the  enterpr 
and  go  on ;  I  will  grace  the  attempt  for  a  woi 
exploit :  if  you  speed  well  in  it,  the  duke  s. 
both  speak  of  it,  and  extend  to  you  what  fur^ 
becomes  his  greatness/even  to  the  utmost  sylh 
pf  your  worthiness.  | 

Par.  By  the  hand  of  a  spldier,  I  will  unc 
take  it. 

Bcr.  But  you  must  not  now  slumber  in  it. 

Par,  ril  about  it  this  evening  :  and  I  will  p 
•sently  pen  down  my  dilemmas/  encourage  my 
in  my  certainty,  put  myself  into  my  mortal  pi 
paration,  and,  by  midnight,  look  to  hear  fur t 
from  me.  ,i 

Ber.  May  I  be  bold  to  acc[uaint  his  grace,  ] 
are  gone  about  it  ?. 

'    Par.  I  know  not  what  the  success  will  be, 
lord 3  but  the  attempt  I  vow. 

Bcr.    I  know,  thou  art  valiant;    and,   to  i 
possibility  of  thy  soldiership,  will   subscribe 
^hee.     Farewell. 

Par.  I  love  not  many  words.  [E. 

'  I  would  recover  the  lost  drum  or  another,  or  dii 
the  attempt. 

"  I  will  pen  down  my  plans  and  tlie  'probable  obitr 
tions. 


'ene 
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nter  xvlth  drum  and  colours,  a  party  of  the  Flo- 
I'entine  armi^,  Bertram,  and  Paiiolles. 

Mar.  The  gods  forbid  else  ! 
Wid,  So,  now  they  come  : — > 

hat  is  Antonio,  the  duke's  eldest  son ; 
hat,  Escalus. 

Hid,  Whicli  is  the  Frenchman  ? 

JDla,  He ; 

hat  with  the  plume  :  'tis  a  most  gUllant  fellow  -, 
would,  he  lov\i  his  wife  :   if  he  were  honester, 
e  were  much  goodlier: — Js't  not  a  handsome 

gentleman  ? 
Hel.  I  like  him  well. 
Dia,    'Tis  pity,  he  is  not  honest :    Yond's  that 

same  knave, 
hat  leads  him  to  these  places ;  were  I  his  lady, 
d  })oison  that  vile  rascal. 
Ihd,  Which  is  he  ? 

Dia,  That  jack-an-apes  with  scarfs  :  Why  is 
J  melancholy  ? 

Hd,  Perchance  he's  hurt  i'the  battle, 
P<7?'.  Lose  our  drum  !  well. 
Mar.  He's  shrewdly  vexed  at  something :  Look, 
J  has  spied  us. 
]Vid.  Many,  hang  you! 
Mar,  And  your  courtesy^  for  a;  ring-carrier ! 
I  Exeunt  Bkutram,  Parolees,  0[licers, 
and  Soldiers. 
Wid.  The  troop  is  past :  Come,  pilgrim,  I  will 

bring  you 
''here  you  shall  host:  of  enjoin'd  penitents 
liere's  four  or  five,  to  great  Saint  Jaques  bound, 
Iready  at  my  house. 

ihl,  I  humbly  thank  you  : 

ease  it  this  matron,  and  this  gentle  maid, 
G  3 
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To  eat  wiih  us  to-night,  the  charge,  and  thankin 
Shall  be  for  me  ;  and,  to  requite  you  further, 
I  will  bestow  some  precepts  on  this  virgin. 
Worthy  the  note. 

■/•^t>^/?.  Well  take  your  offer  kindly' 

[^Extun 

SCENE  VL 

Cu//ip  before  Florence. 

'  Enter  Bertram,  and  the  txvo  French  Lords. 

1  Lord,  Nay,  good  my  lord,  puthimto'tj  1 
him  have  his  way. 

2  Lord.  If  your  lordship  fmd  him  not  a  hildlng 
hold  me  no  more  in  your  respect. 

1  Lord.  On  my  life,  my  lord,  a  bubble. 
Ber,  Do  you  think,  I  am  so  far  deceived  1 
him  ? 

1  L-jord.  Believe  it,  my  lord,  in  mine  own  dire( 
knowledge,  without  any  malice,  bat  to  speak  ( 
him  as  my  kinsman,  he's  a  most  notable  cowarc 
an  intinite  and  endless  liar,  an  hourly  promise 
breaker,  tlie  owner  of  no  one  good  quality  worth 
your  lordship's  entertainment. 

2  Lord,  It  were  iit  you  knew  him  ;  lest,  #el 
posing  too  far  in  his  virtue,  which  he  hath  notl 
he  might,  at  some  great  and  trusty  business,  in 
main  danger,  fail  you. 

Ber,  1  would,  I  knew  in  what  particular  actio: 
to  try  hill). 

2  Lord,  None  better  than  to  let  him  fetch  oj 
his  drum,  v/hich  you  hear  him  so  coniidciill; 
undertake  to  do. 

i  Lord,  I,  with  a  troop  of  Florentines,  wi] 
ifiddCuly  surprize  liim  ;   sucij  1  will  iiiiVe,   wiioni 


l€  VI.  THAT    ENDS    WELL.  6j 

LonL  No  more  than  a  fish  loves  water.— Is 
this  a  strange  fellow,  my  lord  ?  tJaat  so  con- 
ntly  seems  to  undertake  this  business,  which 
^nows  is  not  to  be  done  ^  damns  himself  to  do, 
,  dares  better  be  damned  than  to  do't. 

Lord,  You  do  not  know  him,  my  lord,  as 

do ;   certain  it  is,  that  he  will  steal  himself 

a  man's  favour,  and,  for  a  week,  escape  a 
it  deal  of  discoveries';  but  when  you  find  him 

you  have  him  ever  after. 
\c)\    Why,   do  you  think,   he  will  make  no 
i  at  all  of  this,  that  sq  seriously  he  does  ad- 
;s  himself  unto  ? 

Lord.  None  in  the  world;  but  return  wath 
nvention,  and  clap  upon  you  two  or  three  pro- 
e  lies  :  but  we  have  almost  embossed  him,* 

shall  see  his  fall  to-night  5  for,  indeed,  he  is 
for  your  lordship's  respect. 

Lord.  We'll  make  you  some  sport  with  the 

ere  we  case  him.'*     He  was  first  smoked  by 

old  lord  Lafeu:  when  his  disguise  and  he  is 
ed,  fell  me  what  a  sprat  you  shall  find  him  5 
ch  you  shall  see  this  very  night. 

i^rd.   I  must  go  look  my  twigs  ;  he  shall  bo 
^ht. 
kr.  Your  brother,  he  shall  go  along  with  me. 

Lord.  As't  please  your  lordship:  Til   leave 

lExit. 
kr.  Now  will  I  lead  you  to  the  house,  and 

shov^^  yon 
;  lass  I  spoke  of. 

Lord,  But,  you  say,  she's  honest. 

er.  That's  all  the  fault:'  1  spoke  with  her  bat 
once, 

3  Hunted  him  down. 
4  P^foie  we  strip  him  naked. 
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And  found  hfir  wondrous  cold ;  but  I  sent  to  1 
By  this  same  coxcomb  that  we  have  i'the  wine 
Tokens  and  letters  which  she  did  re-send ; 
And  this  is  all  I  have  done :   She's  a  fair  creatu 
Will  you  go  see  her  ? 

2  Lord.  With  all  my  heart,  my  lei 

SCENE  VII. 

Florence.     A  Room  in  the  Widow's  House 
Enter  Helena  and  Widow. 

Ili'L  If  you  misdoubt  me  that  I  am  not  she 
I  know  not  how  I  shall  assure  you  further, 
But  I  shall  lose  the  grounds  I  work  upon.> 

Wid,  Though  my  estate  be  fallen,  I  was  w 

born. 

Nothing  acquainted  with  these  businesses  5 

And  would  not  put  my  reputation  now 

In  any  staining  act.  I 

HtL  Nor  would  I  wish  you.    j 

First,  give  me  tiiist,  the  count  he  is  my  husbarr 
And,  what  to  your  sworn  counsel  I  have  spok< 
Is  so,  from  word  to  word ;  and  then  you  cann 
By  the  good  aid  that  1  of  you  shall  borrow. 
Err  in  besto^ang  it. 

IVid,  I  should  believe  you  5 

For  you  have  show'd  me  that,  which  well  j 

proves 
You  are  great  in  fortune, 

llel.  Take  this  purse  of  go 

And  let  me  buy  your  friendly  help  thus  far. 

Which  I  will  over-pay,  and  pay  again. 

When  I  have  found  it.     The  count  he  wooes  yc 

daughter, 

5  /.  f.  B/  discovering  herself  to  the  coum. 
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^s  down  his  wanton  siege  before  her  beauty^ 

solves  to  carry  her;  let  her,  in  fine,  consent, 

we'll  direct  her  how  'tis  best  to  bear  it, 

w  his  important^  blood  will  nought  deny 

at  she'll  demand  :  A  ring  the  county '  wears, 

^t  downward  hath  succeeded  in  his  house, 

fin  son  to  son,  some  four  or  five  descents 

ce  the  first  father  wore  it :  this  ring  he  holds 

^ost  rich  choice }  yet,  in  his  idle  fire, 

|buy  his  will,  it  would  not  seem  too  dear, 

we'er  repented  after. 

Vid,  Now  I  see 

;  bottom  of  your  purpose. 

lel.  You  see  it  lawful  then :  It  is  no  more, 

j  that  your  daughter,  ere  she  seems  as  won, 

;ires  this  ring;  appoints  him  an  encounter; 

^ne,  delivers  me  to  fill  the  time, 

rself  most  chastely  absent :  after  this, 

Imarry  her,  I'll  add  three  thousand  crowns 

iwhat  is  past  already. 

^id.  I  have  yielded  : 

:nict  my  daughter  how  she  shall  perscver. 

It  time  and  place,  with  this  deceit  so  lawful, 

Ir  prove  coherent.     Every  night  he  comes 

:h  musicks  of  all  sorts,  and  songs  composed 

her  un worthiness  :  It  nothing  steads  us, 

chide  him  from  our  eaves  ;^  for  he  persists, 

f  his  life  lay  on't. 

hi.  Why  then,  to-night 

us  assay  our  plot ;  which,  if  it  speed, 

icked  meaning  in  a  lawful  deed, 

lawful  meaning  in  a  lawful  act; 
ere  both  not  sin,  and  yet  a  sinful  fact : 
let's  about  it.  [^Exeunt . 

^  ImportiinKe.  ^  /.  r.   Count. 

^  iron  I  under  our  windows. 
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ACT  IV. 
SCENE  J.     Without  the  Florentine  Ca77ip\ 

Enter  first   Lord_,    mth  five   or  six   Soldiers 
ambush, 

1  Lord,  He  can  come  no  other  way  but  by 
hedge'  corner  :  When  you  sally  upon  him,  sp 
what  terrible  language  you  will  5  though  you 
derstand  it  not  yourselves^   no  matter :    for 
must  not  seem  to  understand  him  5  unless  S( 
one  among  us,  whom  we  must  produce  for  an 
terpreter. 

1  Sold.  Good  captain,  let  me  be  the  interpret 

1  Lord,  Art  not  acquainted  with  him  ?    kn 
he  not  thy  voice  ? 

1  Sold,  No,  sir,  I  warrant  you. 

1  Lord,    But  what  linsy-woolsy  hast  thou 
speak  to  us  again  ? 

1  Sold,  Even  such  as  you  speak  to  me. 

1   Lord.    He   must  think   us   some    band] 
strangers  i'the  adversary's  entertainment."     ^ 
he  hath  a  smack  of  all  neighbouring  langunc 
therefore  we  must  every  one  be  a  man  of  his  c 
fancy,  not  to  know  what  we  speak  one  to 
other ',  so  we  seem  to  know,  is  to  know  stral| 
our  purpose  :  chough's^  language,  gabble  eno 
and  good  enough.     As  for  you,  interpreter, 
must  seem  very  politick.     But  couch,  ho! 
he  comes  5   to  beguile  two  hours  in  a  sleep, 
then  to  return  and  swear  the  lies  he  forges, 

7  /\  e.  Foreign  troops  in  the  enemy's  pay; 
^  A  bird  like  a  jagk-daw. 
'6 
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Enter  Parollks. 

Par,  Ten  o'clock :  within  these  three  hours 
ill  be  time  enough  to  gb  home.     What  shall  I 

I  have  done  ?  It  must  be  a  very  plausive  in- 
it  ion  that  carries  it :  They  begin  to  smoke  m.e ; 
1  disgraces  have  of  late  knocked  too  often  at 

door.  I  hnd,  my  tongue  is  too  fool-hardy ; 
:  my  heart  hath  the  fear  of  Mars  before  it,  and 
his  creatures>  not  daring  the  reports  of  my 
o'ue. 

o 

Lord,  This  is  the  first  tmth  that  e'er  thine 
a  tongue  was  guilty  of.  lA.side, 

^m\  What  the  devil  should  move  me  to  under- 
e  the  recovery  of  this  drum  ;  being  not  igno- 
t  of  the  impossibihty,  and  knowing  I  had  no 
h  purpose  ?  I  must  give  myself  some  hurts, 
[  say,  I  got  them  in  exploit :  Yet  slight  ones 
I  not  carry  it :  They  will  say.  Came  you  oiF 
h  so  little  ?  and  great  ones  I  dare  not  give, 
lerefore?  what's  the  instance  ?^>  Tongue,  I 
St  put  you  into  a  butter-woman's  mouth,  and 
r  another  of  Bajazet's  mule,  if  you  prattle  me 
)  these  perils. 

Lord.  Is  it  possible,  he  should  know  what  he 
and  be  that  he  is  ?  [^A.snie. 

^ar.  I  would  the  cutting  of  mv  garments  would 
le  the  turn  3  or  the  breaking  of  my  -Spanisii 
)rd. 

Lord,  We  cannot  aitord  you  so.  [^AshJe. 

^ar.  Or  the  baring  of  my  beard  5  and  to  say, 
/as  in  Stratagem. 

.  Lord.  'Twouid  not  do.  [Aside, 

^ar.  Or  to  drown  my  clothes,  and  say^  I  was 
pped. 

rou  III,  H 

I V  9  Ti)c  proof.. 
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1  Lord,  Hardly  serve.  lAmi 

Par,  Though  1  swore  I  leaped  from  the  winda 
of  the  citadel ^| 

1  Loi'd,  How  deep  ?  [^Asic 

Par,  Thirty  fathom. 

1  Lord,  Three  great  oaths  would  scarce  mal 
that  be  believed.  lAsia 

Par.  I  woiild^  I  had  any  drum  of  the  enemy* 
I  would  swear,  I  recovered  it, 

1  Lord,  You  shall  hear  one  anon.  {_Asi^ 

Par,  A  drum  now  of  the  enemy's  ! 

[Jlarim  zvithi 

1  Lord.  Tkroca  movousus,  cargo,  cargo,  cargi 

All.  Cargo,  cargo,  villianda  par  corbo,  cargo 

Par,  O !  ransome,  ransome :— Do  not  hide  mil 
eyes.  [T^iei/  aeize  him  and  blind) old  lih\ 

1  Sold.  Boskon  thromuldo  boskos. 

Par,  I  know  you  are  the  Muskos'  regiment. 
And  I  shall  lose  my  life  for  want  of  language  : 
If  there  be  here  German,  or  Dane,  low  Dutch, 
Italian,  or  French,  let  him  speak  to  me, 
I  will  discover  that  which  shall  undo 
The  Florentine. 

1  Sold.  Boskos  vauvado :-^ 

I  understand  thee,  and  can  speak  thy  tongue: — 
Kereliibojito ;- — —Sir,  j 

Betake  thee  to  thy  faith,  for  seventeen  poniards 
Are  at  thy  bosom./ 

Par,  Oh ! 

1  Sold.  O,  pray,  pray,  pray. 

Manka  rctania  dulcJie, 

1  Lord.  Oscorbi  dulcJios  toUvorca 

1  Sold,  The  general  is  content  to  spare  thee  yet 
And,  hood-wink'd  as  thou  art,  will  lead  thee  on 
To  gather  from  thee  :  haply,  thou  may'st  infoili 
Something  to  save  thy  life. 

Par,  '  O^  let  me  live^ 
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d  all  the  secrets  of  our  camp  I'll  show, 

sir  force,  their  purposes  :  nay,  I'll  speak  that 

lich  you  will  wonder  at. 

.  Sold,  But  wilt  thou  faithfully  > 

^ar.  If  I  do  not^  damn  me. 

Sold.  Acordo  linta;-^ 

ne  on,  thou  art  granted  space. 

lExit^  with  ^ Alio LLES  gvarded^ 
.  Lord.  Go,  tell  the  count  Rousillon,  and  my 

brother, 
J  have  caught  the  woodcock,  and  will  keep  him 

muffled, 
i  v/e  do  hear  from  them. 
I  Sold,  Captain,  I  will. 

.  Lord,  He  will  betray  us  all  unto  ourselves  5—* 
brm  'em  that. 

I  Sold.  So  I  will,  sir, 

I  Lord.   Till  then,    I'll   keep  him  dark,  and 

safely  iock'd.  [^Exeunt ^ 

SCENE  II* 

lorence.     A  Room  in  the  Widov/'s  House* 

Enter  Bertram  and  Diaxa. 

3er,  They  told  me,  that  your  name  was  Fon* 

tibell. 

Dia.  No,  my  good  lord,  Diana. 
3er.  Titled  goddess  J 

d  worth  it,  with  addition  !  But,  fair  soul, 
your  fine  frame  hath  love  no  quality  ? 
he  quick  fire  of  youth  light  not  your  mind, 

fi  are  no  maiden,  but  a  monument : 
len  you  are  dead,  you  should  be  such  a  one 
you  are  now,  for  you  are  cold  and  stern  3 
id  now  you  should  be  as  your  mother  was, 
H  2 
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When  your  sweet  self  Avas  got. 

Jjta.  She  then  was  honest. 

■^^'^''-  So  should  you  be 

Dia.  ]s 

My  mother  did  but  duty ;  such,  my  lord. 
As  you  owe  to  your  wife. 

i^^^'  No  more  of  that !  ^ 

I  pr'ythee,  do  not  strive  against  my  vows  :9 
I  was  coippeli'd  to  her ;  but  1  love  thee 
By  love's  own  sweet  constraint,  and  will  for  e 
Do  thee  3I1  rights  qi  service. 

J^^'^i'  Ay,  so  you  serve 

Till  we  serve  you :  but  when  you  have  our  ros 
You  barely  leave  cur  thorns  to  prick  ourselves^ 
And  mock  us  with  our  bareness. 

•^^^''  How  have  I  swor 

Dm.  'Tis  not  the  many  oaths^  that  make 
truth  ; 
Ep.t  the  plain  single  vow,  that  is  vow'd  true. 
What  is  not  holy,  that  we  swear  not  by. 
But  take  the  Highest  to  wirness:*  Then,  pi 

you,  tell  me. 
If  I  should  swear  by  Jove's  great  attributes, 
I  lov'd  you  dearly,  would  you  believe  my  oath 
When  I  did  love  you  ill  ?  this  has  no  holding. 
To  swear  by  him  whom  I  protest  to  love. 
That  I  will  work  against  him :  Therefore,  yc 

oaths 
Are  words,  and  poor  conditions  5  but  unseal'd  l 
At  least,  in  my  cpinion.  J 

^^'»-  Change  it,  change  ip 

Be  not  so  holy -cruel :  love  is  holy  ; 
And  my  integrity  ne'er  knew  the  crafts, 

9  /  e.  Against  his  determined  resolution  never  to  coiui 
with  Helena.  \ 

*  The  sense  is — we  never  swear  by  what  is  not  holi 
but  take  to  witness  the  Highest,  the  Divinity, 
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lat  you  do  charge  men  with  :  Stand  no  more 

off,  . 
it  give  thyself  unto  my  sick  desires, 
ho  then  recover  :  say,  thou  art  mine,  and  ever 
f  love,  as  it  begins,  shall  so  persever. 
Dia.    I   see,  that  men  make  hopes^   in  such 

affairs, 
mt  v/e'll  forsake  ourselves.     Give  rae  that  ring. 
Bei\  I'll  lend  it  thee^  niy  dear,  but  have  no 

power  • 

'  give  it  from  me. 

l^id.  Will  you  not,  my  lord  ? 

fitr.  It  is  an  honour  'longing  to  our  house, 
queathed  down  from  many  ancestors ; 
hich  were  the  greatest  obloquy  i'the  \vorld 
me  to  lose.       ' 

^}(f-  Mine  honour's  such  a  ring  : 

r  chastity's  the  jewel  of  our  hous^, 
queathed  down  frora  many  ancestors  -, 
[lich  were  the  greatest  obloquy  i'the  world 
me  to  lose  :  'Hms  your  own  proper  wisdom 
ngs  in  the  champion  honour  on  my  part, 
ainst  your  vain  assault. 

^^^''  Here,  take  my  i  jng : 

house,  mine  honour,  yea,  my  life  be  thine, 
d  I'll  be  bid  by  thee.' 
^ia.  When   midnight   comes,    knock   at   my 

chamber  window  -, 
order  take,  my  mother  sh'^W  not  hear. 
kv  will  I  charge  you  in  the  band  of  tnith, 
len  yovr  have  conquer'd  my  yet  maiden  bed^ 
naiii  there  but  an  hour,  nor  speak  to  me  : 
reasons  are  most  strongs  and  you  shall  know 

them, 
en  back  again  this  ring  shall  be  delivered  : 
B  on  your  iingcr,'  in  the  night,  I'll  put 
II  3 
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Another  ring  5  that,  what  in  time  proceeds. 
May  token  to  the  future  our  past  deeds. 
Adieu,  till  tiien  j  then,  fail  not :  You  have  -w 
A  wife  of  me,  though  there  my  hope  be  don( 

Ber,  A  heaven  on  earth  I  have  won,  by  wo(| 
thee.  [£ 

Dia.  For  which  live  long  to  thank  both  hea| 
and  me ! 

You  may  so  in  the  end* 

My  mother  told  me  just  how  he  would  woo. 
As  if  she  sat  in  his  heart ;  she  says,  all  men 
Have  the  like  oaths  :  he  had  sworn  to  marry  ] 
When  his  wife's  dead}  therefore  I'll  lie  with  h 
When  I  am  buried.     Since  Frenchmen  are 

braid/ 
Marry  that  will,  I'll  live  and  die  a  maid  : 
Only,  in  this  disguise,  I  think't  no  sin 
To  cozen  him,  that  would  unjustly  win.      [£ 


SCENE  III. 
The  Florentine  Camp. 

Enter  the  two  French  Lords ^  and  two  or  tl 

K^oldiers, 

1  Lord.  You  have  not  given  him  his  mothi 
letter  ? 

2  Lord,  I  have  delivered  it  an  hour  since  :  th 
is  something  in't  that  stings  his  nature  5  for, 
the  reading  it,  he  changed  almost  into  anot 
man. 

1  Lord,  He  has  much  worthy  blame  laid  uj 
him,  for  shaking  oiF  so  good  a  wife,  and  so  sw 
a  lady. 

2  Lord,  Especially  he  hath  incurred  the  e\i 
lasting  displeasure  of  the  kiiig,  who  had.  e^' 

»  Crafty,  deceitful. 
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ined  his  bounty  to  si  fig  happiness  to  him.  I  will 
U  you  a  thing,  but  you  shall  let  it  dwell  darkly 
itli  you. 

1  Lord,  When  you  have  spoken  it,  'tis  dead> 
id  I  am  the  grave  of  it. 

2  Lord.  He  hath  perverted  a  young  geiitle- 
oman  here  in  Florence,  of  a  most  chaste  re- 
)wn5  and  this  night  he  fleshes  his  will  in  the 
oil  of  her  honour  :  he  hath  given  her  his  monu- 
ental  ring,  and  thinks  himself  made  in  tlie  un-» 
laste  composition. 

1 1  Lord,  Now,  God  delay  our  rebellion ;  as  we 
b  ourselves,  what  things  are  we  ! 
2  Lord,  Merely  our  o\Vn  traitors.  And  as  in 
e  common  course  of  all  treasons,  we  still  see 
fem  reveal  themselves,  till  they  attain  to  their 
horred  ends  -,  so  he,  that  in  this  action  con- 
jves  against  his  own  nobility,  in  his  proper 
(•earn  o'erflows  himself.  ^ 

il  Lord,  Is  it  not  meant  damnable^  in  us,  to  be 
impeters  of  our  unlawful  intents  ?  We  shall  not 
en  have  his  company  to-night  ? 
|2  Lord,  Not  till  after  midnight^  for  he  is  dieted 
his  hour. 

il  Lord,  That  approaches  apace:  I  would  gladly 
Ive  him  see  his  company '^  anatomized;  that  h^ 
ght  take  a  measure  of  his  own  judgments^ 
herein  so  curiously  he  had  vset  this  counterfeit. 
2  Lord,  We  will  not  meddle  witli  him  till  he 
me  y  for  his  presence  must  be  the  whip  of  the 
ler. 

1  Lord,    In  the  mean  time,  what  hear  you  of 
?se  wars  ? 

2  Lord,  I  hear,  there  is  an  overture  of  p«ace. 

i  /.  e.  Betrays  his  own  secrets  in  his  own  talk. 
''Here,  as  elsewhere,  used  actV6rbially« 
f  For  companioa. 

I 
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1  Lord.  Nay,  I  assure  you,  a  peace  conclud 

2  Lord.  What  will  count  Rousillon  do  tlie 
will  he  travel  higher,  or  return  again  into  Franc! 

1  Lord.  I  perceive,  by  this  demand^  you  i 
not  altogether  of  his  council.  I 

2  Lord.  Let  it  be  forbid^  sir !  so  should  I  b( 
great  deal  of  his  act.  i 

1  Lord.  Sir,  his  wife,  some  two  months  sinJ 
fled  from  his  house;  her  pretence  is  a  pilgrims; 
to  Saint  Jaques  le  grand  3  which  holy  undertakiri 
with  most  austere  sanctimony,  she  accomplishej 
and,  there  residing,  the  tenderness  of  her  natt 
became  as  a  prey  to  her  grief  ^  in  fine,  made 
groan  of  her  last  breath,  and  now  she  sings 
heaven. 

2  Lord.  How  is  this  justified  ?  I 

1  Lord.  The  stronger  part  of  it  by  her  o'^ 
letters  5  which  makes  her  story  true,  even  to  tt 
point  of  her  death  :  her  death  itself,  which  cot 
not  be  her  office  to  say,  is  come,  was  faithful 
confirmed  by  the  rector  of  the  place. 

2  Lord.  Hath  tlie  count  all  this  intelligence  3j 
J  Jm-d.  Ay,  and  the  particular  confirmatiolj 

point  from  point,  to  the  full  arming  of  the  verif 

'2  Lord.    1  am  heartily  sorry,  that  he'll  be  g),i 

of  this.  I 

1  Lord.  How  mightily,  sometimes,  we  maj 
us  comforts  of  our  losses  !  ,     ' 

2  Lord.  And  how  mightily,  some  other  tim€ 
we  drown  our  gain  in  tears  !  The  great  dignil 
that  his  valour  hath  here  acquired  for  him,  shl 
at  home  be  encountered  with  a  shame  as  ample' 

1  Jjord.  The  web  of  our  life  is  of  a  mingli! 
yarn,  good  and  ill  together  :  our  virtues  would 
proud,  if-our  faults  whipped  them  not;  and 
crimes  would  despair,  if  they  were, not  clierisl 
by  our  virtues.—  1 
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Enter  a  Servant. 
w  now  ?  where' 3  your  master  ? 
krc  He  met  the  duke  m  the  street,  sir,  of 
om  he  hath  taken  a  solemn  leave;  his  lord^ 
)  will  next  morning  for  France.     The  duke    ' 
ottered  him  letters  of  commendations  to  the 


Lord.  They  shall  be  no  more  than  needful 
■e^  if  they  were  more  than  they  can  commend. 

Enter  Bertram, 

Lord,  They  cannot  be  too  sweet  for  the  king's 
ness.  Here's  his  lordship  now.  How  now> 
lord,  is't  not  after  midnight  ? 
»er.  I  have  to-night  despatched  sixteen  busi- 
;es,  a  month'?  length  a-pLece,  by  an  abstract 
uccfess :  I  have  conge'd  with  the  duke,  done 
adieu  with  his  nearest  j  buried  a  wife,  mourn- 
or  her;  writ  to  my  lady  mother,  I  am  return^ 
J  entertained  my  convoy  i  and,  between  these 
n  parcels  of  despatch,  effected  many  nicer 
is ;  the  last  was  the  greatest,  but  that  I  have 
ended  yet. 
Lord,  If  the  business  be  of  any  difficulty,  and 

morning  your  departure  hence,  it  requires 
e  of  your  lordship. 

er.  I  mean,  the  business  is  not  ended,  as 
ing  to  hear  of  it  hereafter  :  But  shall  we  have 

dialogue  between  the  fool  and  the  soldier? 

•Come,  bring  forth  this  counterfeit  module;^ 
las  deceived  me,  like  a  double-meaning  pro- 
tier. 

Lord.  Bring  him  forth  :  [Exeunt  Soldiers.'] 
las  sat  in  the  stocks  all  nighty  poor  gallant 

/-e.« 

^  Model,  pattern. 
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Ber.  No  matter  j  his  heels  have  deserved  itj, 
usurping  his  spars''  so  long.  How  does  he  ca, 
himself? 

1  Lo7'd,  I  have  told  your  lordship  already  j 
stocks  carry  him.  But^  to  answer  you  as  ; 
would  be  understood;  he  weeps,  like  a  weij 
that  had  shed  her  milk :  he  hath  confessed  h 
self  to  Morgan  J  whom  he  supposes  to  be  a  fr| 
from  the  time  of  his  remembrance,  to  this  V| 
instant  disaster  of  his  setting  i'the  stocks  : 
what  think  you  he  hath  confessed  ? 

Ber.  Nothing  of  me,  has  he  ? 

2  Lord.  His  confession  is  taken,  and  it  shalli 
read  to  his  face  :  if  your  lordship  be  in*t,  asj 
believe  you  are^  you  must  have  the  patience 
hear  it. 

Re^mter  Soldiers,  with  Parolles* 

Ber,  A  plague  upon  him !  muffled !  he  can 
liothing  of  me  ;  hush  !  hush ! 

1  Lord,  Hoodman  comes  \—Forto  tartar oss 

,  1  Sold.  He  calls  for  the  tortures  5  What  ^ 

you  say  without  'em  ? 

Far.    1  will  confess  what  I  know  without 
straint ;  if  ye  pinch  me  like  a  pasty,  1  can  sayj 
more.  I 

1  Sold*  Bosko  chimurcho. 

2  Lord.  Boblibindo  cidcurmurco, 

1  Sold.  You  are  a  merciful  general :  •—  ( 
general  bids  you  answer  to  what  I  shall  ask ; 
out  of  a  note. 

Par,  And  truly,  as  I  hope  to  live. 

1  Sold*  First  demand  of  him  hoxo  many  horse  ^ 
duke  is  strong.     What  say  you  to  that  ? 

Far.  Five  or  six  tliousand  5  but  very  weak  \ 

7  An  aUusion  to  the  degradation  of  a  knight  by  had 
oft' his  spurs. 
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erviceable:  the  troops  are  all  scattered,  and 

commanders  very  poor  rogues,  upon  my  re-' 
ation  and  credit,  and  as  I  hope  to  live. 

Sold.  Shall  I  set  down  your  answer  so  ? 
^ar.   Do;  I'll  take  the  sacrament  on't^  how 
I  which  way  you  will. 

^er.  All's  one  to  him.  What  a  past-saving 
'e  is  this ! 

\  Lord.  You  are  deceived,  my  lord ;  this  is 
tisieur  Parolles,  the  gallant  militarist,  (that 
1  his  own  phrase,)  that  had  the  whole  theorick  ? 
var  in  the  knot  of  his  sqarf,  and  the  practice 
he  chape^  of  his  dagger. 

t  Lord.  I  will  never  trust  a  man  again,  for 
ping  his  sword  clean  5  nor  believe  he  can  have 
ry  thing  in  him,  by  wearing  his  apparel  neatly. 

Sold.  Well,  that*s  set  down, 
far.  Five  or  six  thousand  horse,   I  said, — I 
I  say  true, — or  thereabouts,  set  down, — for  I'H 
ik  truth. 

I  Lord.  He's  very  near  the  truth  in  this. 
\er.  But  I  con  h'im  no  thanks  for't,  in  the  na* 
\  he  delivers  it. 
'ar.  Poor  rogues,  I  pray  you,  say. 

Sold.  Well,  that's  set  down. 
'ar.  I  humbly   thank  you,   sir  :    a  truth's   a 
h,  the  rogues  are  marvellous  poor. 

Sold.  Demand  of  him,  of  xvhat  shength  then 
afoot.  What  say  you  to  that  ? 
ar.  By  ray  troth,  sir,  if  I  were  to  live  this 
ent  hour,  I  will  tell  true.  Let  me  see  : 
no  a  hundred  and  fifty,  Sebastian  so  many, 
bnbus  so  many,  Jaques  so  many ;  Guiltian, 
mo,  Lodowick,  and  Gratii,  two  hundred 
I  each  :  mine  own  company,  Chitopher,  Vau- 
id,  Bentii,  two  hundred  and  fifty  each;  so  that 
^  Theory.  8  xhe  point  of  the  scabbard. 
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the  muster-file>  rotten  and  sound,  iif>on  my  1 
amounts  not  to  fifteen  thousand  poll^  halfj 
which  dare  not  shake  the  snow  from  off  tl 
cassocks,^  lest  they  shake  themselves  to  pieces 

Bcr,  What  shall  be  done  to  him  ? 

1  Lord.  Nothing,  but  let  him  have  tharj 
Demand  of  him  my  conditions,^  and  what  crcd 
have  with  the  duke. 

J  Sold,  Well,  that's  set  down.  You  shall 
7nand  of  him,  xokether  one  Captain  Dmnain  be  i 
camp,  a  Frenchman;  tohat  his  reputation  is  i 
the  duke,  ichat  his  ralour^  honesty,  and  expert? 
in  wars ;  or  whether  he  thinks,  it  were  not  yossi 
with  well-weighing  simis  of  gold,  to  corrupt  hin 
a  revolt.  What  say  you  to  this  ?  what  do 
know  of  it  ? 

Far,    I  beseech   you,    let   me  answer  to 
particular  of  the  intergatories :  *    Demand  th 
singly.  ^    ^ 

I  Sold.  Do  you  know  this  captain  Dumaui  i 

Far.  I  know  him  :  he  was  a  botcher's  'pren 
in  Paris,  from  whence  he  was  whipped  for  get! 
the  sheriff's  fool  ^  with  child  y  a  dumb  innoce 
that  could  not  say  him,  nay. 

[Duma IN  lifts  vp  his  hand  in  anj 

Ber.  Nay,  by  your  leave,  hold  your  han 
though  1  know,  his  brains  are  forfeit  to  the  i 
tile  that  falls. 

1  Sold.  Well,  is  this  captain  in  tlie  duki 
Florence's  camp  ? 

Far,  Upon  my  knowledge,  he  is,  and  lous 

1  Lord.  Nay,' look  not  so  upon  me ,  we  § 
hear  of  your  lordship  anon. 

*  Cassock  then  signified  a  horseman's  loose  coat. 
5>  Disposition  and  character.  ^  For  interrogatt 

*  An  ideot  under  the  care  of  the  sherili*%  | 
3  A  natural  foQi. 
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\lSold   -Wh^t  is  his  reputation  with  the  duke  > 

1  ar.  Ihe  duke  knows  him  for  no  other  but  a 

lor  officer  of  mine;  and  writ  to  me  this  other 

y,  to  turn  him  out  o'the  band:  I  think,  I  have 

I  letter  m  my  pocket. 

1  Sold.  Many,  well  search. 

Par    In  good  sadness,  I  do  not  know;  either 

IS  there,  or  it  is  upon  a  iile,  with  the  duke's 

ler  letters,  m  my  tent. 

I  Sold.  Here  'tis;  here's  a  paper?  Shall  I  read 
o  you  ? 

I'ca:  I  do  not  know,  if  it  be  it,  or  no. 
3er.  Our  interpreter  does  it  well. 
^  Lord.  Excellently. 

■  Sold.  Dian.    T/ie  cojmt's  a  fool,  and  full  of 
gold, —  ''        J 

'ar.  That  is  not  the  duke's  letter,  sir;  that  is 
advertisement  to  a  proper  maid  in  Florence 

Diana,  lo  take  heed  of  the  allurement  of  one 
nt  Rousillon,  a  foolisli  idle  boy,  but  for  all 
:,  very  mttish :  I  pray  you,  sir,  put  it  up  again. 

6o/rf    Nay,  I'll  read  it  first,  by  your  favour, 
tor.  My  meaning  in't,    I  protest,    was  very 
est  in  the  behalf  of  the  maid  :  for  I  knew  the 
ig  count  to  be  a  dangerous  and  lascivious  boy  • 

is  a  whale  to  virginity,  and  devours  up  all 
try  it  finds.  ^ 

w.  Damnable,  both  sides  rogue ! 
Sold.  Whai  he  ncears  oaths,  bid  him  drop  sold  ' 
and  take  it;  '^      ' 

*'ter  he  scores,  he  tiever  pays  the  score  • 
■won,  is  match  well  made;  match,  and  well 
make  it;* 
e  ne'er  pays  after  debts,  take  it  before: 

>L.  III.  I  •' 


82  all's  well  Act 

And  say^  a  sqldicr,  Dian,  told  thee  this. 
Men  are  to  mell  uith^  boy  a  are  not  to  kiss: 
Tor  count  of  this,  the  count's  a  fool,   I  know  it 
Who  pays  before,  but  not  tiohen  he  docs  owe  it, 
Thine,  as  he  tow'd  to  thee  in  thine  ec 

P.\R0L1 

Ber,  He  shall  be  whipped  through  the  ar 
%virh  this  rhyme  in  his  forehead. 

2  Lord,  This  is  your  devoted  friend,  sir, 
nianifold  linguist,  and  the  armipotent  soldier 

Ber.  I  could  endure  any  thing  before  but  a 
and  now  he's  a  cat  to  me. 

1  Sold.   I  perceive,  sir,  by  the  general's  lo 
we  shall  be  fain  to  hang  you. 

Par.    My  life,  sir,  in  any  case  :  not  that  ] 
afraid  to  dip  5  but  that,  my  offences  being  m 
1  would  repent  out  the  remainder  of  nature 
me  live^  sir,  in  a  dungeon^  i'the  stocks,  or 
where,  so  I  may  live. 

1  Sold.  We'll  see  what  may  be  done,  so 
confess  freely  3  therefore,  once  more  to  this 
tain  Dumain :  You  have  answered  to  his  rej 
lion  with  the  duke,  and  to  his  valour:  Wh 
his  honesty  ? 

Par.  He  will  steal,  sir,  an  egg  out  of  a  cloi^ 
for  rapes  and  ravishments  he  parallels  Nc^ 
He  professes  not  keeping  of  oaths :  in  bre? 
them,  he  is  stronger  than  Hercules.  He  wij 
sir,  with  such  volubility,  that  you  would  1 
truth  were  a  fool :  drunkenness  is  his  best  vi: 
for  he  will  be  swine-drunk;  and  in  his  sle« 
does  little  harm,  save  to  his  bed-clothes  t 
inm ;  but  they  know  his  conditions,  and  lay 
in  straw.    1  have  but  little  more  to  say,  sir,  t\ 

5  i.e.  He  will  steal  any  thing  however  trifling,, 
any  place  however  holy. 

<5  The  Ct'iitaur  Uill'd  by  Hercules. 
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lesty  :  he  has  every  thing  that  an  honest  man 
juld  not  have  ;  what  an  honest  man  should 
7Q,  he  has  nothing. 
il  LorrL  I  begin  to  love  him  for  this. 
Eer,  For  this  description  of  thine  honesty?  A 
|c  upon  him  for  me,  he  is  more  and  more  a  cat. 
l^old.  What  say  you  to  his  expertness  in  v/ar? 
Far,  Faith,  sir,  he  has  led  the  drum  before  the 
glish  tragedians, — to  belie  him,  I  will  not, — 
:1  more  of  his  soldiership  I  know  not ;  except, 
tha-t  country,  he  had  the  honour  to  be  the  of- 
?r  at  a  place  there  call'd  Mile  end,  to  instruct 

the  doubling  of  liies  :  1  would  do  the  man 
ittt  honour  1  can,  but  of  this  J  am  not  certain. 

LonK  He  hath  out-villained  villainy  so  far^ 
It  the  rarity  redeems  him. 
Ber,  A  pox  on  him  !  he's  a  cat  still. 
J  Sold.  His  qualities  being  at  this  poor  price^ 
jieed  not  ask  you,  if  gold  will  corrupt  him  to 

rolt. 

far.  Sir^  for  a  quart  d' ecu^'  he  will  sell  the  fee-* 
iple  of  bis  salvation,  the  inheritance  of  itj  and 
L  the  entail  from  all  remainders^  and  a  perpetual 
xession  for  it  perpetually. 

1  Sold,  What's  his  brother^  the  other  captain 
miain  ? 

2  Lord.  Why  does  he  ask  him  of  me  ? 
1  Sold.  What's  he  ? 

Par.  E'en  a  crow  of  the  same  nest ;  not  alto- 
^her  so  great  as  the  first  in  goodness,  but  greater 
;reat  deal  in  evil.  He  excels  his  brother  for  a 
tvard,  yet  his  brother  is  reputed  one  of  the  best 
it  is :  In  a  retreat  he  out-runs  any  lackey  | 
irry,  in  coming  on  he  has  the  cramp, 

I  2 
^  The  fourth  part  of  the  smaller  French  crown. 


^^  all's  well    ^  Act  I 

1  Sold  If  your  life  be  saved,  will  you  unde 

take  to  betray  the  Florentine  ?  I 

Far.  Ay,  and  the  captain  of  his  horse,  cou 

Kousillon* 

J  Sold,  I'll  whisper  with  the  general,  and  kno 
his  pleasure. 

Far,  I'll  no  more  drumming ;  a  plague  of  . 
drums  !  Only  to  seem  to  deserve  well,  and  to  bi 
guile  the  supposition  -  of  that  lascivious  young  b( 
tlie  count,  have  I  run  into  this  danger  :  Yet,""  wl 
%vould  have  suspected  an  ambush  where  I  w 
taken?  ^j^-^ 

^  1  Sold.  There  is  no  remedy,  sir,  but  you  mu 
die :  the  general  says,  you,  tJiat  have  so  traito 
ously  discovered  the  secrets  of  your  army,  ar 
made  such  pestiferous  reports  of  men  very  nob! 
held,  can  serve  the  world  for  no  honest  use 
therefore  you  must  die.  Come,  headsmen,  c 
with  his  head. 

Par.  O  Lord,  sir  5  let  me  live,  or  let  me  s€ 
my  death !  " 

1  Sold,  That  shall  you,  and  take  your  leave  < 
all  your  friends.  [U?mi0ing  kin 
So,  look  about  you  ;  Know  you  any  here  } 

Ber.  Good  morrow,  noble  captain. 

2  Lord.  God  bless  you,  captain  Parolles.       I 

1  Lord,  God  save  you,  noble  captain.  i 

2  Lord,  Captain,  what  greeting  will  you  to  m 
lard  Lafeu  ?  I  am  for  France. 

1  Lord,  Good  captain,  will  you  give  me  a  copi 
of  the  sonnet  you  writ  to  Diana  in  behalf  of  tbi 
count  Ilousiilon>  an  I  were  not  a  very  cowarJ 
I'd  compel  it  of  you ;  bat  fare  you  well. 

\_Exmnt  Bertram,  Lords,  cS<. 
1  Sold,  You  are  undone,  captain :  all  but  youi 
scarf,  that  has  a  knot  on't  yet.  "     ' 

7  To  deceive  the  opinii?a. 
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Par,  Who  cannot  be  crushed  with  a  plot  ? 
jl  So/d.  If  you  could  find  out  a  country  where 
It  women  were  that  had  received  so  much  shame,, 
u  might  begin  an  impudent  nation.     Fare  you 
ill,  siV^  1  am  for  France  loo  5  we  shall  speak  of 
u  there.  Ihxit^ 

Far,  Yet  am  I  thnnkful:  if  my  heart  were  great, 
would  burst  at  this  :  Captain,  I'll  be  no  more 3 
it  I  will  eat  and  drink,  and  sleep  as  soft 
;  captain  shall  :■  simply  the  thing  I  am 
tail  make  me  Uve.    Who  knows  himself  a  brag- 
gart, 

it  him  fear  this  ;  for  it  will  come  to  pass, 
lat  every  braggart  shall  be  found  an  ass.  '  ^ 
1st,  sword!  cool,  blushes !  and,  Paroiles,  live") 
ifest  in  shame !  being  fpol'd,  by  foolery  thrive !  > 
liere's  place,  and  means,  for  every  man  alive.  ) 
.1  after  them.  l^'^i^- 

SCENE  IV. 

Florence.    -A  lloom  in  the  Widow's  House. 

Eufcr  Helkna,  Widow,  and  Diaxa. 

J-IeL  That  you  may  well  perceive  I  have  not 

wrong'd  you, 
'ne  of  the  greatest  in  the  Christian  world 
[lall  be  my  surety  3  'fore  whose  throne,  'tis  need-^ 

ful, 
re  I  can  perfect  mine  intents,  to  kneel: 
'ime  was,  1  did  him  a  desired  office, 
^ear  ahnost  as  his  life  5'  which  gratitude 
'hrgugh  tlinty  Tartar's  bosom  would  peep  forth, 
,nd  answer,  thanks  :   I  duly  am  inform' d, 
lis  grace  is  at  Mar;ieil]es  ;   to  which  place 
Ve  have  convenient  convoy.     You  must  knov/, 

I  3 


'a» 


^^  ^ll's   well  Jet  li 

I  am  supposed  dead :  the  army  breaking, 

My  husband  hies   him  home;    where,    heav^j 

aiding. 
And  by  the  leave  of  my  good  lord  the  king 
"We'll  be,  before  our  welcome. 

f^^'^'  'Gentle  madan:^ 

You  never  had  a  servant,  to  whose  trust 
Your  business  was  more  welcome. 

^^^-^'     ,  Nor  you,  mistrcy 

Ever  a  friend,  whose  thoughts  more  truly  iabo« 
^  To  recompen-^e  your  love  3  doubt  not,  but  i;eavei 
Hath  brought  me  up  to  be  your  daughter's  dovva 
As  it  hath  lated  her  to  be  my  motive^ 
And  helper  to  a  husband.     But  O  strange  meni 
That  can  such  sv/eet  use  make  of  what  they  hat^i 
When  saucy  ^trusting  of  the  cozen'd  thought. 
Detiles  the  pitchy  night  !   so  lust  doth  play 
"VV^ith  what  it  loaths,'"for  that  which  is  away  : 

But  more  of  this  hereafter  : You,  Diana^ 

Under  my  poor  instructions  yet  must  suffer 
Something  m  my  behalf. 

^^^^"l'  Let  death  and  hones 

Go  with  your  impositions,^  I  am  your^ 
Upon  your  will  to  suffer. 

^^^-  Yet.  I  pray  you. 

But  with  the  word,  the  time  will  bring  on  sum 
When  briars  shall  have  leaves  as  well  as  thor 
And  be  as  sweet  as  sharp.     We  must  away ; 
Our  waggon  is.prepar'd,  and  time  revives  usi 
Jll's  well   that   ends   well  :^    still   the    fine's  ' 

crown ; 
Whatever  the  course/  the  end  is  the  renown. 

^  For  mover.  9  Lascivious. 

^  /.  e.  An  honest  death.         ^  Commands.         3  End 
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SCENE  V. 

ousillon.     A  Room  in  the  Countess's  Palace^ 

Enter  Countess,  Lafeu,  and  Clown. 

XMf.  No,  no,  no,  your  son  was  misled  with  a 
pt-tafFata  fellow  there ^  whose  villainous  saffron^ 
juld  have  niade  all  the  unbaked  and  doughy 
kth  of  a  nation  in  his  colour:  your  daughter- in- 
'  had  been  alive  at  this  hour;  and  your  son  here 
lome,  more  advanced  by  the  king,  than  by  that 
-tailed  humble-bee  I  speak  of. 
^.oiwt.  I  would,  I  had  not  known  him  !  it  was 
deatli  of  the  most  virtuous  gentlewoman,  that 
r  nature  had  praise  for  creating :  if  she  had 
taken  of  my  flesh,  and,  cost  me  the  dearest 
ans  of  a  mother,  I  could  not  have  owed  her  a 
re  rooted  love. 

Mf\  'Twas  a  good  lady,  'twas  a  good  lady  :  we 
y  pick  a  thousand  salads,  ere  we  light  en  such 
ther  herb. 

lo.  Indeed,  sir,  she  was  the  sweet-marjoram 
pe  salad,  or,  rather  the  herb  of  grace.^ 
W\  They  are  not  salad-herbs,  you  knave,  they 
nose-herbs. 

lo,  I  am  no  great  Nebuchadnezzar,  sir,  I  have 
much  skill  in  grass, 

qf.  Whether  dost  thou  profess  thyself;  a 
ve,  or  a  fool  ? 

b.  A  fool,  sir,  at  a  woman's  service,  and  a 
we  at  a  man's. 
W\  Your  distinction  ? 
lo.  I  would  cozen  the  man  of  his  wife,  and 

is  service, 

I 

jThere  was  a  fashion  of  using  yellow  starch  for  bands 

fuffiss,  to  which  Lafeu  alludss,  5  /,  ^^  py^^ 
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Laf,  So  you  were  a  knave  ^t  his  service,  indj 

C/./.  And  I  would  give  his  wife  my  bauble, 
to  do  her  service. 

Laf.  I  will  subscribe  for  thee;  thou  art  I 
knave  and  fool. 

C/o.  At  your  service, 

Laf.  No,  no,  no. 

Clo,  Why,  sir,  if  I  cannol  serve  you,  I  can  s« 
as  great  a  prince  as  you  are. 

Idif.  Who's  that  ?  a  Frenchman? 

Clo,  Faith,  sir,  he  has  an  English  name  5 
his  phisnomy   is   more  hotter   in   France,    1 
there. 

Laf,  What  prince  is  that  ? 

Clo,  The  black  prince,  sir,  allas^  the  princ 
darkness  ;  alias,  the  devil . 

Laf.  Hold  thee,  there's  my  purse  :  I  give  • 
not  this  to  suggest^'  thee  from  thy  master  t 
talkest  of;   serve  him  still. 

Clo.  i  am  a  woodland  fellow,  sir,  that  alv' 
loved  a  great  lire  5  and  the  master  I  speak 
ever  keeps  a  good  fire.  But,  sure,  be  is  the  pr 
of  the  world,  let  his  nobility  remain  in  his  cc 
I  am  for  the  house  with  the  narrow  gate,  whi 
take  to  be  too  little  for  pomp  to  enter  :  some, 
humble  themselves,  may ;  but  the  many  wi! 
too  chill  and  tender ;  and  they'll  be  for  the  flo\- 
way,  that  leads  to  the  broad  gate,  ^yA  tlie  ^ 
fire.' 

Laf.  Go  thy  ways,  I  begin  to  be  a- wear 
thee*;  and  I  tell  thee  so  before,  because  I  w 
not  fall  out  with  thee.  Go  thy  ways  -,  let 
horses  be  well  looked  to,  without  any  tricks.,; 

Clo.  If  I  put  any  tricks  upon  'em,   sir,  \ 

shall  be  jades  tricks  ;  which  are  their  own  j 

by  the  law  of  nature.  [^' 

6  Seduce, 


I 
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'.  A  shrewd  knave,  and  an  unhappy.*^ 
\funf.  So  he  is.  My  lord,  that's  gone,  made 
lelf  much  sport  out  of  him  :  by  his  authority 
emaiiis  here,  which  he  thinks'is  a  patent  foV 
auciness  j  and,  indeed,  he  has  no  pace,  but 
where  he  wili. 

ij\  I  like. him  well ;  'tis  not  amiss :  and  I  w.is 
t  to  tell  you.  Since  I  heard  of  the  good  lady's 
1,  and  that  my  lord  your  son  was  upon  his 
n  home,  I  moved  the  king  my  master^  to 
V  in  the  behalf  of  my  daughter  5  winch,  in 
iiinority  of  them  both,  his  majesty,  out  of  a 
gracious  remembrance,  did  first  propose  :  his 
ness  hath  promised  me  to  do  it :  and,  to  stop 
ic  displeasure  he  hath  conceived  against  your 
there  is  no  iitter  matter.  How  does  your 
hip  like  it  ? 

yunt.  With  very  much  content,  my  lord,  and 
h  it  happily  effected. 

/.  His  highness  comes  post  from  Marseilles, 
?  able  body  as  when  he  numbered  thirty  ;  he 
be  here  to-morrow,  or  I  am  deceived  by  him 
}.n  such  intelligence  hath  seldom  failed. 
nmf.  It  rejoiees  me,  that  I  hope  I  shall  see 
ere  I  die.  I  have  letters,  that  my  Son  will  be 
to-night :  I  shall  beseech  your  lordship,  to 
in  With  me  till  they  meet  together. 

Madam,  I  was  thinking,  with  what  man- 
I  might  safely  be  admitted. 
vnt.  \^ou  need  but  plead  your  honourable 

ege. 

/.  Lady,  of  that  I  have  made  a  bold  charter; 

I  thank  my  God,  it  holds  yet. 

y  Mischievously  unhappy,  waggish. 


so  ALL*S    WELL  Ac 

Uc-enter  Clo^^^-n* 

Clo,  O  madam,  yonder's  my  lord  your  son 
a  patch  of  velvet  on's  face :  \vhetl:er  there  \ 
scar  under  it>  or  no,  the  velvet  knows;  but 
a  goodly  patcli  of  velvet :  his  left  cheek  is  a  c\ 
of  two  pile  and  a  half,  but  his  right  cheek  is  ^ 
bare. 

Laf.  A  scar  nobly  got,  or  a  noble  scar, 
good  livery  of  honour ;  so^  belike,  is  that, 

Clo.  But  it  is  your  carbonadoed  ^  face, 

Laf,  Let  us  go  see  your  son,  I  pray  yor 
long  to  talk  with  the  young  noble  soldier. 

C/o.  'Faith,  tliere's  a  dozen  of  'em,  with  < 
cate  fine  hats,  and  most  courteous  feathers^  wl 
bow  the  head,  and  nod  at  every  man.      [£j;€| 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.    Marseilles.     A  Street. 

Enter  Helena,  Widow,  and  Diana,  iciih 
Attendants. 

HcL  But  this  exceeding  posting,  ^^j  and  ni 
Must  wear  your  spirits  low  :  we  cannot  hcJj 
But,  since  you  have  made  the  days  and  nigh 

one. 
To  wear  your  gentle  limbs  in  my  affairs. 
Be  bold,  you  do  so  grow  in  my  requital. 
As  nothing  can  unroot  you.    In  happy  time  ^--j 

EjHtcr  a  gentle  Astringer.9 

This  man  may  help  me  to  his  m.ajesty's  ear. 
If  he  would  spend  his  power.— God  save  yoi^! 
Gent.  And  you. 

*  Scotched  like  a  piece  of  meat  for  the  gridiron. 
■9  A  gentleman  Falconer. 
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hi  Sir,  I  have  seen  you  in  the  court  of  France. 

lent.  I  have  been  sometimes  there. 

leL  I  do  presume  sir,  that  you  are  not  fallen 

m  tlie  report  that  goes  upon  your  goodness  -, 

i  therefore,  goaded  with  most  sharp  occasions^ 

lich  lay  nice  manners  by,  1  put  you  to 

i  use  of  your  own  virtues^  for  the  which 

lall  continue  thankful. 

Hent.  What*s  your  will  ? 

lel.  Tb^t  it  will  please  you 

igive  this  poor  petition  to  the  king  5 

|i  aid  me  with  that  store  of  power  you  have^ 

come  into  his  presence. 

tent.  Ihe  king's  not  here. 

leL  Not  here,  sir  ? 

'^cnf.  Not,  indeed: 

!  hence  removed  last  night,  and  with  more -haste 

m  is  his>  use. 

ricL  Lord,  how  we  lose  our  pains  ! 

^el.  Jirs  xvcH  that  ends  utU ;  yet ; 

;>ugh  time  seem  so  adverse,  and  means  unfit.-^ 

3  beseech  yea,  w^hither  is  he  gone  ? 

7cnt.  Marry,  as  I  take  it,  tollousillon^ 

lither  I  am  going. 

'icL  I  do  beseech  you,  sir, 

ce  you  are  like  to  see  the  king  before  me, 

[urriend  the  paper  to  his  gracious  hand  5 

lich,  I  presume,  shall  render  you  no  blame, 

t  rath^^r  make  you  thank  your  pains  for  it : 

n\\  come  after  you,  with  what  good  speed 

r  means  will  make  us  means. 

'^ent.  This  I'll  do  for  you. 

Eel,  And  you  shall  find  yourself  to  be  well 

thank'd, 
iVhate'er  falls    more.  — ■  We    must    to  horse 

again)—: 
>  ZO3  provide.  [Exnini^ 
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SCENE  U. 

Eousillon.     T/ie  inner   Court   of  the  Counte 
Palace, 

Enter  Clown  and  Parolles. 

Far.    Good  monsieur  Lavatch,  give  my 
Lafeu  this  letter;  I  have  ere  now,  sir,  been  beti| 
known  to  you,  when  1  have  held  familiarity  w 
fresher  clothes;  but  I  am  now,  sir,  muddied 
fortune's  moat,  and  smell  somewhat  strong  of] 
strong  displeasure. 

Clo,  Truly,  fortune's  displeasure  is  but  slutti 
if  it  smell  so  strong  as  thou  speakest  of:.  I  \i 
henceforth  eat  no  lish  of  fortune's  butterir 
Pr'ythee,  allow  the  wind. 

Par,  Nay,  you  need  not  stop  your  nose,  sir; 
spake  but  by  a  metaphor. 

Clo.  Indeed,  sir,  if  your  metaphor  stink,  I\y 
stop  my  nose ;  or  against  any  man's  metaphc 
Pr'ythee,  get  thee  further. 

Par.  Pray  you,  sir,  deliver  me  this  paper. 

C/o.  Fob,  pr'ythee,  stand  away;  A  pa])er  fro 
fortune's  close-atool  to  give  to  a  nobleman  !  Loo! 
here  he  comes  himself. 

Enter  Lafeu. 

Here  is  a  pur  of  fortune's,  sir,  or  of  fortune 
cat,  (but  not  a  musk-cat,)  that  has  fallen  into  tl 
unclean  fishpond  of  her  displeasure,  and,  as  1 
says,  is  muddied  withal :  Pray  you,  sir,  use  tt 
carp  as  you  may;  for  he  looks 'like  a  poor,  d( 
cayed,  ingenious,  foolish,  rascally  knave.  I  d 
pity  his  distress  in  my  smiles  of  comfort,,  and  leaT 
him  to  your  lordship.  lExit  Clowi 

4 
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Par.  My  lord,  I  am  a  man  whom  fortune  hath 
lelly  scratched. 

Laf.  And  what  would  you  have  me  to  do  ?  *tis 
)  late  to  pare  her  nails  now.  Wherein  have 
1  played  the  knave  with  fortune,  that  she 
)uld  scratch  you,  who  of  herself  is  a  good  lady, 

I  would  not  have  knaves  thrive  long  under  her  ? 
ere's  a  quart  d\'cu  for  you:  Let  the  justices 
:ke  you  and  fortune  friends;  I  am  for  other 
jiness. 

Fcu\  I  beseech  your  honour^  to  hear  me  one 

gle  word. 

Laf,  You  beg  a  single  penny  more  :  come,  you 

II  ha't  j  save  your  word.' 

Par.  My  name,  my  good  lord,  is  Parolles. 
Laf.  You  beg  more  than  one  word  then. — Cox* 

passion !  give  m.e  your  hand : — How  does  your 

m  ? 

'^ar.  O  my  good  lord,  you  were  the  first  that 

nd  me. 

'.af  Was  I,  in  sooth?  and  I  was  th6  first  that 

thee. 

^ar.  It  lies  in  you,  my  lord,  io  bring  me  ia 
le  grace,  for  you  did  bring  me  out. 
Mf.  Out  upon  thee,  knave !  dost  thou  put  up* 
mc  at  once  both  the  office  of  God  and  the 
il  ?  one  brings  thee  in  grace,  and  the  other 
igs  thee  out.  [^rrwnpets  sound.]  I'he  king's 
ling,  I  know  by  his  truriipets. — Sirrah,  inquire 
her  after  me 3  I  had  talk  of  you  last  night: 
igh  you  are  a  fool  and  a  knave,  you  shall  eat  3 
o,  follow. 
'ar.  I  praise  God  for  you.  [Exeunt. 

OL.  III.  K 

-  *  You  need  not  ask  5— here  it  is. 
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SCENE  ILL 

The  sa7ne.     A  Room  in  the  Countess's  Palac 

nourish.     Eiiiei  King,  Countess,  La  feu,  Loi 
Gentlemen,  Guards,  ^c. 

King.  We  lost  a  jewel  of  her  j  and  our  estet 
Was  made  much  poorer  by  it :  but  your  son, 
As  mad  in  folly,  lack'd  the  sense  to  know 
Her  estimation  home.^ 

Count,  *Tis  past,  my  liege: 

And  I  beseech  your  majesty  to  make  it 
Natural  rebellion,  done  i'the  blaze  of  youth  5 
When  oil  and  fire,  too  strong  for  reason's  fore 
O'erbears  it,  and  burns  on. 

KiniT.  My  honour^  lad 

I  have  forgiven  and  forgotten  all ; 
Though  my  revenges  were  high  bent  upon  hini 
And  watch'd  the  time  to  shoot. 

■^^/'.  This  I  must  say,-* 

But  first  I  beg  my  pardon, — ^I'he  young  lord 
Did  to  his  majesty,  his  mother,  and  his  lady,  j, 
Ofience  of  mighty  note  ;  but  to  himself 
The  greatest  wrong  of  all :  he  lost  a  wife. 
Whose  beauty  did  astonish  the  survey 
Of  richest  eyes  j**  whose  words  all  ears  took 

tive  ', 

Whose  dear  perfection,  hearts  that  scorn'd  to  se 
Humbly  cali'd  mistress, 

King,       '  Praising  what  is  los 

Makes  the  remembrance  dear. Well,  call 

hither  3 

^  Reckoning  or  estimate. 

3  Completely,  in  its  full  extent. 

4  So  in  As  you  like  it  : — to  have  **  seen  much  aj 
^'  have-  nothing,  is  to  have  rich  eyes  and  poor  lianas," 
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5  are  reconcil'd,  and  the  first  view  shall  kill 
repetition  i^ — Let  him  not  ask  our  pardon^ 
s  nature  of  his  great  offence  is  dead, 

4  deeper  tharl  oblivion  do  we  bury 

3  incensing  relicks  of  it :  let  him  approach^ 

tranger,  no  offender ;  and  inform  him, 

'tis  our  will  he  should. 

renfi  I  shall i  my  liege. 

\^Exit  Gentleman, 

Ung,  What  says  he  to  your  daughter  ?  have 
you  spoke  ? 

jof.  All  that  he  is  hath  reference  to  your  high- 
ness. 

ling.  Then,  shall  we  have  a  match.    I  have 
letters  sent  me, 

it  set  him  high  in  fame. 

Enter  BERTRAivri 

m/.  He  looks  well  on't. 

ling,  1  am  not  a  day  of  season,^ 
thou  may*st  see  a  sun-shine  and  a  hail 
ne  at  once  :  But  to  the  brightest  beams 
traded  clouds  give  way  >  so  stand  thou  forth> 

5  time  is  fair  again. 

kr.  My  high-repented  blames^'' 

ir  sovereign  pardon  to  me. 

^ing.  All  IS  whole  j 

:  one  word  more  of  the  consumed  time. 

s  take  the  instant  by  the  forward  top  5 
we  are  old,  and  on  our  qu^ck'st  decrees 
inaudible  and  noiseless  foot  of  time 
K  2 

,  e.  The  first  interview  shall  put  an  end  to  all  recol- 
n  of  the  past. 

.  e.   Of  unmterrupted  rain. 
Faults  repeated  of  to  the  utmost. 
3 
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Steals  ere  we  can  effect  them :  You  remembGr 
The  daughter  of  this  lord  ? 

Ber,  Admiringly,  my  liege  :  at  first 
I  stuck  my  choice  upon  her,  ere  my  heart 
Durst  make  too  bold  a  herald  of.my  tongue  : 
Where  the  impression  of  mine  eye  infixing. 
Contempt  his  scornful  perspective  did  lend  me. 
Which  warp'd  the  line  of  every  other  favour  ^ 
Scorn'd  a  fair  colour,  or  express'd  it  stol'n  > 
Extended  or  contracted  all  proportions. 
To  a  most  hideous  object :  Thence  it  came. 
That  she,  whom  all  men  prais'd^  and  whom  m' 

self. 
Since  I  have  lost,  have  lov'd,  was  in  mine  eye 
The  dust  that  did  offend  it. 

i^^iJg*      ^  ^  Well  excused : 

That  thou  didst  love  her,  strikes  some  scores  aw; 
From  the  great  compt :   But  love,  that  comes 

late. 
Like  a  remorsefal  pardon  slowly  carried. 
To  the  great  sender  turns  a  sour  offence. 
Crying,  That's  good  that's  gone  :  our  rash  fault! 
Make  trivial  price  of  serious  things  we  have, 
Not  knowing  tliem,  until  we  know  their  grave 
Oft  our  displeasures,  to  ourselves  unjust. 
Destroy  our  friends,  and  after  weep  their  dust : 
Our  own  love  waking  cries  to  see  what's  done,; 
While  shameful  hate  sleeps  out  the  afternoon,    , 
Be  this  sweet  Helen's  knell,  and  now  forget  he 
Send  tbrth  your  amorous  token  for  fair  Maudliii 
The  main  consents  are  had 3  and  here  we'll  stay 
To  see  our  widower's  second  marriage-day. 

Count.  Which  better  than  the  lirst,  O  dear  he , 
ven,  bless  ! 
Or,  ere  they  meet,  in  me,  O  nature,  cease  !     J 

LaJ\  Come  on,  my  son,  in  whom  my  house 
name 
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ist  be  digested,  give  a  favour  from  you^ 
sparkle  in  the  spirits  of  my  daughter;, 
at  she  may  quickly  come. — By  my  old  beard, 
d  every  hair  that's  on't,  Helen,  that's  dead^ 
^3  a  sweet  creature  5  such  a  ring  as  this, 
3  last  that  e'er  I  took  her  leave  at  court, 
iw  upon  her  finger. 
3er.  Hers  it  was  not. 

ling.  Now,  pray  you,  let  me  see  it)  for  mine 

eye, 

lile  I  was  speakipg,  oft  was  fasten'd  to't. — 
is  ring  was  niine  ;  and,  when  I  gave  it  Helen, 
ade  her,  if  her  fortunes  ever  stood 
cessij:ied  to  help,  that  by  this  token 
quid  relieve  her  :  Had  you  that  craft,  to  reave 

her 
what  should  stead  her  most  ? 
3ci\  My  gracious  sovereign, 

we'er  it  pleases  you  to  take  it  so, 
J  ring  was  never  her's. 
'offfit.  Son,  on  my  life, 

ave  seen  her  wear  it;  and  she  reckon'd  it 
her  life's  rate. 

Laf.  I  am  sure,  I  sa\y  her  wear  it. 

3t'r.  Yqn   are  deceiv'd,    my  lord,    she  never 

saw  it : 

Florence  was  it  from  a  casement  thrown  me, 
■app'd  in  a  paper,  which  contain'd  the  name 
her  that  threw  it :  noble  sl^ie  was,  and  thought 
lood  ingag'd  :^  but  when  I  had  subscrib'd 
mine  own  fortune,  and  inform'd  her  fully, 
buld  not  answer  in  that  course  of  honour 
she  had  made  the  overture,  she  ceas'd, 
heavy  satisfaction,  and  would  never 
peive  the  ring  again. 
I  ■  K  3 

^  In  the  sense  of  unengaged. 
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K^JJg'  Plutus  himself. 

That  knows  the  tinct  and  multiplying  medicin 
Hath  not  in  nature's  mystery  more  science, 
Than    I   have   in   this   ring:    'twas   mine^   t 

Helen's, 
\yhoever  gave  it  you  :  Then,  if  you  know 
That  you  are  well  acquainted  with  yourself/ 
Confess  'twas  hers,  and  by  what  rough  enfc^l 

ment 
You  got  it  from  her:  she  call'd  the  saints  to  sur 
That  she  would  never  put  it  from  her  finger. 
Unless  she  gave  it  to  yourself  in  bed, 
(Where  you  have  never  come,)  or  sent  it  us 
Upon  her  great  disaster. 

-^'^/'.  She  never  saw  it. 

Khjg.    Thou  speak'st  it  falsely,  as  I  love  d 

honour  -, 

And  mak'st  conjectural  fears  to  come  into  me' 

Which  I  would  fain  shut  out :  If  it  should  pre 

I'hat  thou  art  so  inhuman,  —  'twill  not  pii 


so 


And  yet  I  know  not: — thou  didst  hate  her  dea( 
And  she  is  dead  j  which  nothing,  but  to  close 
Her  eyes  myself,  could  win  me  to  believe. 
More  than  to  see  this  ring.— lake  him  away.- 

[Guards  seize  Berth 
My  fore-past  proofs,  howe'er  the  matter  fall. 
Shall  tax  my  fears  of  little  vanity. 
Having   vainly    fear'd   too    little.  —  Away   ^ 

him  3 — 
We'll  sift  this  matter  further. 

^ef^'  If  you  shall  pr 

This  ring  was  ever  hers,  you  shall  as  easy 

9  The  philosopher's  stone. 
^  i.e.   Tiut  )ou  have  the  proper  consciousness  of  j 
own  actions. 
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rove  that  I  husbanded  her  bed  in  Florence, 
/'here  yet  she  never  was. 

[Exit  Bertram,  guarded^ 

Enter  a  Gentleman. 

King.  I  am  wrapped  in  dismal  thinkings. 

Gent,  Gracious  sovereign, 

/"hether  I  have  been  to  blame,  or  no,  I  know 

not  5 

ere's  a  petition  from  a  Florentine, 
rho  hath,  for  four  or  five  removes,^  come  short 

0  tender  it  herself.     I  undertook  it, 
anquish'd  thereto  by  the  fair  grace  and  speech 
f  the  poor  suppliant,  who  by  this,  I  know, 

here  attending  :  her  business  looks  in  h^r 
'ith  an  importing  visage  j  and  she  told  me, 
[  a  sweet  verbal  brief,  it  did  concern 
pur  highness  with  herseif. 

King,  [Reads.]  Uyon  his  many  protestations  to 
irrii  me,  wliai  his  xcife  was  dead,  I  blush  to  say 
he  won  me,  Noxo  is  the  count  Rousillon  a 
\loxver;  his  vows  arc  forfeited  to  me,  and  my 
flours  paid  to  him.  He  stole  from  Florence, 
ting  no  leave,  and  I  follow  him  to  his  country 
justice:  Grant  it  me,  0  king;  in  you  it  best 
i;  otherwise  a  seducer  Jiou)ishcs,  and  a  poor 
id  is  undone,  Diana  Capulet. 

Laf,    I  will  buy  me  a  son-in-law  in  a  fair,  and 

1  him  :^  for  thif?,  Fll  none  of  him. 

King,  llie  heavens  have  thought  well  on  thee, 
•     Lafeu, 
bring    forth    this    discovery,  —  Seek    these 

suitors  : — 
speedily,  and  bring  again  the  count. 

lEieunt  Gentleman,  and  some  Attendant;^,, 

^  Post-strges.  3  Pay  toll  for  him. 
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I  am  afeard,  the  life  of  Hcleii,  lady. 
Was  fpully  snatch'd. 

Count,  Now,  justice  on  the  doer 

Enter  BertRx\m,  guarded. 

King,  I  wonder,  sir,  since  wives  are  monste 
to  you. 

And  that  you  fiy  them  as  you  swear  them  lordshi 
Yet  you  desire  to  marry. — What  woman's  that 

Rc'rcnter  Gentleman,  with  Widow,  and  Dian 

Dia.  I  am,  m.y  lord,  a  wretched  Florentine,! 
Derived  from  the  ancient  Capulet ; 
My  suit,  as  I  do  understand,  you  know^ 
And  therefore  know  how  far  I  may  be  pitied 

IVid,  I  am  her  mother,  sir,  whose  age  and  honcj 
Both  suffer  under  this  complaint  we  bring. 
And  both  shall  cfease,-*  without  your  remedy.     I 

King,  Come  hither,  county  Do  you  know  the 
women  ?  '      f 

Ber.  My  lord,  1  neither  can,  nor  will  deny  i 

But  that  I   know   them  :    Do   they   charge  j 

farther  ?  ' 

Dia,  Why  dq  you  look  so  strange  upon  yc 
wife  ? 

Ber.  She's  none  of  mine,  my  lord. 

Dia,  if  you  shall  marl 

You  give  away  this  hand,  and  that  is  mine ; 
You  give  av/rvy  heaven's  vows,,  and  those  are  mill 
You  give  away  myself,  which  is  known  mine:i 
For  I  by  vow  am  so  embodied  yours, 
That  she,  which  marries  you,  must  marry  me' 
Either  both,  or  none. 

Laf,  Your  reputation  \_To  Bertram.]  cqxi 
too  short  for  my  daughter,  you  are  no  husbi; 
for  her. 

^  Decease,  die. 
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r.   My  lord,  this  is  a  fond  and  desperate 

creature, 
m  sometime  I  have  laugh'd  with  :  let  your 

highness 
\  more  noble  thought  upon  mine  honour, 
[  for  to  think  that  I  would  sink  it  here. 
ng.  Sir,  for  my  thoughts,  you  have  them  ill 

to  friend, 
j^our  deeds  gain  them:   Fairer  prove  your 

honour, 
in  my  thought  it  lies  ! 

Good  my  lord, 
tiim  upon  his  oath,  if  he  does  think 
ad  not  my  virginity. 
ng.  What  say'st  thou  to  her  ? 

She's  impudent,  my  lord  ; 
was  a  common  gamester  to  the  camp.-^ 
a.  He  does  me  wrong,  my  lord^  if  I  were  so, 
light  have  bought  me  at  a  common  price ; 
ot  believe  him  :  O,  behold  this  ring, 
se  high  respect,  and  rich  validity,^ 
ack  a  parallel ;  yet,  for  all  that, 
ave  it  to  a  commoner  o'  the  camp, 
le  one. 

unt.         He  blushes,  and  'tis  it : 
X  preceding  ancestors ,  that  gem 
?rr'd  by  testament  to  the  sequent  issue, 
it  been  ow'd  and  worn.     This  i-shis  wife; 
ring's  a  thousand  proofs. 
ng.  Methought,  you  said, 

saw  one  here  in  court  could  witness  it. 
a,  I  did,  my  lord,  but  loath  am  to  produce 
,d  an  instrument ;  his  name's  Parolies. 
f,  I  saw  the  man  to-day,  if  man  he  be, 

amester  when  appHed  to  a  female,  then  meant  a 
ion  woman. 

5  Value. 
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King,  Find  liim^  and  bring  him  hither. 

Ber.  What  of  hi 

He's  quoted-*  for  a  most  perfidious  slave, 
With   all   the   spots  o'the  world   tax'd  and 

bosh'd;^ 
Whose  nature  sickens,  but  to  speak  a  truth : 
Am  I  or  that,  or  this,  for  what  he'll  utter. 
That  will  speak  any  thing  ? 

King,  She  hath  that  ring  of  yo\ 

Ber.  I  think,   she  has :    certain  it  is,  I  ]| 
her. 
And  boarded  her  i'the  wanton  way  of  youth 
She  knew  her  distance,  and  did  angle  for  me^ 
Madding  my  eagerness  with  her  restraint^ 
As  all  impediments  in  fancy's^  course 
Are  motives  of  more  fancy  -,  and,  in  fine. 
Her  insuit  coming  with  her  modern  grace.,^ 
Su'jdued  me  to  her  rate  :  she  got  the  ring  ; 
And  I  had  that,  which  any  inferior  might 
At  market-price  have  bought. 

Dia,  I  must  be  pati< 

You,  that  turn'd  off  a  first  so  noble  wife, 
May  justly  diet  me.'  I  pray  you  yet, 
(Since  you  lack  virtue,  I  will  lose  a  husband^ 
Send  for  your  ring,  I  will  return  it  home,  I 
And  give  me  mine  again. 

Ber,  I  have  it  not. 

King.  What  ring  was  yours,  I  pray  you  ?  i 

Dia,  Sir,  much 

The  same  upon  your  finger. 

King.  Know  you  this  ring  ?  this  ring  was 
of  late. 

Dia.  And  this  was  it  I  gave  him,  being  a-) 

^  Noted.  7  Debauch'd.  ^   Love.' 

5>  Her  solicitation  concurring  with  hejr  appLurand 

being  common. 

*■  May  justly  make  me  fast* 
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Ang,  The  story  then  goes  false^  you  threw  it 

him 
j  of  a  casement. 
^i(i*  I  have  spoke  the  truth. 

Ejitev  Parolles. 

et\  My  lord^  I  do  confess,  the  ring  was  hers, 
ing  You  boggle  shrewdly,  every  feather  starts 

you. — 

lis  the  man  you  speak  of? 

^i(i'         .  Ay,  my  lord. 

ing.    Tell  me,  sirrah,  but,  tell  me  true,  I 

charge  you, 
fearing  the  displeasure  of  your  master, 
lich,  on  your  just  proceeding,  I'll  keep  off,) 
liim,  and  by  t)bis  woman  here,  what  know 

you  r 

ai\  So  please  your  majesty,  my  master  hath 
I  an  honourable  gentleman;  tricks  he  hath  had 
im,  which  gentlemen  have. 
ing.  Come,  come,   to  the  purpose :  Did  he 
this  woman  ? 

:u\  'Faith,  sir,  he  did  love  her  5  But  how  ? 
ing.  How,  I  pray  you  ? 
ir.  He  did  love  her,  sir,  as  a  gentleman  loves 
mian. 

ing.  How  is  that  r 

\ir.  He  loved  her,  sir,  and  loved  her  not. 
ing.  As  thou  art  a  knave,  and  no  knave  :-— 
It  an  equivocal  companion  ^  is  this  ? 
?;-.  I  am  a  poor  man,  and  at  your  majesty's 
iiand. 

{/'.  He's  a  good  drum,  my  lord,  but  a  naughty 
)r. 
ia.  Do  you  know,  he  promised  me  marriage? 

*  Fellow. 
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Par.  Taith>  I  know  more  than  Fll  speak. 

King,  But  wilt  thou  not  speak  all  thou  kno 

Par,  Yes,  so  please  your  majesty:  I  did  g 
tween  them^  as  I  saidj  but  more  than  tha 
loved  her, — for,  indeed,  he  was  mad  for  her 
talked  of  Satan,  and  of  limbo,  and  of  furies, 
I  know  not  what :  yet  I  was  in  that  credit 
them  at  tliat  time,  that  I  knew  of  their  goii 
bed  5  and  of  other  motions,  as  promising 
marriage,  and  things  that  would  derive  li 
will  to  speak  of^  therefore  I  will  not  speak  w 
know. 

King,  Thou  hast  spoken  all  already,  i 
thou  canst  say  they  are  married :  But  thou  a 
fine  ^  in  thy  evidence  :  therefore  stand  aside. 
This  ring,  you  say,  was  yours  ?  > 

Dia.  Ay,  my  good; 

King,  Where  did  you  buy  it?  or  who  gc 
you  ?  , 

Dia.  It  was  not  given  me,  nor  I  did  notl^ 

King.  Who  lent  it  you  ? 

Dia,  It  was  not  lent  me  ne: 

King,  Where  did  you  find  it  then  ? 

Dia,  I  found  i1 

King,  If  it  were  yours  by  none  of  all 
ways. 
How  could  you  give  it  him  ? 

Dia,  I  never  gave  it^ 

Laf,  This  woman's  an  easy  glove,  my  ! 
she  goes  off  and  on  at  pleasure. 

King,  This  ring  was  mine,  I  gave  it  hii 
wife.  j 

Dia,  It  might  be  yours,  or  hers,  for  au 
know.  I 

King,  Take  her  away,  I  do  not  like  her  j 

3  Too  artful.  I 
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1  prison  with  her :  and  away  with  him. — 
jiless  thou  telVst  me  where  thou  had'st  this  ring, 
iou  diest  within  this  hour. 

P^(^'  I'll  never  tell  you. 

King.  Take  her  away. 

^{^'  ^  I'll  put  in  bail,  my  liege. 

King,  I  think  thee  now  some  common  custo- 
mer.4 

Dia.  By  Jove,  if  ever  I  knew  man,  'twas  you. 
^ing.  Wherefore  hast  thou  accus'd  him  all  this 

v/hile  ? 
Oia.  Because  he's  guilty,  and  he  is  not  guilty ; 
knows,  I  am  no  maid,  and  hell  swear  to't : ' 
swear,  I  am  a  maid,  and  he  knows  not. 
at  king,  I  am  no  strumpet,  by  my  life ; 
n  either  maid,  or  else  this  old  man's  wife. 

[Pointing  ioLAFEV. 
ang.  She  does  abuse  our  ears  ^  to  prison  with 

her. 
)ia.  Good  mother,  fetch  my  bail.— Stay,  royal 

,       „sin^  lExit  Widow. 

jeweller,  that  owes  ^  the  ring,  is  sent  for, 
1  he  shall  surety  me.     But  for  this  lord, 
jo  hath  abused  me,  as  he  knows  himself; 
)Ugh  yet  he  never  harmM  me,  here  I  quit  him: 
knows  himself,  my  bed  he  hath  defil'd; 
I  at  that  time  he  got  his  wife  with  child  : 
Id  though  she  be,  she  feels  her  young  one  kick  ,* 
here  s  my  riddle.  One,  that's  dead,  is  quick: 

now  behold  the  meaning. 

Re-enter  Widow,  with  Helena. 

^^,\S'   ,  Is  there  no  exorcist  ^ 

Jiles  the  truer  office  of  mine  eyes  > 

"•eal,  that  I  see  ? 

)l.  III.  L 

Common  woman.  5  Owns.        6  Enchanter- 


IJel.  No,  my  good  lord ; 

^Tis  but  the  shadow  of  a  wife  you  see^ 
The  name,  and  not  the  thing. 

jbVr.  Both,  both  J  O,  pardor 

Eel.  O,  my  good  lord,  when  I  was  like  th 
maid, 
I  found  you  wond'rous  kind.    There  is  your  ri^i 
And,  look  you,  here's  your  letter :  This  it  saysi 
When  from  my  finger  you  can  gel  this  ring. 
And  are  by  we' with  child,  &c. — ^This  is  done  : 
Will  you  be  mine,  now  you  are  doubly  won  ?    , 
Ber.  If  she,  my  liege^  can  make  me  know  th 
clearly,  . 

ril  love  her  dearly,  ever,  ever  dearly.  j 

JleL  If  it  appear  not  plain,  and  prove  untrue; 
Deadly  divorce  step  between  me  and  you ! — 
O,  my  dear  mother,  do  I  see  you  living  r 

]^J'.  Mine  eyes  smell  onions,  I  shall  we^" 
anon  :— Good  Tom  Drum,  [To  Parolles.]  leo 
lae  .^  handkerchief :  So,  I  thank  thee;  wait  jj 
mp  home,  I'll  make  sport  with  thee :  Let  tl 
courtesies  alone,  they  are  scurvy  ones.  i 

King.  Let  us  from  point  to  point  this  stc 
know. 
To  make  tl;^  even  truth  in  pleasure  flow  : — 
If  thou  be'st  yi.^t  a  fresh  uncropped  flower, 

[ToDta] 
Choose  thou  thy  husband,  and  I'll  pay  thy  dow 
For  I  can  guess,  that,  by  the  honest  aid. 
Thou  kept'st  a  wife  herself,  thyself  a  maid. — 
Of  that,  aiKl  all  the  progress,  more  and  less. 
Resolvedly  more  leisure  shall  express  : 
All  yet  seems  well ;  and,  if  it  end  so  meet, 
'iiie  bitter  pa^t,  more  welcome  is  the  sweet. 

IFIovyisi 
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Advanchig, 

^The  king's  a  beggar^  now  the  play  is  done : 

I  is  well  ended,  if  this  suit  be  xvon, 

\at  you  express  content ;  which  we  will  pay, 

Ith  strife  to  please  youy  day  exceeding  day : 

rs  be  your  patience  then^  and  yours  our  parts  ;^ 

w  gentle  hands  lend  us,  and  take  our  hearts. 

[Exeunt, 

/.  e.  Hear  us  without  interruption,  and  take  our  parts, 
port  and  defend  us. 

This  play  has  many  delightful  scenes,  though  not  suf-. 
ently  probable,  and  some  happy  characters,  though  not 
fi  nor  produced  by  any  deep  knowledge  of  human 
Lire.  ParoUes  is  a  boaster  and  a  coward,  such  as  has 
ays  been  the  sport  of  the  stage,  but  perhaps  never 
ed  more  laughter  or  contempt  than  in  the  hands  of 
kspeare. 

cannot  reconcile  my  heart  to  Bertram ;  a  man  noble 
hout  generosity,  and  young  without  truth ;  who  marries 
en  as  a  coward,  and  leaves  her  as  a  profligate :  when 

is  dead  by  his  unkindness,  sneaks  home  to  a  second 
Tiage,  is  accused  by  a  woman  whom  he  has  wronged,  de- 
Ishimself  by  falsehood,  and  is  dismissed  to  happiness. 
'he  story  of  Bertram  and  Diana  had  been  told  before  of 
•iana  and  Angelo,  and,  to  confess  the  truth,  scarcely 
Irited  to  be  heard  a  second  time.  Johnson'. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


T-S 


A  Iiord, 

Christopher  Sly,  a  drunken  tinker.       l  Person 

Hostess,  Page,  Players,  Huntsmen  and  Uke  Ini 

other  servants  attending  on  the  Lord.  J  tion. 

Baptista,  a  rich  gentleman  of  Padua. 
Vincentio,  an  old  gentleman  of  Pisa.  i 

Lucentio,  son  to  Vincentio,  in  love  with  Bianc 
Fetruchio    «  gentleman   of  Verona,  a  suitor 

Katharina. 
Gremio,  1     .  ^ 

Hortensio,      j  '^"'^^^^'^  ^^  Bianca. 
Tranio,  7 

BiondeJlo,       j  ^^rvants  to  Lucentio. 

Grumio,  7 

Curtis,  5  ^^^'^'onts  to  Petruchio. 

Pedant>  an  old  fellow  set  up  to  personate  Vincen 

Katharina,  /^eS/irezt;    7,      , 

Bianca,  her  sister.  (  ^^^^g^f^rs  to  Baptis{ 

Widow.  ^  ' 

Tailor,  Haberdasher,   and  Servonts  attending 
Baptista  and  Petruchio. 

Scene,    somethnes  in  Padua;    and  sometii 
Petruchio's  House  in  the  Country. 


CHARACTERS  IN  THE  INDUCTION 

o  the  Original  Play  of  The  Taming  of  a  Shrew, 
entered  on  the  Stationers'  books  in  15Q4,  and 
printed  in  quarto  in  1607. 

Lord,  &c. 

Tapster, 
jge.  Players,  Huntsmen,  &c. 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


phomus,  a  merchant  of  Athens. 

robel^  Duke  of  Cestus. 

irelius,  his  son.    1       .  ,      , 

rando,  L  ^^^^r^  to  the  daughters  of 

lidor,  3       Alphonsus, 

leria,  servant  to  Aurelius. 

nder,  servant  to  Ferando. 

|]flotus,  a  merchant  'ivko  personates  the  Duke. 

te,         1 

lelia,       V  daughters  to  Aiphonsus. 

lor.  Haberdasher,  and  Servants  to  Ferando  and 
Alphonsu$^ 

iKE^  Aliens;  and  sometimes  Ferando' s  Ccmntry 
House^ 
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INDUCTION. 

^ENE  I,     Before  an  Alehouse  on  a  Heath, 
Enter  Hostess  and  Sly, 

Sly. 

piheese ^  you,  in  faith. 
Mf.  A  pair  of  stocks,  you  rogue ! 
^  Y*are  a  baggage  j  the  Slies  are  no  rogues : 

in  the  chronicles,  we  came  in  with  Richaril 

iueror.     Therefore,  paucas  pallabris  ;  *  let  the 
I  slide  :  Sessa  !^ 
ist.  You  will  not  pay  for  the  glasses  you  have 

u  No,  not  a  denier :  Go  by,  says  Jeronimy^— 
)  thy  cold  bed,  and  warm  thee.^ 
St.  I  know  my  remedy,  I  must  go  fetch  the 
Dorough.^  [Exit. 

.  Third,  or  fourth,  or  fifth  borough,  I'll  an- 
him  bylaw:  I'll  not  budge  an  inch,  boy  5 
m  come,  and  kindly. 
[Ides  down  on  the  ground,  and  falls  askep. 

*  Beat  or  knock.  ^  Few  words. 

3  Be  quiet.  ♦  Broke, 

fvis  line  and  the  scrap  of  Spanish  is  used  in  bur*» 
!  fxova  an  old  play  caUed  Hieronyino,  or  the  Spanisfc 
iy. 
h  officer  whose  authority  equals  a  constable. 
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Wind  Horns,     Enter  a  Loti  from  huntin 
Himt67nc7i  and  Servants, 

Lord,  Huntsman,  I  charge  thee,  tender 
riiy  hounds  t 
Brach?  Merriman,— the  poor  cur  is  emboss'di 
And  couple  Clowder  with  the  deep-mouth'd  bi 
Saw'st  thou  not,  boy,  how  Silver  made  it  go 
At  the  hedge  corner,  in  the  coldest  fault  ? 
I  would  not  lose  the  dog  for  twenty  pound. 

i  thnu  Why,  Belman  is  as  good  as  he,  my  1 
He  cried  upon  it  at  the  merest  loss. 
And  twice  to-day  pick'd  out  the  dullest  scent 
Trust  me,  I  take  him  for  the  better  dog.       1 

Lord.  Thou  art  a  fool  5  if  Echo  were  as  fl] 
I  would  esteem  him  wortli  a  dozen  such. 
But  sup  them  well,  and  look  unto  them  all ; 
To-morrow  I  intend  to  hunt  again, 

1  Hun.  I  will,  my  lord. 

Lord.  What's  here  ?  one  dead,  or  drunk  ? 
doth  he  breathe  ?  , 

2  Hm.  He  breatlies,  my  lord :  Were  he 

warm'd  with  ale, 
This  were  a  bed  but  cold  to  sleep  so  soundly. 
Lord.  O  monstrous  beast!  how  like  a  swin^ 

lies ! 
Grim  death,   how  foul  and  loathsome  is  tl 

image !  i 

Sirs,  I  will  practise  on  this  drunken  man. \ 

What  think  you,  if  he  were  convey'd  to  bed,  - 
Wrapp'd  in  sweet  clothes,   rings  put  upoa 

fingers, 
A  most  delicious  banquet  by  his  bed. 
And  brave  attendants  near  him  when  he  wake 
Wotild  not  the  beggar  then  forget  himself? 

7  Bitchy  8  Strained. 
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lun.   Believe  me,  lord,  I  think  he  cannot 

choose, 
^/w;?.   It  would  seem  strange  unto  him  when 

he  wak'd. 

rd.  Even  as  a  flattering  dream,  or  worthless 
fancy. 

take  him  up,  and  manage  well  the  jest  •— 
■him  gently  to  my  fairest  chamber, 
T'^r^  ,^?^^^  with  all  my  wanton  pictures  • 
his  foul  head  with  warm  distilled  waters 
nirn  sweet  wood  to  make  the  lodging  sweet  - 
re  me  musick  ready  when  he  wakes 
ake  a  dulcet  and  a  heavenly  sound ; ' 
f  he  chance  to  speak,  be  ready  straight 
With  a  low  submissive  reverence,  ' 

-What  is  it  your  honour  will  command  > 
le  attend  him  with  a  silver  bason, 
f  rose-water,  and  bestrewed  with  flowers  • 
i^r  bear  the  ewer,^  the  third  a  diaper,^       ' 
ay,---Wiirt  please  your  lordship  cool  your 

hands  ?  ^ 

one  be  ready  with  a  costly  suit, 
sk  him  what  apparel  he  will  wear; 
er  tell  him  of  his  hounds  and  horse, 
^at  his  lady  mourns  at  his  disease  •  ' 
de  him,  that  he  hath  been  lunatick  ; 
when  he  says  he  is—,  say,  that  he  dreams, 
J  IS  nothing  but  a  mighty  lord, 
o,  and  do  it  kindly,'  gentle  sirs; 
be  pastime  passing  excellent, 
5  husbanded  with  modesty.* 
U7i.  My  lord,  I  warrant  you,  we'll  play  our 

part,  '^    ^ 

shall  think,  by  our  true  diligence, 
10  less  than  what  we  say  he  is. 

'itchcr.  /^y^pJ^'n.  I  Naturally. 

^  Moderation. 
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Lord.  Take  Bim  up  gently,  and  to  bed 
him; 

And  each  one  to  his  office,  when  he  wakes.-* 

[Some  hear  out  Sly.     A  trumpet  sow 

Sirrah,  go  see  what  trumpet  'tis  that  sounds : 

lEccit  Serv! 
Belike,  some  noble  gentleman  5  that  means. 
Travelling  some  journey,  to  repose  him  here.^ 

Re-enter  a  Servant. 

How  now  ?  who  is  it  ? 

Serv,  An  it  please  your  hoiii 

Players  that  offer  service  to  your  lordship. 

Lord.  Bid  them  come  near : — 

Enter  Players. 

Now,  fellows,  you  are  welcd 

1  Ploy.  We  thank  your  honour.  J 
Lord.  Do  you  intend  to  stay  with  me  to-ni^ 

2  Plai/.  So  please  your  lordship  to  accept 

duty. 

Lord.  With  all  my  heart.— This  fellow  1 
member. 
Since  once  he  play'd  a  farmer's  eldest  son  ;— 
'Twas  where  you'woo'd  the  gentlewoman  so  \ 
I  have  forgot  your  name  3  but,  sure,  that  pa 
Wfis  aptly  fitted,  and  naturally  perform'd.     i 

1  Flai/.  I  think,  'twas  Soto  that  your  hd 
means. 

Lord.  Tis  very  true ;— thou  didst  it  excellei 
Well,  you  are  come  to  me  in  happy  time ; 
The  rather  for  I  have  some  sport  in  hand. 
Wherein  your  cunning  can  assist  me  niuch. 
There  is  a  lord  will  hear  you  play  to-night: 
But  I  am  doubtful  of  your  modesties} 
Lest,  over-eying  of  his  odd  behaviour, 
(For  yet  his  honour  never  heard  a  play,) 


ne  I,  TiiK  siiiiEw.  117 

a  break  into  some  nierry  passion, 
d  so  ofFcnd  him  ;  for  1  tell  you,  sirs, 
(rou  should  smile,  he  grows  impatient. 
Flay,    Fear  not,  my  lord>    we  can  contain 

ourselves, 
re  he  the  veriest  antick  in  the  world. 
onl.  Go,  sirrah,  take  them  to  the  buttery, 
]  give  them  friendly  welcome  every  one : 
them  want  nothing  that  my  house  affords. — 
{Exeunt  Servant  and  Players, 
ah,  go  you  to  Bartholomew  my  page, 

[^ro  a  Servants 
\  see  him  dress'd  in  all  suits  like  a  ladv  r 
t  done,  conduct  him  to  the  drunkard's  cham- 
ber, 
call  him — madnm,  do  him  obeisance, 
him  from  me,  (as  he  will  win  my  love,) 
bear  himself  with  honourable  action, 
as  he  hath  observ'd  in  noble  ladies 
their  lords,  by  them  accomplished  : 
duty  to  the  drunkard  let  him  do, 
soft  low  tongue,  and  lowly  courtesy ; 
say, — What  is't  your  honour  will  command^ 
trein  your  lady,  and  your  humble  wife, 
j  show  her  duty,  and  make  known  her  love  > 
then — with  kind  embracements,   tempting 

kisses, 
with  declining  head  into  his  bosom, — 
lim  shed  tears,  as  being  overjoy'd 
?e  her  noble  lord  restor'd  to  health, 
,  for  twice  seven  years,  hath  esteemed  him 
etter  than  a  poor  and  loathsome  beggar ; 
if  the  boy  have  not  a  woman's  gift, 
lin  a  shower  of  commanded  tears, 
pion  will  do  well  for  such  a  shift; 
ph  in  a  napkin  being  close  convey'd, 

L.    ill.  M 
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Shall  in  despite  enforce  a  watery  eye. 

See  this  despalch'd  with  all  the  haste  thou  cans! 

Anon  m  give  thee  more  instructions. 

\^Exit  Servaw 
I  know,  the  boy  will  well  usurp  the  grace. 
Voice,  gait,  and  action  of  a  gentlewoman  : 
I  Igng  to  hear  him  call  the  drunkard,  husband ; 
And  how  my   men  will   stay  themselves  froi 

laughter, 
"When  they  do  homage  to  this  simple  peasant, 
I'll  in  to  counsel  them :  haply, ^  my  presence 
May  well  abate  the  over-merry  spleen. 
Which  otherwise  would  grow  into  extremes, 

lExc 

SCENE  II. 

A  Bedchamber  in  the  Lonrs  House, 

Sly  is  diseovered  in  a  rich  jiight  gowu,  with 
tendants ;  some  xvith  apparel,  others  with  ba\ 
eiver,  and  other  appurtenances.  Enter  L( 
dressed  like  a  Sen  ant. 

Sly,  For  God's  sake,  a  pot  of  small  ale. 
1  Serv,  Will't  please  your  lordship  drink  a 

of  sack  ? 
t?  Serv,  Will't  please  your  honour  taste  of 

conser\  es  ? 
3  Serx,  What  raiment  will  your  honour 

to-day  ? 
Sly,    I  am  Christophero  Sly  ;  call  not  me- 
nour,  nor  lordship  :   I  never  drank  sack  in 
life ;  and  if  you  give  me  any  conserves,  give 
conserves  of  beef:   Ne'er  ask  me  what  raiment' 
\^ear5  fori  have  no  more  doublets  than  ba( 
no  mo.--e  stockings  llian  legs,  nor  no  more- she 
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feet  J  hcly,  sometimes,  more  feet  than  shoes, 
iuch  shoes  as  my  toes  look  through  tlie  over- 
her.  i^^ 

^ord.  Heaven  cease  this  idle  huttiotU'  in  your 

honour ! 
that  jt  mighty  man,  of  such  descent, 
mch  possessions,  and  so  high  esteem^ 
uld  be  infused  with  so  foul  a  spirit ! 
Ip.  What,  would  you  make  me  mad?  Am  not 
iristopher  Sly,  old  Sly's  son  of  Burton-heath ; 
>irth  a  pedler,  by  education  a  card-maker,  by 
smutation  a  bear-herd,  and  now  by  present 
'ession  a  tinker  ?  Ask  Marian  Hacket,  the  fat 
wife  of  Wincat,  if  she  know  me  not :  if  she 
I  am  not  fourteen  pence  on  the  score  for  sheer 
score  me  up  for  the  lyingest  knave  in  Chris- 
iom.  What,  I  am  not  bestraught  :4  Here's—— 
^cn\    O,   this  it  is  that  makes  your  lady 

mourn. 
Scrv.  O,  this  it  is  that  makes  your  servants 

droop. 
ord.  Hence  comes  it  that  your  kindred  shun 

your  house, 
►eaten  hence  by  your  strange  lunacy, 
loble  lord,  bethink  thee  of  thy  birth  ; 
home  thy  ancient  thoughts  fi'om  banishment^ 
banish  hence  these  abject  lowly  dreams ; 
I  how  thy  servants  do  attend  on  thee^, 
I  in  his  office  readv  at  thy  beck, 
thou  have  musick  ?  hark !  Apollo  plays, 

twenty  caged  nightingales  do  sing  : 
Wt  tliou  sleep  ?  we'll  have  thee  to  a  couch, 
T  and  sweeter  than  the  lustful  bed 
hrpose  trimmed  up  for  Semiramis. 
M  2 
*  Distracted. 
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Say  J  thou  wilt  walk;  we  will  bestrew  the  grounc 
Or  wilt  thou  ride  ?  thy  horses  shall  be  trapp'd^ 
IJkeir  harness  studded  all  with  gold  and  pearl. 
Dost  thou  love  hawking  ?  thou  hast  hawks  w; 

soar 
Above  the  morning  lark  :   Or  wilt  thou  hunt  ? 
Thy  hounds  shall  make  the  welkin  answer  them 
And  fetch  shrill  echoes  from  the  hollow  earth. 

1  JServ,  Say,  thou  wilt  courscj  thy  greyhoum 

are  as  swift 
As  breathed  stags,  ay,  fleeter  than  the  roe. 

2  Serv.  Dost  thou  love  pictures  ?  we  will  fete 

thee  straight 
Adonis,  painted  by  a  running  brook  : 
And  Cytherea  all  in  sedges  hid  ; 
Which  seem  to  move  and  wanton  with  her  brei 
Even  as  the  waving  sedges  play  with  wind. 

Lord,  We'll  show  thee  lo,  as  she  was  a  m 
And  how  she  was  beguiled  and  surprised. 
As  lively  painted  as  tlie  deed  was  done. 

3  Sero,  Or  Daphne,  roaming  through  a  tho 

wood; 
Scratching  her  legs  that  one  shall  swear  she  ble& 
And  at  that  sight  shall  sad  Apollo  weep. 
So  workmanly  the  blood  and  tears  are  drawn. ^ 

Lord.  Thou  art  a  lord,  and  nothing  but  a  1 
Thou  hast  a  lady  far  more  beautiful 
Than  any  woman  in  this  waning  age. 

1  Scrv.  And,  till  tlie  tears  that  she  hath 
for  thee. 
Like  envious  floods,  o'er-ran  her  lovely  face. 
She  was  the  fairest  creature  in  the  world} 
And  yet  she  is  inferior  to  none. 

Sly.  Am  I  a  lord  ?  and  have  I  such  a  lady 
Or  do  I  dream?  or  have  I  dream'd  till  now? 
I  do  not  sleep  :  I  see,  I  hear,  I  speak ;  ^ 
I  smell  sweet;  savours,  and  I  feel  soft  things 
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pon  my  life,  I  am  a  lord,  indeed 5 
nd  not  a  tinker,  nor  Christophero  Sly. — 
''ell,  bring  our  lady  hither  to  our  sight ; 
nA  once  again,  a  pot  o'  the  smallest  ale. 
2  Sei'V.  Will't  please  your  mightiness  to  wash 
your  hands  ? 

[SeiTants  p  remit  an  ewer,  ha  son,  a?id  napkin. 

how  we  joy  to  see  your  wit  restor'd! 

that  once  more  you  knew  but  what  you  are ! 
lese  fifteen  years  you  have  been  in  a  dream ; 
V  when  you  wak'd,  so  wak'd  as  if  you  slept. 
%.    These  fifteen  years !  by  my  fay,^  a  goodly 

nap. 
t  did  I  never  speak  of  all  that  time  ? 
1  Serv,  O,  yes,  my  lord  3  but  very  idle  words  :-^ 
r  though  you  lay  here  in  this  goodly  chamber, 
t  would  you  say,  ye  were  beaten  out  of  door ; 
id  rail  upon  the  hostess  of  the  house  ; 
d  say,  you  would  present  her  at  the  leet,^' 
:ause  she  brought  stone  jugs  and  no  seal'd 

quarts  : 
nelimes  you  would  call  out  for  Cicely  Hacket. 
V///.  Ay,  the  \voman's  maid  of  the  house. 
;  Sen\  Why,  sir,  you  know  no  house,  nor  no 

such  maid ; 
r  no  such  men^  as  you  have  reckoned  up, — 
Stephen  Sly,  and  old  John  Naps  of  Greece, 
d  Peter  Turf,  and  Henry  Pimpcrncll ; 
d  twenty  more  such  names  and  men  as  these, 
lich  never  were,  nor  no  man  ever  saw. 
/]/.    Now,    Lord    be   thanked   for   my   good 

amends  I 
i/L  Amen. 

/j/.  I  thank  thee;  thou  shalt  not  lose  by  it, 
M  3 

^  raith.  e  Court- leet. 
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Enter  the  Page,  as  a  lady,  wilh  attendants. 

Page.  How  fai'es  my  noble  lord  ? 
67j/.   Many,   I  fare  well  5    for  here  is  chec 
enough. 
Where  is  my  wife  ? 

Page,  Here,  noble  lord;  What  is  thy  v/ill  wib 

her? 

SIi/,  Are  you  my  wife,  and  will  not  call  me^i 
husband  ? 

My  men  should  call  me — lord ;  I  am  your  good 
man. 

Page.  My  husband  and  my  lord,  my  lord  aul 
husband  3 
I  am  your  wife  in  all  obedience. 

Slv.  1  know  it  well : — What  must  I  call  herli 

Lord,  Madam, 

Slu.  Al'ce  madam,  or  Joan  madam  ? 

Lord.  Madam,  and  nothing  else ,  so  lords  ci 

ladies. 
T/y.  Madam  wife,  they  say  that  1  have  dream't 
and  slept 
Above  some  fifteen  year  and  more. 

Page,  Ay,  and  the  time  seems  thirty  unto  mi 
Being  all  this  time  abandon  d  from  your  bed.  J 

/Sly.  'Tis  much ; Servants,  leave  me  and  W 

alone. 

Madam,  undress  you,  and  come  now  to  bed. 

Page,  Thrice  noble  lord,  let  me  entreat  of  yd 
To  pardon  me  yet  for  a  night  or  two ; 
Or,  if  not  so,  until  the  sun  be  set : 
For  your  physicians  have  expressly  charg'd, 
In  peril  to  incur  your  former  malady. 
That  I  should  yet  absent  me  from  your  bed : 
I  hope,  this  reason  stands  for  my  excuse. 

Shj,  Ay,  it  stands  so,  that  I  may  hardly  tar! 
so  long.     But  I  would  be  loath  to  fall  into  i 
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ams  again  ^  I  will  therefore  tarry,  in  despite  of 
flesh  and  the  blood. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

perv.    Your  honour's    players,    hearmg  your 

amendment, 
e  come  to  play  a  pleasant  comedy, 
r  so  your  doctors  hold  it  very  meet ; 
sing  too  much  sadness  hath  congeal'd  your  blood, 
id  melancholy  is  the  nurse  of  frenzy, 
erefore,  they  thought  it  good  you  hear  a  play, 
d  frame  your  mind  to  mirth  and  merriment, 
lich  bars  a  thousand  harms,  and  lengthens  life. 
S(i/.  Marry,  I  will 5  let  them  play  it:  lis  not  a 
nmonty  ^  a  Christmas  gambol,  or  a  tumbling- 
:k? 
P^^e.  No,  my  good  lord  3  it  is  more  pleasing 

stuff. 

S/3'c  What,  houshold  stuff? 
Page,  It  is  a  kind  of  history. 
SVy.  Well,  we'll  see't :    Come,  madam  wife, 
by  my  side,  and  let  the  world  slip ;  we  shall 
er  be  younger,  C^'^^J/  ^^^^  doum. 

7  Forcomody. 
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ACT  I. 

( 

SCENE  I,     Padua.     A  public  Place.      ' 

Enter  Lucentio  and  Tuanio.  | 

Luc.  Tranio,  since — ^for  the  great  desire  I  hJ 
To  see  fair  Padua,  nursery  of  arts, — .  ' 

I  am  arriv'd  for  fruitful  Lombardy, 
The  pleasant  garden  of  great  Italy; 
And,  by  my  father's  love  and  leave^  am  arnri'dl 
With  his  good  will,  and  thy  good  company. 
Most  trusty  servant,  well  approv'd  in  all ; 
Here  let  us  breathe,  and  happily  institute 
A  course  of  learning,  and  ingenious^  studies. 
Pisa,  renowned  for  grave  citizens, 
pave  me  my  being,  and  my  father  first, 
A  merchant  of  great  trafiick  through  the  world. 
Vincentio,  come  of  the  Bcntivolii. 
Vincentio  his  son,  brought  up  in  Florence, 
It  shall  become,  to  serve  all  hopes  conceiv'd. 
To  deck  his  fortune  with  his  virtuous  deeds  : 
And  therefore,  Tranio,  for  the  time  I  study^ 
Virtue,  and  that  part  of  philosophy 
Will  I  apply,  that  treats  of  happiness 
^Y  virtue  'specially  to  be  achiev'd. 
Tell  me  thy  mind  :  for  I  have  Pisa  left. 
And  am  to  Padua  come  :  as  he  that  leaves 
A  shallow  plash,'^  to  plunge  him  in  the  deep. 
And  with  satiety  seeks  to  quench  his  thirst. 

Tra,  Mi  per  donate,^  gentle  master  mine, 
I  am  in  all  affected  as  yourself; 
Glad  that  you  thus  continue  your  resolve. 
To  suck  the  sweets  of  sweet  philosophy. 
Only,  good  master,  while  we  do  admire 
This  virtue,  and  this  moral  discipline, 

*  Ingenuous.       9  Small  piece  of  vviiter.       »  Pardon  rr 
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t's  be  no  stoicks,  nor  no  stocks,  I  pray; 

so  devote  to  Aristotle's  checks/ 

Ovid  be  an  outcast  quite  abjur'd  : 
Ik  logick  with  acquaintance  that  you  have, 
id  practice  rhetorick  in  your  common  talk  c 
jsick  and  poesy  use  to  quicken  ^  you  j 
e  mathematicks,  and  the  metaphysicks, 
1  to  them^  as  you  find  your  stomach  serves  you : 

profit  grows^  where  is  no  pleasure  ta'en  3 — 
brief,  sir^  study  what  you  most  affect. 
'mc.  Gramercies,  Tranio,  well  dost  thou  advise. 

Biondello^  thou  wert  come  ashore, 
\  could  at  once  put  us  in  readiness ; 
d  take  a  lodging,  fit  to  entertain 
h  friends,  as  time  in  Padua  shall  beget. 

stay  awhile  :  What  company  is  this  ; 
>fl.  Master^  some  show,  to  w^elcome  us  to  town* 

er  B.^PTiSTA,  Katharin.'\,  Bianca,  Gre- 
[10,  and  HoRTENSio.  Lucentio  and  Tra- 
10  stand  aside, 

]ap.  Gentlemen,  importune  me  no  further, 
how  1  firmly  am  resolv'd  you  know; 
t  is, — not  to  bestow  my  youngest  daughter, 
:>re  I  have  a  husband  for  the  elder : 
ither  of  you  both  love  Katharina, 
ause  I  know  you  w^ell,  and  love  you  ^vell, 
ve  shall  you  have  to  court  her  at  your  pleasure, 
re.  To  cart  her  rather :  She's  too  rough  for  me : — 
re,  there  Hortensio,  will  you  any  wife  ? 
Mth,  1  pray  you,  sir,  [7oBap.]  is  it  your  will 
make  a  stale  ^  of  me  amongst  these  mates  ? 
for.  Mates,  maid !  how  mean  you  that  ?  no 
j  mates  for  you, 

ess  you  were  of  gentler,  milder  mould. 
ath.  rfaith,  sir,  you  shall  never  need  to  fear; 
arsh  rules,  3  Animate.  4  a  bait  or  decoy. 
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I  wis/  it  is  not  halfway  to  her  heart : 
But^  if  it  were^  doubt  not  her  care  should  be 
To  comb  your  noddle  with  a  thr^e-legg'd  stoo! 
And  paint  your  face,  and  use  you  like  a  fool. 

liar.  From  all  such  devils,  good  Lord,  deliver 

Gre.  And  me  too,  good  Lord  ! 

Tra.  Hush,  master!  here  is  some  good  pasti 

toward ; 

That  wench  is  stark  mad,  or  wonderful  frowa 

JjUC.  But  in  the  other's  silence  I  do  see 
Maids'  mild  behaviour  and  sobriety. 
Peace,  Tranio. 

Da.  Well  said,  master  5  mum !  and  gaze  your 

Bap,  Gentlemen,  that  I  may  soon  make  go 
What  I  have  said, — Bianca,  get  you  in  : 
And  let  it  not  displease  thee,  good  Bianca  ; 
For  I  will  love  thee  ne'er  the  less,  my  girL 

KatL  A  pretty  peat  !^  'tis  best 
Put  finger  in  the  eye, — an  she  knew  why, 

Bian.  Sister,  content  you  in  my  discontent 
Sir,  to  your  pleasure  humbly  J  subscribe : 
My  books,  and  instruments,  shall  be  my  compa 
On  them  to  look,  and  practise  by  myself. 

Luc.  Hark,  Tranio!  tliou  may'st  hear  Min< 
speak.  [y4 

Ilor.  Signior  Baptista^  will  you  be  so  strar 
Sorry  am  1,  that  our  good  will  effects 
Bianca' s  grief. 

Gre.  Why,  will  you  mew  <  her  uj 

Signior  Baptista,  for  this  fiend  of  hell. 
And  make  her  bear  the  penance  of  her  tongu 

Bap.  Gentlemen,  content  ye;  I  am  resolv'< 
Go  in,  Bianca.  [EnV  Biajj 

And  for  I  know,  she  taketh  most  delight 
In  musick,  instruments,  and  poetry. 
Schoolmasters  will  I  keep  within  my  house, 
5  Think.  ^  Pet.  ?  Shut. 


t  to  instruct  her  youth.— If  you,  Hortensio 
r  signior  Grenjio,  you,— know  any  sucl) 
efer^  thiem  hither^  for  to  cunning'^  men 
vviU  be  very  kind,  and  liberal 
)  mine  own  children  in  good  brincrincr  up  • 
id  so  farewell.     Katharina  you  rnay^tay ; 
ir  I  have  more  to  commune  with  Bianca   f  F.nV 
hath.  Why,  and  I  trust,  I  may  go  too:*  May  I 
not?  ^ 

*'^'  '^^!)  IJ^^  appointed  hours;  as  though. 

Knew  not  what  to  take,  and  what  lo  leave  >  Ha ! 

U        \y  [Exit. 

\C,re.   -iou  may  go  to  the  devil's  dam,  your 
|ts,   are  so  good,  here  is  none  will  hold  you 
iieir  love  is  not  so  great,  Hortensio,  but  we  may 
'W  our  nails  together,  and  fast  it  fairly  out- 
'  cake  s  dough  on  both  sides.    Farewell  —Yet 
!  the  Jove  I  bear  my  sweet  Bianca,  if  I  can  by  any 
;ans  light  on  a  fit  man,  to  teach  her  that  wherein 
■jdelights,  I  will  wish  him  to  her  father 
,Hor    So  will  I,  signior  Gremio:  But  a  word,  I 
y.   Though  the  nature  of  our  quarrel  yet  never 
ok  d    paile,    know    now,    upon    advice,^ 'it 
;che  h  us  both,-that  we  may  yet  again  have 
,ess  to  our  fair  mistress,  and  be  happv  rivals  in 
Sf         '~^''  •"^''"'^  ^"d  «^ffect  one  thing 
}>e.  What's  that,  I  pray  ? 
to,:  Marry,  sir,  to  get  a  husband  for  her  sister. 
"■e.  A  husband  !  a  devil. 
for.  I  say,  a  husband. 
rVe    I  say  a  devil:  Think'st  thou,  Hortensio, 

gh  her  father  be  very  rich,  any  man  is  s<; 

a  tool  to  be  married  to  hell  ? 

*  Recommend.  '  Knowing.' learned 

•  E.Kiow,,a-nts,  ^  Consideration. 
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Hor.  Tush,  Gremio,  though  it  pass  y^ 
patience,  and  mine,  to  endure  her  loud  alarttt 
why,  man,  there  be  good  fellows  in  the  woi 
an  a  man  could  light  on  them,  would  take 
with  all  faults,  and  money  enough. 

Gre.  I  cannot  tell  5  but  I  had  as  lief  take 
dowry  with  this  condition, — to  be  whipped  at 
high-cross  every  morning. 

Hor.  'Faith,  as  you  say,  there's  small  choici 
rotten  apples.  But,  com.e:  since  this  bar  irt  1 
makes  us  friends,  it  shall  be  so  far  forth  frieo 
maintained,  —  till  by  helping  Baptista's  el( 
daughter  to  a  husband,  we  set  his  youngest  i 
for  a  husband,  and  then  have  to't  afresh'. — S-w 
Bianca  !— Happy  man  be  his  dole  1^  He  that  r 
fastest,  gets  the  ring.  How  say  you,  sigi 
Gremio ! 

Gre,  I  am  agreed:  and  'would  I  had  given 
the  best  horse  in  Padua  to  begin  his  wooing, 
would  tlioroughly  woo  her,  wed  her,  and  bed 
and  rid  the  house  of  her.     Come  on. 

[Excimt  Gkkmio  and  Hotitenj 

Tra.  lAdva/tcwg.']  1  pray,  sir,  tell  me,- 
possible 
That  love  should  of  a  sudden  take  such  hold  ? 

Luc.  O  Tranio,  till  I  found  it  to  be  true, 
I  never  thought  it  possible,  or  likely  ; 
But  see !  while  idly  I  stood  looking  on, 
I  found  the  effect  of  love  in  idleness  : 
And  now  in  plainness  do  confess  to  thee, — 
That  art  to  me  as  secret,  and  as  dear. 
As  Anna  to  the  queen  of  Carthage  was,— 
Tranio,  I  burn,  I  pine,  1  perish,  Tranio, 
If  I  achieve  not  this  young  modest  girl : 
Counsel  me,  Iranio,  for  I  know  thou  canst; 
Assist  me,  Tranio,  for  i  know  thou  wilt. 
?  Gain  or  lot. 
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Tra.  Master,  it  is  no  time  to  chide  you  now; 
ffection  is  not  rated  -♦  from  the  heart : 
love  have  touch'd  you,  nought  remains  but  so, — 
'dime  te  capfimi  quam  qutas  minimo. 
Luc.  Gramercies,  lad ;  go  forward :  this  con- 
tents 5 
le  rest  will  comfort,  for  thy  counsel's  sound. 
Tra.  Master,  you  look'd  so  longly  ^  on  the  maid^ 
irhaps  you  marked  not  what's  the  pith  of  alL 
Lnc.  O  yes,  I  saw  sweet  beauty  in  her  face, 
:ch  as  the  daughter^'  of  Agenor  had, 
:at  made  great  Jove  to  humble  him  to  her  hand, 
hen  with  his  knees  he  kiss'd  the  Cretan  strand, 
Tra.  Saw  you  no  more  ?  mark'd  you  not,  how 

her  sister 
Iran  to  scold  3  and  raise  up  such  a  storm, 
at  mortal  ears  might  hardly  endure  the  din  ? 
Luc.  Tranio,  I  saw  her  coral  lips  to  move, 
d  with  her  breath  she  did  perfume  the  air  3 
ired,  and  sweet,  was  all  I  saw  in  hen 
fra.  Nay,  then,  'tis  time  to  stir  him  from  his 

trance, 
by,  awake,  sir  -,  If  you  love  the  maid, 
d  thoughts  and  wits  to  achieve  her.     Thus  it 

stands  : — 
''  elder  sister  is  so  curst  and  shrewd, 
t,  till  the  father  rid  liis  hands  of  her, 
ter,  your  Jove  must  live  a  maid  at  home ;      f 
therefore  has  he  closely  mew'd  her  up, 
luse  she  shall  not  be  annoy 'd  with  suitors. 
uc.  Ah,  Tranio,  what  a  cruel  father's  he ! 
art  thou  not  advis'd,  he  took  some  care 
::et  her  cunning  schoolmasters  to  instruct  her  ? 
"a.    Ay,   marry,   am   I,   sir^    and  now   'tis 
plotted. 

>!..  III.  jf 

iven  out  by  chiding.  5  Longingly.         c  Eutoi.:^. 
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Luc,  I  have  it,  Tranio. 

Tra,  Master,  for  my  banc 

Both  our  inventions  meet  and  jump  in  one. 

Luc.  Tell  me  thine  first. 

'Ira.  You  will  be  schoolmaster 

And  undertake  the  teaching  of  the  maid  : 
That's  your  device. 

Lm'.  It  is  :  May  it  be  done  ? 

Tra.  Not  possible  5  For  who  shall  bear  you 

part. 

And  be  in  Padua  here  Vincentio's  son  ? 

Keep   house,    and  ply  his  book;    welcome  hi' 

friends ; 
Visit  his  countrymen,  and  banquet  them  ? 

Lmc.  Basta;'^  content  thee;  for  I  have  it  full. 
We  have  not  yet  been  seen  in  any  house; 
Nor  can  v.e  be  distinguished  by  our  faces. 
For  man,  or  master  :  then  it  follows  thus  ;— 
Thou  shalt  be  master,  Tranio,  in  my  stead. 
Keep  house,  and  port,^  and  servants,  as  I  shoulc 
I  will  some  other  be;  some  Florentine, 
Some  Neapolitan,  or  mean  man  of  Pisa. 
'lis  hatch'd,  and  shall  be  so : — ^Tranio,  at  once 
Uncase  thee;  take  my  colour'd  hat  and  cloak  : 
Wiien  Biondello  comes,  he  waits  on  thee ; 
But  I  will  charm  him  first  to  keep  his  tongue. 

Tra.  So  had  you  need,     ['/'//^j/  e.irhange  kabii 
fn  brief  then,  sir,  sith*^  it  your  pleasure  is. 
And  I  am  tied  to  be  obedient ; 
(For  so  your  father  charg'd  me  at  our  parting ; 
Be  scrxkeable  to  mij  son,  quoth  he. 
Although,  I  think,  'twas  in  another  sense,) 
I  am  content  to  be  Lucentio, 
Because  so  well  I  love  Lucentio. 

Luc.  Tranio,  be  so,  because  Lucentio  loves 

"^  'Ti3  enf)\!glu  ^  Show,  appearance. 

P  Since. 
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And  let  me  be  a  slave,  to  achieve  that  rdald 
I  Whose  sudden  sight  hath  thrall'd  my  wounded  eye, 

Enivr  BiONDELLO. 

Here  comes  the  rogue.— Sirrah,  where  have  you 
been  ?  ' 

Bion.  Where  have  I  been?  Nay,  how  now, 
where  are  you  ? 
Master,  has  my  fellow  Tranio  stoln  your  clothes  > 
Or  you  stol'h  his  ?  or  both  ?  pray,  what's  the  news  i 
A  '^f^i  ^'^^J^^h  come  hither^  'tis  no  time  to  jest,' 
And  therefore  frame  your  manners  to  the  time, 
i  Your  fellow  Tranio  here,  to  save  my  life^ 
Puts  my  apparel  and  my  countenance  on. 
And  I  for  my  escape  have  put  on  his; 
For  in  a  quatrel,  since  I  came  ashore, 
I  kiird  a  man,  and  fear  I  was  descried  * 
Wait  you  on  him,  I  charge  you,  as  becomes. 
While  1  make  way  from  hence  to  save  my  life  * 
You  understand  me  ? 

f""'''  ,    ,  .       I>  sir,  ne'er  a  whit. 

Luc.  And  not  a  jot  of  Tranio  in  your  mouth : 
Iranio  is  chang'd  into  Lucentio. 
Bio7i.  The  better  for  him;  Would  I  were  so 

too  ! 
Tra.    So  would  I,  faith,  boy,  to  have  the  next 
wish  after, — 
That  Lucentio  indeed  had   Baptista's   youn<rcst 

daughter.  "" 

But,  sirrah,— not  for  my  sake,  but  your  master's, 

— I  advise 
You  use  your  manners  discreetly  in  all  kind  of 

companies ; 
When  I  am  alone,  why,  then  I  am  Tranio; 
Kut  in  all  places  else,  your  master  Lucentio, 

N  2 
•(Observed. 
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Lvc.  Tranlo,  let's  go  :— 
One  thing  more  rests,  that  thyself  execute  5— 
To  make  one  among  these  wooers :  If  thou  ask 

me  why, — 
Sufficeth,  ray  reasons  are  both  good  and  weighty. 

^Exeunt. 
1  Serv.  My  lord,  you  nod;  you  do  not  mind  tin 

ploy. 
Sly.  Yes,  by  saint  Atine,  do  T.     A  good  matter, 
surely ;  Comes  there  any  more  ofif^ 
Page.  My  lord,  'tis  but  begun. 
Sly.  'Tis  a  very  excellent  piece  of  work,  madari 
lady;  IVould't  were  done  ! 

SCENE  11. 

The  same.    Before  Hortensio's  House. 

Enter  Petruchio  and  Grumio. 

Fet,  Verona,  for  a  while  I  take  my  leave. 
To  see  my  friends  in  Padua  3  but,  of  all. 
My  best  beloved  and  approved  friend, 
Hortensio  5  and,  I  trow,  this  is  his  house  : — 
Here,  sirrah  Grumio ;  knock,  I  say. 

Gru.  Knock,  sir!  whom  should  I  knock? 
there  any  man  has  rebused  your  worship  ? 

Pet,  Villain,  I  say,  knock  me  here  soundly 

Gru.  Knock  you  here,  sir  ?  why,  sir,  what  ai 
I,  sir,  that  I  should  knock  you  here,  sir  ? 

Pet.  Villain,  I  say,  knock  me  at  this  gate. 
And  rap  me  well,  or  I'll  knock  your  knave 
pate. 

Gru.    My  master  is   grown    quarrelsome : 
should  knock  you  first. 
And  then  I  know  after  who  comes  by  the  wors^ 

Pet.  Will  it     Dt  be  ? 
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Taith,  sirrah,  an  you'll  not  knock,  I'll  wring  it; 
I'll  try  how  you  can  sol,  fa,  and  sing  it. 

[^<^'  "^mngs  Grumio  by  the  ears. 
p'^^*  XT^^^^'  masters,  help!  my  master  is  mad. 
i  ct.  Now,  knock  when  I  bid  you  :  sirrah!  vil- 
lain ! 

Enter  HoRTKNsro, 
^  Ilor,  How  now  ?  what's  the  matter  ?~My  old 
•riend  Grumio!  and  my  good  friend  Petruchioi— 
■low  do  you  all  at  Verona  ? 

Pet.  Signior  Hortensio,  come  jou  to  part  the 
fray? 
.Of)  tutto  il  cure  bene  troratOy  may  I  say. 

Hor,  Alia  nostra  casa  bene  xenuto, 
\folto  honorato  signor  mio  Peiruchio, 
lise,  Grumio,  rise;  we  will  compound  this  quar- 
rel. 

0/7/.  Nay,  'tii?  no  matter,  what  he  'leges*  in 
.atm.— If  this  be  not  a  lawful  cause  for  me  to 
save  his  service,— Look  you,  sir,— he  bid  me 
nock  him,  and  rap  him  soundly,  sir  :  Well,  was 
'  fit  for  a  servant  to  use  his  master  so;  bein^-, 
erhaps,  (for  aught  I  see,)  two  and  thirty,— a  pfp 

Hiom,  *would  to  God,  I  had  well  knock'd  al, 

first, 
hen  had  not  Grumio  come  by  the  worst. 
Pet.  A  senseless  villain^Good  Hortensio^ 
bade  the  rascal  knock  upon  your  gate, 
nd  could  not  get  him  for  my  heart  to  do  it. 
Oru.  Knock  at  the  gate  ?~0  heavens  ! 
>ake  you  not  these  words  phm,~Sirra/i,  knock 

7ne  here, 
'jp  mc  here,  hiock  me  xoell,  and  knock  mc  soundly? 
>3 
^  Alleges, 
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And  come  you  now  with — knocking  at  the  gate  > 

Fet.  Sirrah,  be  gone,  or  talk  not^  I  advise  you. 

IIai\    Petruchio,   patience  3    I    am    Grumio*s 
pledge : 
Why,  this  a  heavy  chance  'twixt  him^'and  you  3 
Your  ancient^  trusty,  pleasant  servant  Grumio. 
And  tell  me  now,  sweet  friend, — what  happy  gale 
Blows  you  to  Padua  here,  from  old  Verona  ?        < 

Fet,  Such  wind  as  scatters  young  men  through 
the  world. 
To  seek  their  fortunes  further  than  at  home. 
Where  small  experience  grows.  But,  in  a  fei 
Signior  Horten^io,  thus  it  stands  with  me  :- 
Antonio,  my  father,  is  deceas'd  ; 
And  I  have  thrust  myself  into  this  maze. 
Haply  to  wive,  and  thrive,  as  best  I  may : 
Crov/ns  in  my  purse  I  have,  and  goods  at  homej 
And  so  am  come  abroad  to  see  the  world. 

Hor.  Petruchio,  shall  I  then  come  roundly  t^j 
thee,  5 

And  wish  thee  to  a  shrewd  ill-fiwour'd  wife  ? 
Thoud'st  thank  me  but  a  little  for  my  counsel : 
And  yet  I'll  promise  thee  she  shall  be  rich. 
And  very  rich  : — but  thou'rt  too  much  my  frienJ 
And  ril  not  wish  thee  to  her.  1 

Fet,  Signior  Hortensio,  'twixt  such  friends  a 
we, 

Few  words  suffice :  and,  therefore,  ifthoukno) 
One  rich  enough  to  be  Petruchio's  wife, 
(As  wealth  is  burthen  of  my  wooing  dance,) 
Be  she  as  foul  as  was  Florentius'  love,'* 
As  old  as  Sybil,  and  as  curst  and  shrewd 
As  Socrates'  Xantippe,  or  a  worse. 
She  moves  me  not,  or  not  removes,  at  least, 
^Affection's  edge  in  me  3  were  she  as  rough 

^  Few  words. 
4  Se«  the  story,  No.  39,  of  '^  J  Thousand  Notable  Things, 
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^s  are  the  swelling  Adriatiek  seas : 

come  to  wive  it  w^ealthily  in  Padua ; 
f  wealthily,  then  happily  in  Padua. 

Gru,  Nay,  look  you,  sir,  he  tells  you  flatly  what 
lis  mind  is:  Why,  give  him  gold  enough  and 
nariy  him  to  a  puppet,  or  an  aglet-baby  5^  or  an 
i.ld  trot  with  ne'er  a  tooth  in  her  head,  though 
he  have  as  many  diseases  as  two  and  fifty  horses : 
\vhy,  nothing  comes  amiss,  so  money  comes 
/ithal. 

Hor.  Petruchio,  since  we  have  stepp'd  thus  far 
in, 
I  will  continue  that  I  broach'd  in  jest. 
:  can,  Petmchio,  help  thee  to  a  wife 
Vith  wealth  enough,  and  young,  and  beauteous  j 
irought  up,  as  best  becomes  a  gentlewoman : 
(ler  only  fault  (and  that  is  faults  enough,) 
$, — that  she  is  intolerably  curst, 
md  shrewd,  and  froward  j  so  beyond  all  moasuie, 
I'hat,  were  my  state  far  worser  than  it  is, 
would  not  wed  her  for  a  mine  of  gold. 

Fet.  Hortensio,  peace^  thou  know'st  not  gold  .s 

effect : — 
'ell  me  her  father's  name,  and  'tis  enough  ; 
or  I  will  board  her,  though  she  chide  as  loud 
.s  thunder,  when  the  clouds  in  autumn  crack . 

Hor,  Her  father  is  Baptista  Minola, 
.n  affable  and  courteous  gentleman  : 
[er  name  is  Katharina  Minola, 
enown'd  in  Padua  for  her  scolding  tongue. 

Fet.  I  know  her  father,  though  I  know  ul>{ 

her  5 
ind  he  knew  my  deceased  father  v^'eli : — 
will  not  sleep,  Hortensio,  till  I  see  her  5 
nd  therefore  let  me  be  thus  bold  with  youj 

5  A  small  image  on  the  tag  of  a  lace. 
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To  give  you  over  at  this  first  encounter. 
Unless  you  will  accompany  me  thither. 

Gru,  I  pray  you,  sir,  let  him  go  while  the 
humour  lasts.  O'  my  word,  an  she  knew  him  as^ 
well  as  I  do,  she  would  think  scolding  woi\ld  da 
little  good  upon  him  :  She  may,  perhaps,  call  him 
half  a  score  knaves,  or  so  :  why,  that's  nothing'/ 
an  he  begin  once,  he'll  rail  in  his  rope- tricks,? 
I'll  tell  you  what,  sir, — an  she  stand "^  him  but  a 
little,  he  will  throw  a  figure  in  her  face,  and  so 
disfigure  her  with  it,  that  she  shall  have  no  more 
eyes  to  see  withal  than  a  cat:  You  know  him  not, 
sir. 

Hor,  Tarry,  Petruchio,  I  must  go  with  thee; 
For  in  Baptista's  keep  ^  my  treasure  is  : 
He  hath  the  jewel  of  my  life  in  hold. 
His  youngest  daughter,  beautiful  Biancaj  i 

And  her  withholds  from  me,  and  other  more 
Suitors  to  her,  and  rivals  in  my  love : 
Supposing  it  a  thing  impossible, 
(For  those  defects  I  have  before  rehears'd,) 
That  ever  Katharina  will  be  woo'd. 
Therefore  this  order*^  hath  Baptista  ta'en  j— 
That  none  shall  have  access  unto  Bianca, 
Till  Katliarine  the  curst  have  got  a  husband. 

Gn(.  Katharine  the  curst ! 
A  title  for  a  maid,  of  all  titles  the  worst.  . ;, 

Ilor.  Now  shall  my  frieud  Petruchio  do  m 
grace ; 
And  offer  me,  disguis'd  in  sober  robes. 
To  old  Baptista  as  a  schoolmaster 
Well  seen'  in  musick,  to  instruct  Bianca: 
That  so  I  may  by  this  device,  at  least. 
Have  leave  and  leisure  to  make  love  to  her. 
And,  unsuspected,  court  her  by  herself, 

^  Abusive  language.  7  Withstand. 

3  Custody.  y  These  measures.  *  VQrs^4» 
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\ntcr  GiiF.Mio;  uith  h'nn  LucExrio  disgiihed, 
vcith  books  itnder  his  arm, 

Gru,  Here's  no  knavery!  See 3  to  beguile  the 

Id  folks,  how  the  young  folks  lay  their  heads  to- 

ether !    Master,  master,  look  about  you :  Who 

oes  there  ?  ha  ! 

Hor.    Peace,    Grumio^    'tis  the   rival   of  my 

love: — 
etruchio,  stand  by  a  while, 
i  Gnu  A  proper  stripling,  and  an  amorous ! 

[^rhcy  J  clue, 

I  Gre,  O,  very  well  3  I  have  perus'd  tlie  note, 
lark  you,  sir;  I'll  have  them  very  fairly  bound : 
dl  books  of  love,  see  that  at  any  hand ;  * 

:nd  see  you  read  no  other  lectures  to  her ; 
"ou  understand  me  : — Over  and  beside 
[ignior  Baptista's  liberality, 

II  mend  it  with  a  largess:^ — ^Take  your  papers 

too, 
f.nd  let  me  have  them  very  well  perfimi'd ; 
lor  she  is  sweeter  than  perfume  itself, 

0  whom  they  go.     What  v.'ill  you  read  to  her  ? 

\  Luc.  Whate'er  I  read  to  her,  I'll  plead  for  you, 
s  for  my  patron,  (stand  you  so  assur'd,) 
s  hrmly  as  yourself  were  still  in  place  : 
ea,  and  (perhaps)  with  more  successful  words 
han  you,  unless  you  were  a  scholar,  sir, 

Grc.  O  tliis  learning  !  what  a  thing  it  is  ! 

Giu,  O  this  woodcock  !  what  an  ass  it  is  ! 
i  Fit.  Peace,  sirrah. 

Ilor,  Grumio,  mum  ! — God  save  you,  signior 

Gremio ! 
j  Ore.  And  you're  well  met,  signior  Hortensio. 

1  Trow  you,   " 

y^hithcr  I  am  going  ? — ^To  Baptista  Minola. 
^  Rate.  3  Present, 


1 


I  promis'd  to  enquire  carefully 

About  a  schoolmaster  for  fair  Bianca  : 

And,  by  good  fortune,  I  have  lighted  well  i 

On  this  young  man  ;  for  learning,  and  behaviour! 

Fit  for  her  turn  -,  well  read  in  poetry,  I 

And  other  books, — good  ones,  I  warrant  you. 

Ho)\  'Tis  well :  and  1  have  met  a  gentleman. 
Hath  promis'd  me  to  help  me  to  another^ 
A  fine  musician  to  instruct  our  mistress  5 
So  shall  I  no  whit  be  behind  in  duty 
To  fair  Bianca,  so  belov*d  of  me. 

Gre.  BelovM  of  me, — and  that  my  deeds  shaj 
prove. 

Gru,  And  that  his  bags  shall  prove.        lAsidt, 

Hor.   Gremio,  *tis  now  no  time  to  vent  ou 
love: 
Listen  to  me,  and  if  you^peak  me  fair, 
I'll  tell  you  news  indifferent  good  for  either. 
Here  is  a  gentleman,  whom  by  chance  I  met^ 
Upon  agreement  from  us  to  his  liking. 
Will  undertake  to  woo  curst  Katharine ; 
Yea,  and  to  marry  her,  if  her  dowry  please. 

Gre.  So  said,  sa  done,  b  well : — 
Hortensio,  have  you  told  him  all  her  faults  ? 

Pet,  I  know,  she  is  an  irksome  brawling  sGolc 
If  that  be  all,  masters,  I  hear  no  harm. 

Gre.  No,  say'st  me  so^  friend  ?  What  countr] 
man  ? 

Pet.  Born  in  Verona,  old  Antonio*s  son  : 
My  father  dead,  my  fortune  lives  for  me ; 
And  I  do  hope  good  days,  and  long,  to  see. 

Gre,  O,  sir,  such  a  life,  with  such  a  wife,  wei 
strange : 

But,  if  you  have  a  stomach,  to't  o'God's  name  5. 
You  shall  have  me  assisting  you  in  all. 
But  will  you  woo  this  wild  cat  ? 

Pet.  Will  I  live  ? 
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Grit.  Will  he  woo  her }  zy,  or  I'll  hang  her. 

Pet.  Why  came  I  hither,  but  to  that  intent  > 
Think  you,  a  little  din  can  daunt  mine  ears  ? 
Have  I  not  in  my  time  heard  lions  roar  ? 
Have  I  not  heard  the  sea,  puff'd  up  with  winds. 
Rage  like  an  angry  boar,  chafdd  with  sweat? 
Have  I  not  heard  great  ordnance  in  the  field. 
And  heaven's  artillery  thunder  in  the  skies  ? 
Have  I  not  in  a  pitched  battle  heard 
|Loud   'larums,    neighing  steeds,    and   trumpets'* 

clang  ? 
And  do  you  tell  me  of  a  woman's  tongue ; 
frhat  gives  not  half  so  great  a  blow  to  the  ear. 
As  will  a  chesnut  in  a  farmer's  fire  ? 
Tush  !  tush  !  fear  boys  with  bugs.-* 

^^'''^«  For  he  fears  none. 

(rrt\  Hortensio,  hark! 
This  gentleman  is  happily  arrived. 
My  mind  presumes,  for  his  own  good,  and  yours. 
I    Hor.  I  promis'd,  we  would  be  contributors. 
And  bear  his  charge  of  wooing,  whatsoe'er. 
Ore.  And  so  we  will  3  provided,  that  he  win 

her. 
Gru.  I  would,  I  were  as  sure  of  a  good  dinner. 

[^A^icJe. 

Enter  TiiA^  10,  hraieljj  appcireWd;  and  BiON- 

DELLO. 

Tra.  Gentlemen,  God  save  you !  If  I  may  be 
bold. 
Tell  me,  I  beseech  you,  which  is  the  readiest  way 
To  the  house  of  signior  Baptista  Minola  ? 

Gre.   He  that  has  the  two  fair  daughters  : — is*t 
{Ande  to  Than  10.]  he  you  mean  ? 

^  Fwght  boys  with  bug- bears. 
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Tra,  Even  he.     Biondello  ! 

Gre,  Hark  you,  sir  3  You  mean  not  her  to \ 

Tra.  Perhaps,  him  and  her,  sir^   What  have 

you  to  do  r 
Fet,  Not  her  that  chides,  sir,  at  any  hand, 

pray. 
Tra.  I  love  no  chiders,  sir : — Biondello,  let*i 

awav. 

Luc,  "Well  begun,  Tranio.  [Aside 

V    Hor,  Sir,  a  word  ere  you  go  -, — 
Are  you  a  suitor  to  the  maid  you  talk  of,  yea,  0] 
no  ? 
Tra.  An  if  J  be.  sir,  is  it  any  offence  ? 
Ore,    No;  if,  without  more  words,  you  wi! 

get  you  hence. 
Tra,  Why,  sir,  I  pray,  are  not  the  streets 
free 
For  me,  as  for  you  ? 

Gre,  But  so  is  not  she. 

Tra.  For  what  reason,  I  beseech  you  ? 

Gre.  For  this  reason,  if  you'll  know, 

That  she's  the  choice  love  of  signior  Gremio. 
Nor,  That  she's  the  chosen  of  signior  Hoi 

tensio. 

Tra.  Softly,  my  masters  !  if  you  be  gentlemer 
Do  me  this  right, — hear  me  with  patience. 
Baptista  is  a  noble  gentleman. 
To  whom  my  father  is  not  all  unknown ; 
And,  were  his  daughter  fairer  than  she  is. 
She  may  more  suitors  have,  and  me  for  one. 
Fair  Leda's  daughter  had  a  thousand  wooers } 
Then  well  one  more  may  fair  Bianca  have : 
And  so  she  shall ;  Lucentio  shall  make  one. 
Though  Paris  came,  in  hope  to  speed  alone. 
G}c.  What!  this  gentleman  will  out-talk  us  al 
Luc,  Sir,  give  him  head;  I  know,  he'll  prove 
jade,  o 
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Fd.    Hoftensio,    to  what  end   are   all  these 

words  ? 
Eor.  Sir,  let  me  be  so  bold  as  to  ask  you. 
Did  you  yet  ever  see  Baptista's  daughter  ? 

Tra,  No,  sir 5  but  hear  I  do,  that  he  hath  twoj 
The  one  as  famous  for  a  scolding  tongue, 
,As  is  the  other  for  beauteous  modesty. 

Pet.  Sir,  sir,  the  first's  for  me  ;  Jet  her  go  by. 
Gre.  Yea,  leave  that  labour  to  great  Hercules  3 
And  let  it  be  more  than  Alcides'  tvv^elve. 
I     Pet,  Sir,  understand  you  this  of  me,  insooth  3— 
The  youngest  daughter,  whom  you  hearken  for^, 
B^QT  father  keeps  from  all  access  of  suitors^ 
jAnd  will  not  promise  her  to  any  man. 
Until  the  elder  sister  first  be  wed  : 
jThe  younger  then  is  free,  and  not  before. 

Tni.  If  it  be  so,  sir,  that  you  are  the  man 
Must  stead  us  all,  and  me  among  the  rest  j 
An  if  you  break  the  ice,  and  do  this  feat,— 
Achieve  the  elder,  set  the  younger  free 
For  our  access,— -whose  hap  shall  be  to  have  her. 
Will  not  so  graceless  be,  to  be  iiigrate.> 
IIoi\  Sir,  you  say  well,  and  well  you  do  con- 
ceive 3 
kud.  since  you  do  profess  to  be  a  suitor, 
YoM  must,  as  we  do,  gratify  this  gentleman, 
lo  whom^  we  all  rest  generally  beholden. 

7/'fl.^Sir,  I  shall  not  be  slack-  in  sign  whereof. 
Please  ye  we  may  contrive  this  afternoon, 
A.nd  quaff  carouses  to  our  mistress'  healthy 
^nd  do  as  adversaries  do  in  law, — 
3trive  mightily,  but  eat  and  drink  as  friends. 
Gru.    Bion,    O  excellent  motion  1    Fellows,^ 
let's  begone. 
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Ilor.   The   motion's   good   indeed,    and  b©  it: 

so  j 

Petruchio,  1  thalLbe  your  ben  xcnuto,       [Exeunt. 

ACT  IJ. 

SCENE  I.     The  same.     A  lloon^  in  Baptlsta*g 
llo\i^e. 

Enter  Katharina  and  Biaxca. 

Bian.  Good  sister,  wrong  nae  not,  nor  \Yron§ 
yourself, 
To  make  a  bondmaid  and  a  slave  of  me  5 
That  I  disdain  :  but  for  these  other  gawds,? 
Unbind  my  hands,  TU  pull  them  off  myself^ 
Yea,  all  my  raiment,  to  my  petticoat  5 
Or,  what  you  will  command  me,  will  I  do. 
So  w^U  I  know  my  duty  to  my  elders. 

Kath.  Of  all  thy  suitors,  here  I  charge  thee,  te 
"Whom  thou  lov'st  best :  see  thou  dissemble  not. 

Bian,  Believe  me,  sister,  of  all  the  men  alive 
T  never  yet  beheld  that  special  face 
.Which  I  cpuld  f^incy  more  tiian  any  other. 

Kath,  Minion,  thouliest^  Is*'t  not  Hortensio 

Bian.  If  you  affect"^  him,  sister,  here  I  swea 
ril  piee^d  for  you  myself,   but  you  sliall  have  hin 

Hat  It,  O  then,  belike,  you  fancy  riches  more| 
You  will  have  Gremio  to  keep  you  fair. 

Bian.  Is  it  for  him  you  do  envy  me  so  ? 
Nay,  then  you  jest ;  and  now  I  well  perceive. 
You  have  but  jested  with  me  all  this  while  : 
I  pr'ythee,  sister  Kate,  untie  my  hands. 

Kath,  If  that  be  jest,  then  all  the  rest  was  sc 

[St likes  ht 

7  Trifling  ornaments.  S  Love. 
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E?iter  Baptist  A, 

B^p»  Why,    how  now^,    dame!  whence  grows 

this  insolence?- 

Blanca,  stand  aside  5 — poor  girl !  she  weeps  : — • 
Go  ply  thy  needle  3  meddle  not  witii  her. — 
For  shame,  thou  hilding'>  of  a  devilish  spirit, 
Why  dost  thou  wrong  her  that  did  ne'er  wrong; 

thee  ? 
When  did  she  cross  thee  with  a  bitter  word  ? 
Kath»  Her    silence    flouts    me,     and    Fll    be 
reveng'd.  ^^Flia  after  B  i  a  n  c  a  . 

Bap.  What,  in  my  sight  ?T—Bianca,  get  thee  in, 

\_Exu  Bianca. 
Katlt.  W^ill  you  not  suffer  me?  Nay,  now  I  see. 
She  is  your  ti'easure,  she  must  have  a  husband ; 
I  must  dance  bare-foot  on  her  wedding-day, ' 
And,  for  your  love  to  her,  lead  apes  in  heii. 
Talk  not  to  mej  I  will  go  sit  and  weep> 
Till  I  can  find  occasion  of  revenge. 

[  Exit  K  a  t  w  a  k  I  n  a  , 
Bap.  Was  ever  gentleman  thus  griev'd  as  I  ? 
But  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  G 11  em  10,  with  Luc  en  tig  in  the  habit  of  a 
mean  vion ;  Petrucuio,  with  Horteksio  as 
a  Mhsician;  and  Tramo,  with  Bio XD el LO 
bearing  a  lute  and  books. 

Ore.  Good-morrow,  neighbour  Baptista. 
Bap.  Good-morrow,  neighbour  Gremio  :    God 
gave  you,  gentlemen ! 

Pet.  And  you,  good  sir !  Pray,  have  you  not  z 
daughter 
Caird  Katharina,  fair,  and  virtuous  > 

o  2 

9  A  worthless  woman. 
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Bap.  I  have  a  daughter^  sir,  cali'd  Katharina. 

Grc.  You  are  too  blunt,  go  to  it  orderly. 

Fet.  You  wrong  me,  signior  Gremio;  give  me 
leave. — 
1  am  a  gentleman  of  Verona,  sir. 
That, — hearing  of  her  beauty,  and  her  wit. 
Her  affability,  and  bashful  modesty. 
Her  wondrous  qualities,  and  mild  behaviour,—- 
Am  bold  to  show  myself  a  forward  guest 
Within  your  house,  to  make  mine  eye  the  witness 
Of  that  report  which  I  so  oft  have  heard. 
And,  for  an  entrance  to  my  entertainment^ 
I  do  present  you  with  a  man  of  mine, 

\_Presenting  Hortexsio. 
Cunning  in  musick,  and  the  mathematicks, 
To  instruct  her  fully  in  those  sciences. 
Whereof,  I  know,  she  is  not  ignorant  : 
Accept  of  him,  or  else  you  do  me  wrong; 
His  name  is  Licio,  born  in  Mantua. 

Bap,  You're  welcome,    sir;    and  he^  for  your 
good  sake : 
But  for  my  daughter  Katliarine, — tliis  I  kiiow. 
She  is  not  for  your  turn,  the  more  my  grief. 

Pet.  I  see,   you  do  not  mean  to  part  with  her  5 
Or  else  you  like  not  of  my  company. 

BajK  Mistake  me  not,  I  speak  but  as  I  find. 
Whence   are   you,    sir?    what   may  I  call  your 
name  ? 

Fct,  Fetruchio  is  my  name  ;  Antonio's  son, 
A  msn  well  known  througik^ut  all  Ital3^ 

BaiJ.  I  know  him  well :  you  are  welcome  for 
his  sake. 

Gre,  Saving  your  tale,  Fetruchio,  I  pray, 
I^t  us,  that  are  poor  petitioners,  speak  too  : 
Eiccare !  ^  you  are  marvellous  forward. 

'  A  proverbial  exclamation  then  in  use. 
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Fet.  O,  pardon  me,    signior  Gremio^  I  would 
fain  be  doing. 

Gre.  I  doubt  it  not,  sir  5  but  you  will  curse  your 

wooing. 

Neighbour,  this  is  a  gift  very  grateful,  I  am  sure 
of  it.  To  express  the  like  kindness  myself,  that 
have  been  more  kindly  beholden  to  you  than  any, 
I  freely  give  unto  you  this  young  scholar,  [t^resent- 
ivg  Luce  NT  10.]  that  hath  been  long  studying  at 
Rheims ;  as  cunning  in  Greek,  Latin,  and  other 
languages,  as  the  other  in  musick  and  mathema- 
ticks:  his  name  is  Cambio^  pray,  accept  his 
service. 

Bap.  A  thousand  thanks,  signior  Gremio:  wel- 
come,  good  Cambio.— Butr  gentle  sir,  [To 
Tranio.]  methinks,  you  walk  like  a  stranger  j 
May  I  be  so  bold  to  know  the  cause  of  your 
coming } 

Tra,  Pardon  me,  sir,  the  boldness  is  mine  own} 
That,  being  a  stranger  in  this  city  here, 
])o  make  myself  a  suitor  to  your  daughter^ 
Unto  Bianca,  fair,  and  virtuous. 
Nor  is  your  firm  resolve  unknown  to  me. 
In  the  preferment  of  the  eldest  sister : 
This  liberty  is  all  that  [  request, —   / 
That,  upon  knowledge  of  my  parentage, 
1  m^v'  have  welcome  'mongst  the  rest  Uiat  woo. 
And  tree  access  and  favour  as  the  rest. 
And,  toward  the  education  of  your  daughters, 
I  here  bestow  a  simple  instrument. 
And  this  small  packet  of  Greek  and  Latin  books: 
if  you  accept  tiiem,  then  their  worth  is  great. 

Bap,  Lucentio  is  your  name?    of  whence,  I 

Tra.  Of  Pisa,  sir ;   son  to  Vincentio. 
Baj).  A  mighty  man  of  Pisa ;  by  report 
o  3 


146  TAMING  or  Act  IT 

I  know  him  well :  you  are  very  welcome,  sir.— 
Take  you  [To  Hon.]  the  lute,  and  you  [To  Luc] 

tlie  set  of  books. 
You  shall  go  see  your  pupils  presently. 
Holla,  within! 

E?it€r  a  Sen^ant. 

Sirrah,  lead 

These  gentlemen  to  my  daughters  j  and  tell  tliem 

both. 
These  are  their  tutors ;  bid  them  use  them  well 
lExit  Servant,  with  Hortensio,  LucemiOj 

cmd  BlONDELLO. 

We  will  go  walk  a  little  in  the  orchard. 

And  then  to  dinner  :  You  are  passing  welcome, 

x\nd  so  I  pray  you  all  to  think  yourselves. 

Pet.  Signior  Baptista,  my  business  asketh  haste 
And  every  day  I  cannot  come  to  woo. 
You  knew  ray  father  well ;  and  in  him,  me,   - 
Left  solely  heir  to  all  his  lands  and  goods. 
Which  I  have  better'd  rather  tiian  decreased  : 
Then  tell  me,— if  J  get  your  daughter's  love. 
What  dowry  shall  I  have  with  her  to  wife  ? 

Bap.  After  my  death,  the  one  half  of  my  lands 
And,  in  pos<lfession,  twenty  thousand  crowns. 

Fct.  And,  for  that  dowry,  I'll  assure  her  of 
Tier  widowiiood,— belt  that  she  survive  me,—- 
In  all  my  lands  and  leases  whatsoever  : 
Let  specialties  be  therefore  drav/n  between  us. 
That  covenants  may  be  kept  on  either  hand. 

Bap.  Ay,  when  the  special  thing  is  well  ol 
tain'd. 
This  is, — her  love;  for  that  is  all  in  all. 

Fct.  Why,  that  is   nothing;    for   I   tell   yoi 
father, 
I  am  as  peremptory  as  she  proud-minded ; 
And  where  tv/o  raging  fires  meet  together. 
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rhey  do  consume  the  thing  that  feeds  their  faiy : 
rhough  little  fire  grows  great  with  little  wind, 
Yet  extreme  gusts  will  blow  out  fire  and  all :     ^ 
5o  I  to  her,  and  so  she  yields  to  me  ^ 
For  I  am  rough,  and  woo  not  like  a  babe. 

Bap.  Well  may's t  thou  woo,  and  happy  be  thy 
speed ! 
But  be  thou  arm'd  for  some  unhappy  words* 

Pet.  Ay,  to  the  proofs    as  mountains  are  for 
winds, 
rhat  shake  not^  though  they  blow  perpetually. 

Re-enter  Hortensio,  xvith  his  head  broken. 

Bap.  How  now,  my  friend?  why  dost  thou  look 
so  pale  ? 

Hor.  For  fear,  I  promxise  you,  if  I  look  pale. 

Bap.  What,   will  my  daughter  prove  a  good 
musician  ? 

Jlor.  I  think,  she'll  sooner  prove  a  soldier  3 
Iron  may  hold  with  her,  but  never  lutes. 

Bap.  Why,    then  thou  canst  not  break  her  to 
the  lute  ? 

IJor.  Why,  no  3  for  she  hath  broke  the  lute  to  me. 
I  did  but  tell  her,  she  mistook  her  frets/" 
And  bow'd  her  hand  to  teach  her  fingering  ; 
When,  with  a  most  impatient  devilish,  spirit, 
Frets  y  call  you  these  "r^  quoth  she :  /  HlJ'mnc  with  tktm.  : 
And,  with  that  word,  she  struck  me  on  the  head^ 
And  through  the  instrument  my  pate  made  way; 
And  there  I  stood  amazed  for  a  while, 
As  on  a  pillory,  looking  through  the  lute : 
While  she  did  call  me, — rascal  fiddler. 
And — twangling  Jack;^  witli  twenty    such   vile 
terms, 

^  A  fret  in  music  is  the  stop  which  causes  or  regiiiate* 
the  vibration  of  the  string. 
3  Paltry  musidan. 
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As  she  had  studied  to  misuse  me  so. 

Pet,  Now^  by  the  world,  it  is  a  lusty  wench  j 
I  love  her  ten  times  more  than  e'er  I  did  : 
O^  how  I  long  to  have  some  chat  with  her ! 

Bap.  Well,  go  witli  me^  and  be  not  so  dis- 
comlited : 
Proceed  in  practice  with  my  younger  daughter  -, 
She's  apt  to  learn^  and  thankful  for  good  turns. — r 
Signior  Petruchio,  will  you  go  with  us  3 
Or  shall  I  send  my  daughter  Kate  to  you  ? 

PtY.  I  pray  you  dp  ;  I  will  attend  her  here,— 
[£re///2if  Baptist  A,  Giieivuo,  Trani^^ 
and  Ho UT ENS  10. 
And  woo  her  with  some  spirit  w^hen  she  comes. 
Sny,  that  she  rail  -,  Why,  then  Pll  tell  her  plain. 
She  sings  as  sweetly  as  a  nightingale  : 
Say,  that  she  frown 5  I'll  say.  she  looks  as  clear 
As  morning  roses  newly  wash'd  with  dew  : 
^i^j,  she  be  mute,  and  will  not  speak  a  word^    ■. 
Then  I'll  commend  her  volubility. 
And  say — she  uttereth  piercing  eloquence : 
If  she  do  bid  me  pack,  I'll  give  her  thanks, 
As  tJiough  she  bid  me  stay  by  her  a  week  5 
If  she  deny  to  wed,  I'll  crave  the  day 
When  I  shall  ask  the  banns,  and  when  be  mar- 
ried:— 
Jgut  here  she  comes  j  and  now,  Petruchio,  speak. 

En { cr  K  a  t  ir  a  h  i  n  a  . 

Good-niprrow,    Kate  3    for  that's  your  name,    I 
hear. 
liafh.  Well   have  you  heard,    but  something 
hard  of  hearing  3 
They  call  me — Katharine,  that  do  talk  of  me. 
i'vl.  You  lie,  in  faith  3  for  you  are  call'd  plain 
Kate, 
iiiid  bonny  Kate,  and  sometimes  Kate  the  curst; 
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But  Kate,  the  prettiest  Kate  in  Christendom, 
fCate  of  Kate-Hall,  my  super-dainty  Kate, 
For  dainties  are  all  cates:  and  therefore,  Kate, 
rake  this  of  me,  Kate  of  my  consolation  j — 
Searing  thy  mildness  prais'd'in  every  town, 
rhy  virtues  spoke  of,  and  thy  beauty  sounded, 
Tet  not  so  deeply  as  to  thee  belongs,) 
VTyself  am  mov'd  to  woo  thee  for  my  wife. 
I   Kat/i.  Mov'd!  in  good  time:  let  him  that' mov'd 
I  you  hither,, 

lemove  you  hence :  I  knew  you  at  the  first, 
fou  were  a  moveable. 

^f'  .  Why,  what's  a  moveable? 

liat/i.  A  joint  stool. 

Pet.  Thou  hast  hit  it:  come,  sit  on  me. 

Kath,  ^Asses  are  made  to  bear,  and  so  are  you. 
Pet.  Women  are  made  to  bear,  and  so  are  you. 
Katk.  No  such  jade,    sir,   as  you,  if  me  you 

mean. 
Pet.  Alas,  good  Kate!  I  wVil  not  burden  thee: 
01%  knowing  thee  to  be  but  young  and  light,— 
f^atk.  Too  light   for   such  a  swain  as  you  to 

catch  y 
md  yet  as  henvy  as  my  weight  should  be, 
Pet.  Should  be  ?  should  buz. 
Kat/K  Well  ta'en,  and  like  a  buzzard. 

ret.  O,    slow-w^ng'd  turtle!    shall  a  buzzard 

take  thee  ? 
Katk.  Ay,  for  a  turtle  5  as  he  takes  a  buzzard, 
i  ct.  Come,  come,  you  wasp ;   i'faiih,  you  are 

too  angry. 
Kath.  If  I  be  waspish,  best  beware  my  sting. 
Pet.  My  remedy  is  then,  to  pluck  it  out. 
^at/i.  Ay,  if  the  fool  could  find  it  wher^  it  lies. 
Pet.  Who  knows  not  where  a  wasp  doth  wear 

his  sting? 
his  tail. 


/■ 
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Kafh.        In  his  tongue. 

Pet.  Whose  tongtie  ? 

Kaih,  Yoars>  if  you  talk  of  tails^  and  so  fare 

v/ell. 
Pet.  What,  with  my  tongue  in  your  tail  ?  nay 
come  again. 
Good  Kate  3  I  am  a  gentleman. 
Ka^L  That  Fll  try. 

[Striking  hhi 
Pet,  I  swear  Fll  cuff  you,  if  you  strike  agaii] 
Kath.  So  may  you  lose  your  arms : 
If  you  strike  me,  you  are  no  gentleman,* 
And  if  no  gentleman,  why,  then  no  arms. 
Ptt,  A  herald,  Kate  ?  6,  put  me  in  thy  book 
Kath,  What  is  your  crest  ?  a  coxcomb? 
Pet*  A  combiess  cock,  so  Kate  will  be  my  hei 
Kath,  No  cock  of  mine,  you  crow  too  like 

craven.*^ 
Pet,  Nay,  come,  Kate,  come;  you  must  n 

look  so  sour. 
Kath.  It  is  my  fashion^  when  I  see  a  crab. 
Pet.  Why,  here's  no  crab;    and  tlierefore  lo( 

not  sour* 
Kath,  There  is,  there  is* 
Pet,  Then  show  it  me. 
Kath,  Had  I  a  glass>  I  wou 

Pd,  What,  you  mean  my  face  ? 
Katk.  Well  aim*d  of  >  such  a  young  or 

Pet.  Now,    by  Saint  George,    I  am  too  you 

for  you. 
Kalh,  Yet  you  are  wither'd. 
Pt7.  'Tis  with  cares 

Katk.  I  care  r 

PcL  Nay,  hear  you,  Kate:  in  sooth,  you 'sci 

not  so. 
Kath.  I  chafe  you,  if  I  tarry j  let  me  go-- 
4  A  degenerate  cock.  $  By. 
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Pet,  No,  not  a  whit,-  I  find  you  passing  gentJe 
Iwas  told  me,    you  were  rough,   and  coy,  and 

sulJen, 
llnd  now  I  find  report  a  very  ]iar; 

Por  thou  art  pleasant,  gamesome,  passing  cour- 
teoiu }  ^ 

i3ut  slow  in  speech,    yet  sweet  as  spring-time 
ilowers :  ° 

Oiou  canst  not  frown,  thou  canst  not  look  askance 
i^or  bite  the  ],p,  as  angry  wenches  will  •  ' 

S-or  hast  thou  pleasure  to  be  cross  in  talk  • 
iut  thou  with  mildness  entertain'st  thy  wooers 
*Vith  gentle  conference,  soft  and  aflhble 
vV.iy  does  the  world  report,  that  Kate  doth  limp) 
)sanderousword!  Kate,  like  the  hazle-tw7 " 
s  s  ra.ght,  and  slender ;  and  as  brown  in  hue 
\s  hazle  nuts,  and  sweetei"  than  the  kernels 
J,  let  me  see  thee  walk  :  thou  dost  not  halt' 

J^alA,  Go,  fool,  and  whom  thou  keep'st  com- 
mand. * 

PcL  Did  ever  Dian  so  become  a  grove. 
Is  Kate^ this  chamber  with  her  princely  gait' 
),  be  thou  Dian,  and  let  her  be  Kate  :         " 

KaiL  ^\  here  end   you  study    all    this  goodly 
speech?  ^       ■> 

1''';/^''  ^'•:^t'^™Pore,  from  my  mother-wit. 
A«//.    A  witty  mother!  witless  else  her  son. 
i'd.  Am  I  not  wise  ? 

f"/''';,  ,        Yes 5  keep  you  warm. 

id.  Marry,  so  I  mean,    ,weet  Katharine  iu 

ttiy  bed-: 
nd  theref-ore,  setting  all  this  chat  aside, 

h^^  'n,f  f  Vf  ™'  ^~^""'' ^'^'^^^  1^^'^^  consented 
hat  you  shall  be  my  wife;  your  dowry  'greed  on  • 
nd,  w.Ilyou,  nil]  you,  I  will  marryS4  ' 

OA,  Kate,  I  am  a  husband  for  your  tunij 
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For,  by  this  light,  whereby  I  see  thy  beauty >     ^ 
(Thy  beauty,  that  doth  make  me  hke  thee  well^^ 
Thou  must  be  married  to  no  man  but  me : 
For  I  am  he,  am  born  to  tame  you,  Katej 
And  bring  you  from  a  wild  cat  to  a  Kate 
Conformable,  as  other  household  Kates. 
Here  comes  your  fathers  never  make  denial, 
I  must  and  will  have  Katharine  to  my  wife. 

Etf-e?i^er  Baptista^  Gremio,  a/^c?TRANio. 

Bap,  Now, 
Signior  Petruchio  :  How  speed  you  with 

My  daughter  ?  ,        ,  t. 

Fet.  How  but  well,  su'?  how  but  well 

It  were  impossible,  I  should  speed  amiss. 

Bap,  Why,  how  now,  daughter  Katharine  ?  i 

your  dumps  ? 
Kath.  Call  you  me,  daughter  ?    now  I  promij 
you, 
You  have  show'd  a  tender  flitherly  regard. 
To  wish  me  wed  to  one  half  lunatick^ 
A  mad-cap  ruffian,  and  a  swearing  Jack, 
That  thinks  with  oaths  to  face  the  matter  out. 
Ftt.  Fatlier,    'tis  thus,— yourself  and  all  tl 
world. 
That  tallcM  of  her,  have  talk'd  amiss  of  her; 
If  she  be  curst,  it  is  for  policy : 
For  she's  not  froward,  but  modest  as  the  dove  5 
She  is  not  hot,  but  temperate  as  the  morn  j 
For  patience  she  will  prove  a  second  Grissel ; 
And  Roman  Lucrece  for  her  chastity: 
And  to  conclude,— we  have 'greed  so  well  togetIi( 
That  upon  Sunday  is  the  wedding-day. 
Kaik.  rU  see  thee  hang  d  on  Sunday  first. 
Ore,  Kark,  Petruchio!  she  says,  she U see  th 
hang'd  first. 
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.    Tra.  Is  this  your  speeding?  nay,  then,  good 
night  our  part ! 
Pet.  Be  patient,  gentlemen)  I  choose  her  for 

I /^  myself  3 

llf  she  and  I  be  pleas'd,  what's  that  to  yon? 
'  Tis  bargain'd  'twixt  us  twain>  being  alone, 
I  That  she  shall  still  be  curst  in  company. 
I  tell  you,  'tis  incredible  to  believe 

I  How  much  she  loves  me :  O,  the  kindest  Kate ! 

I  She  hung  about  my  neckj  and  kiss  on  kiss 
I  She  vied^'  so  fast,  protesting  oath  on  oath, 
iThat  in  a  twink  she  won  me  to  her  love. 
O,  you  are  novices !  'tis  a  world  to  see,? 
Kow  tame,  v/hen  men  and  women  are  alone, 
A  meacock^  wretch  can  make  the  curstest shrew.— 
[Give  me  thy  hand,  Kate:  I  will  unto  Venice, 
'To  buy  apparel  gainst  the  wedding-day: — 
.Provide  the  feast,  father,  and  bid  the  guests 5 
I  will  be  sure,  my  Katharine  shall  be  fine. 

Bcrp,  I  knov/  not  what  to  say:  but  give  me 
your  hands  -, 
God  send  you  joy,  Petruchio!  'tis  a  match. 

Gre,  Tra.  Amen,  say  we;  we  will  be  witnesses, 

I'et.  Father,  and  wife,  and  gentlemen^  adieu  3 

J  y/ill  to  Venice,  Sunday  comes  apace : 

We  will  have  rings,  and  things,  and  hne  array  -, 
And  kiss  me,  Kate,  we  will  be  married  o'Sunday. 
{^Exeunt  Petruchio  am  Katharine,  ^seve- 
rally. 

Gre.  Was  ever  match  clapp'd  up  so  suddenly  ? 

Bap,  Faith,  gentlemen,  now  I  play  a  merchant's 
part. 
And  venture  madly  on  a  desperate  mart. 

VOL.  III.  p 

*  To  vie  and  revye  were  terms  at  cards  now  superseded 
^y  the  ^^'ord  brag. 
^  It  is  well  worth  scdng.  »  A  da.Oardly  creature. 
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Tra.  *Twas  a  commodity  lay  fretting  by  you 
*T\vill  bring  you  gain^  or  perish  on  the  seas. 

Bup.  Tlie  gain  I  seek  is — quiet  in  the  match. 

G/T.  No  doubt,  but  he  hath  got  a  quiet  catch 
But  now,  Baptista,  to  your  younger  daughter3,-| 
Now  is  the  day  w^e  long  have  looked  for 3 
I  am  your  neighbour,  and  was  suitor  first. 

J'ra,  And  I  am  one,  that  love  Bianca  more 
Than  words  can  witness^  or  your  thoughts  ca 
guess. 

Gre.  Youngling !  thou  canst  not  love  so  dear  as ! 

Tra,  Grey-beard!  thy  love  doth  freeze. 

Grc\  But  thine  doth  fr; 

Skipper,  stand  back;  'tis  age,  that  nourisheth. 

'1  ra.  But  youth,  in  ladies'  eyes  that  flourishetl 

Ban.  Content  you,   gentlemen 3    Til  compouq 
this  strife: 
Tis  deeds,  must  win  tlie  prize;  and  he,  of  botlii 
That  can  assure  my  daughter  greatest  dower> 
Shall  have  Bianca's  love. — 
Say,  signior  Gremio,  what  can  you  assure  her? 

Ore.  First,  as  you  know,  ruy  house  within  tiie  cil 
Is  richly  furnished  with  plate  and  gold ; 
Basons^  and  ewers,  to  lave  her  dainty  hands; 
My  hangings  all  of  Tyrian  tapestry : 
In  ivory  colfers  I  have  stuff 'd  my  crowns ; 
In  cypress  chests  my  arras,  counterpoints ,9 
Costly  apparel,  tents,  and  canopies. 
Fine  linen,  Turky  cushions  boss'd  with  pearl. 
Valance  of  Venice  gold  in  needle- work. 
Pewter  and  brass,  and  all  things  that  belong 
To  house,  or  housekeeping :    then,    at  my  farm 
I  have  a  hundred  milch-kine  to  the  pail,         ^ 
bixscore  fat  oxen  standing  in  my  stalls, 
And  all  things  answerable  to  this  portion. 
Myself  am  struck  in  years,  I  must  confess  ; 
^  Cpvedngs  for  beds;  now  called  counterpanes,.: 
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And,  if  I  die  to-morrow^  this  is  hers. 
If,  whilst  I  live,  she  will  be  only  mine. 

Tra.  That,  only,  dame  well  in- — Sir,  list  to  me^ 
I  am  my  lather's  heir^  and  only  son  : 
If  I  may  have  your  daughter  to  my  wife, 
I'll  leave  her  houses  three  or  four  as  good, 
"VVirhm  rich  Pisa  walls,  as  any  one 
Old  siguior  Gremip  has  in  Padua > 
I  Besides  two  thousand  ducats  by  the  year 
I  Oi  fruitful  land,  all  which  shall  be  her  jointure.^ 
What,  liave  I  pmch'd  you,   signior  Gremio? 

Grre.  Two  tliousand  ducats  by  the  year,  of  land ! 
My  land  amounts  not  to  so  much  in  alk 
IThat  she  shall  have  3  besides  an  argosy/ 

That  now  is  lying  in  Marseilles'  road:-^ * 

What^  have  I  chok'd  you  with  an  argosy? 
Tu'^'u  ^^^"^^^>  '^^^  known,  my  flithe?  hath  noles^? 
jliian  three  great  argosies 5  besides  two  galliasses,^ 
And  twelve  tight  gallies :  these  I  will  assure  her. 
And  twice  as  much,  whate'er  thou  offer's  next. 

om  Nay,  I  have  oifer'd  all,   I  have  no  more; 
And  she  can  have  no  more  than  all  I  have;— 
If  you  like  me,  she  shall  haye  me  and  mine. 
Tra.  Why,  then  the  maid  is  mine  from  all  the 
world. 
By  your  firm  promise:  Gremio  is  out-vied. 

Bap    I  must  confess,   your  offer  is  the  best; 
ruid,  let  your  father  make  her  the  assurance, 
>he  IS  your  own;  else,  you  must  paidon  me  • 
1  you  should  die  before  him,  where's  her  dower  > 
Ira,  That's  but  a  cavil ;  he  is  old,  I  young. 
Gre.  And  may  not  young  men  die,  as  well  as' 
old  ? 
I  Bap.  Well,  gentlemen, 

p  2 

^  ,    ^^  ^  ^^^g«^  merchant-ship. 

A  vessel  of  burthen  worked  both  with  sails  and  oars. 
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I  am  thus  resolv'd : — On  Sunday  next  you  know^ 
My  daughter  Katharine  is  to  be  married : 
Now,  on  the  Sunday  following,  shall  Bianca 
Be  bride  to  yoUj   if  you  make  this  assurance; 
If  not,  to  signior  Gremio  ; 
And  so  I  take  my  leave,  and  thank  you  both. 

Gre.  Adieu,  good  neighbour, — Now  I  fear  the^ 

not: 
Sirrah,  young  gamester,  your  father  were  a  fool 
To  give  thee  all,  and,  in  his  waning  age. 
Set  foot  under  thy  table  :  Tut !  a  toy  ! 
An  old  Italian  fox  is  not  so  kind,  my  boy.  [Exit 
Tra.  A  vengeance  on  your  crafty  withered  hide  j 
Yet  I  have  faced  it  with  a  card  of  ten.^ 
'Tis  in  my  head  to  do  my  master  good : — 
I  see  DO  reason,  bur  suppos'd  Lucentio 
Must  get  a  father,  cail'd — suppos'd  Vincentioj^ 
And  tliat's  a  wonder :  fathers,  commonly. 
Do  get  tljeir  children ;  but,  in  this  case  of  wooingl 
A  child  shall  get  a  sire,  if  I  fail  not  of  my  cunning 

lEni 
ACT  III. 

SCENE  I,     A  Room  in  Baptista's  House ^ 

JEn^er  Lucentio,  Hortensio,  and  Bia-sca^ 

Luc.  Fiddler,  forbear  j  you  grow  too  forward,  sir 
Have  you  so  soon  forgot  the  entertainment 
Her  fcister  Katharhie  welcom'd  you  witHal  r 

Iioi\  But,  wrangling  pedant,  this  is 
The  patroness  of  heavenly  harmpny :  , 

Then  give  me  leave  to  have  prerogative : 
And  y/hen  in  musick  v/e  have  spent  an  hour, 
your  lecture  shall  have  leisure  for  as  much. 

Jl^uc,  Preposterous  ass !  that  never  read  so  far 
3  The  highei^  cardf 
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Hoi\  Yet  read  the  gamut  of  Hortensio. 
Bian.   llicads.]  Gamut  I  am,  the  ground  of  all 
accord. 
Ave,  to  plead  11  or  ten'Sio*s  passion; 
B  mi,  Bla/ica,  take  iilmjor  thy  lord, 

C  faut,  that  loves  with  all  affection  ; 
D  sol  re,  one  clijf,  txco  7iotcs  haxe  I ; 
E  la  mi,  shoxopitu,  or  1  die. 
Call  you  this — gamut  ?  tut !  I  like  it  not : 
Did  fashions  please  me  best;  I  am  not  so  nice.' 
fo  change  true  rules  for  odd  inventions. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Ferv.  Mistress,  your  father  prays  you  leave  your 
books, 
|lnd  help  to  dress  your  sister^s  chamber  up; 
foil  know,  to-morrovv"  is  the  u^dding-day. 
Elan,  Farewell,  sweet  masters,  both  5  1  must  be 
gone,    [lixeant  Bianca  and  Servant. 
Luc,  'Faith,  mistress,  then  I  have  no  cause  tp 
stay.  [_Exit, 

I  Hor.  But  ]  have  cause  to  pry  into  this  pedant; 
i'lethinks,  he  looks  as  though  he  were  in  love; — 
'et  if  thy  thoughts,  Bianca,  be  so  humble, 
b  cast  thy  wand'ring  eyes  on  ej^ery  stale,^ 
size  thee,  that  list :  If  once  I  find  thee  ranging^ 
Ipriensio  will  be  quit  with  thee  by  changing, 

[^Exit. 
SCENE  II. 

The  same.     Before  Baptista*s  House. 

l/trBAPTI8TA,GREMI0,TRANl0,KATIIARINE, 

Bianca,  Lucentio,  and  Attendants. 

'  B^-^/?.  Siguier  Lucentio,  [7<^Tranio.]  this  is  the 
'pointed  day 
7  Fiintastical,  *  Bait,  decoy. 
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That  Katharine  and  Petruchlo  should  be  uiarriec 
And  yet  we  hear  not  of  our  son-in-law  : 
What  will  be  said  ?  what  mockery  will  it  be. 
To  want  the  bridegroom,  v/l^en  the  priest  attenc 
To  speak  the  ceremonial  rites  of  marriage  ? 
What  says  Lucentio  to  this  shame  of  ours  ? 
Katk,  No  shame  but  mine :    I  must,  foraootl 
be  forc'd 
To  give  my  hand,  oppos'd  against  my  heart. 
Unto  a  mad-brain  rudesby,  full  of  spleen  ;'> 
Who  woo'd  in  haste,  and  means  to  wed  at  leisun 
I  told  you,  I,  he  was  a  frantickfool, 
Hiding  his  bitter  jests  in  blunt  behaviour: 
And,  to  be  noted  for  a  merry  man. 
He'll  woo  a  thousand,  point  the  day  of  marriagi 
Make  friends,  invite,  yes,  and  proclaim  the  banna 
Yet  never  means  to  wed  where  he  hath  woo*d. 
Now  must  the  world  point  at  poor  Katharine, 
And  say, — Lo,  there  is  wad  Pttruchw'd  loijc, 
If  it  tvovid  please  Jiinf  come  and  jnarry  her. 

Tra,  Patience,   good  Katharine,   and  Baptis 
too  5 
Upon  my  life,  Petruchlo  means  but  well, 
Whatever  fortune  stays  him  from  his  word : 
Though  he  be  blunt,  I  know  him  passing  wise 
Though  he  be  merry,  yet  withal  he's  honest. 

Kath,  'Would  Katharine  had  never  seen  hi 
though ! 
[^Exit,  xvecvwg,  Jolloxced  ht/  Bianca,  and  othei 

Bap,  Go,  girl  -,  I  cannot  blame  thee  now  to  v/ee; 
For  such  an  injury  would  vex  a  saint. 
Much  more  a  shrew  of  thy  impatient  humour. 

Enicr  EiONDELLO. 

Bion.  Master,  master!  news,  old  news,  and  su 
news  as  you  never  heard  of! 

9  Caprice,  inconilancy» 
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To  know  the  cause  why  rausick  was  ordaiu'd! 
Wa^  it  not,  to  reitesh  the  mind  of  man. 
After  his  studies,  or  his  usual  pain? 
Then  give  me  leave  to  read  philosophy. 
Arid,  ivvhile  1  pause,  serve  in  your  harmony. 

Ilor.  Sirrah,  I  will  notbearthese  braves  of  thine. 

Bian.  Why,    gentlemen,    you   do   me   double 
wrong. 
To  strive  for  thiit  which  reste^h  in  my  choice: 
I  am, no  breeching  scholar  -  in  the  schools  ; 
I'll  not  be  tied  to  hours,  nor  'pointed  tim.es, 
■5vTt  learn  my  lessons  as  I  please  myself. 
And,  to  cut  off  all  strife,  here  sit  we  down  : — 
Take  you  your  instrument,  play  you  the  whiles  y 
His  lecture  will  be  done,  ere  you  have  tun'd. 

A^>f•.  You'll  Icfive  liis  lecture  when  I  am  in  tune  ? 
[To  B I A  N c  A . —  Ho R  r  k n  s i o  relirvs. 

Jm\  That  Avillhe  never  3 — tune  your  instrument, 

Bi(7Ji.  Where  left  we  last? 

Lnc\  TIere,  madam  : 

llac  ibaf  Simois: ;  luc  est  Sigein  tellvs  ; 

Hk  sfeferaf  Priami  rcgia  ctha  senls, 

Hicui.  Construe  theni.. 

Luc.  Jiac  ibaf,  as  I  told  you  before, — S'lmois,  I 
an>  Lucentio, — kic  t\s/:,  son  unto  Vincentio  of 
V]Sa,—:Sigeia  tcl/us^  disguised  thus  to  get  your 
[love  ; — Ilic  ^ifetcrat,  and  that  Lucentio  that  comes 
a  v.'oolng,-r-P/7r/w/,  is  my  man  Tranio, — ngia, 
Ibearing  my  port,— -C(V.s7/  .'^enisy  that  we  might'be- 
Iguile  the  old  i>antaloon.5 

Ilor.  Madam,  my  instrument's  in  tune. 

llietummg, 

Birfn.  Let's  hear;—  IHoivven, -no  plaijs. 

p  tyel  the  treble  iars. 
'  p  3 

''•  No  scliool-i-toy,    Jiubieto  be  whipt- 
5  The  old  cuHv  in  f  taiian  iarccs. 
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Luc.  Spit  in  the  hole,  man,  and  tune  again. 

Bian.  Now  let  me  see  if  I  can  construe  it :  Hm 
ibat  Simou,  I  know  you  not  5  liic  est  Segeia  tellmj 
I  trust  you  not,— Hie  steterat  Friajni,  take  heed 
he  hear  us  not; — regia,  presume  not; — ceha  saih\ 
despair  not. 

Hor.  Madam,  'tis  now  in  tune. 

X,uc,  All  but  the  base 

Hor.  The  base  is  right  5  'tis  the  base  knave  tii^l 

jars. 

How  fiery  and  forward  our  pedant  is  1 

Now,  for  my  life,  the  knave  doth  court  my  love: 

Ptdascule,^  I'll  watch  you  better  yet. 

Bian,  In  time  I  may  believe,  yet  I  mistrust. 

Luc.  Mistmst  it  not}  for,  sure,  jEecides 
Was  Ajax,— cail'd  so  from  his  grandfadier. 

Bian.  I  must  believe  my  master  3  else,  I  pro- 
mise you, 
I  should  be  arguing  still  upon  that  doubt : 
But  let  it  rest.— Now,  Licio,  to  you:— 
Good  masters,  take  it  not  unkindly,  pray. 
That  I  have  been  thus  pleasant  with  you  botli, 

Hor.  You  may  go  walk,  [To  Lucentio]  an 
give  me  leave  awhile ; 
My  lessons  make  no  music  in  three  parts. 

L(c.  Are  you  so  formal,  sir?  well,  I  must  wait.' 
And  watch  withal;    for,  but  I  be  deceiv'd,^ 
Our  fnie  musician  groweth  amorous.  [Aside,. 

Hor.  Madam,  before  you  touch  the  instrument 
To  learn  the  order  of  my  fingering, 
I  must  begin  with  rudiments  of  art;   , 
To  teach  you  gamut  in  a  briefer  sort. 
More  pleasant,  pithy,  and  effectual. 
Than  hath  been  taught  by  any  of  my  trade : 
And  there  it  is  in  writing,  fairly  drawn. 

Bia/u  Why,  I  am  past  iny  gamut  loDg  ^go. 
^  Psdant. 
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Bap,  Is  it  new  and  old  too  ?  how  may  that  be  ? 

Biofi,  Why,  is  it  not  news,  to  bear  of  Petru- 
chio's  coming  r 

Bap.  Is  he  come  ? 

Biun,  Why,  no,  sir. 

Bap,  What  then  ? 

Biofi.  He  is  coming. 

Bap.  When  will  he  be  here? 

Biou.  When  he  stands  where  I  am,  and  sees 
you  there. 

Tra,  But,  say,  what: — ^To  thine  old  news. 

BioTi,  Why,  Petruchio  is  coming,  inanc^what 
and  an  old  jerkin ;  a  pair  of  old  breeches,  thrice 
turned  5  a  pair  of  boots  that  have  been  candle- 
cases,  one  buckled,  another  laced;  an  old  rusty 
sword  ta'en  out  of  the  town  armory,  with  a  broken 
hilt,  and  chapeless ;  with  two  broken  points :  His 
horse  hipped  with  an  old  mothy  saddle,  tlie  stirrups 
of  no  kindred :  besides,  possessed  with  the  glanders, 
and  like  to  mose  in  tlie  chine;  troubled  with  the 
lampass,  infected  with  the  fashion3,'  full  of  wind- 
galls,  sped  with  spavins,  raied  with  the  yellows, 
past  cure  of  the  fives,*  stark  spoiled  with  the  stag- 
gers, begnawn  with  the  bots;  swayed  in  the  back, 
and  shoulder-shotten;  ne'er-legged  before,  and 
with  a  half  checked  bit,  and  a  head-stall  of  sheep's 
leather;  which,  being  restrained  to  keep  him  from 
stumbling,  hath  been  often  burst,  and  now  repaired 
with  knots:  one  girt  six  times  pieced,  and  a  wo- 
man's crupper  of  velure,^  which  hath  two  letters 
for  her  name,  fairly  set  down  in  studs,  and  hersj 
and  jthere  pieced  with  packthread. 

Bap.  Who  comes  with  him  ? 

'  Farcy. 

*  Vives;   a  distemper  in  horses,  little  differing  froir^ 
tie  strangles. 
i   Veivct, 
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Bion,  O,  sir,  his  lackey,  for  all  the  world  c 
parisoned  like  the  horse;  with  a  linen  stock -^  . 
one  leg,  and  a  kersey  boot-hose  on  the  otli< 
gartered  with  a  red  and  blue  list;  an  old  hat,  a; 
The  humour  oj  forty  j'ancks  pricked  in't  for 
feather :  a  monster,  a  very  monster  in  appart 
and  not  like  a  christian  footboy,  or  a  geiuiemai 
lackey. 

Tra,    'Tis  some  odd  humour  pricks  him  to  ti 
fashion; — 
Yet  oftentimes  he  goes  but  mean  apparell'd. 

Bap,    1  am  glad  he  is  come^    howsoe'er 
comes. 

Biron.  ^Vhy,  sir,  he  comes  not. 

Bap.  Didst  thou  not  say,  he  comes  ? 

Biron,  AVho  ?  that  Petruchio  came? 

Bap,  Ay,  that  Petruchio  came. 

Biroji,  No,  sir^  I  say,  his  horse  comes  ,wi 
him  oh  his  back.  , 

Bap.  Why,  that's  all  one. 

Biron.    Nay,    by  Saint  Jamy,    I  hold  you 
penny, 
A  horse  and  a  man  is  more  than  one,  and  yet  i;i| 
many. 

Enttr  Petruchio  and  Grumio. 

Fci,  Come,  where  be  these  gallants  ?  who  is 
home  ? 

Bap.  You  are  welcome,  sir. 

P^^*  And  yet  I  come  not  we 

Bap,   And  yet  you  halt  not. 

^'^'f'.  Not  so  well  appareil 

As  I  wish  you  were. 

Pd.  Were  it  better  I  should  rush  in  thus. 
But  where  is  Kate  ?  where  is  my  lovely  bride  ?- 

^  Stocking. 
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How  does  my  father  ?-^Gentles,  methinks  you 

frown  : 
And  wherefore  gaze  this  goodly  company ; 
I  As  if  they  saw  some  wondrous  monument^ 
Some  comet,  or  unusual  prodigy  ? 

Bap,  Why,  sir,  you  know/this  is  your  ATcd- 
ding-day  : 
First  were  we  sad,  fearing  you  would  not  come; 
Now  sadder,  that  you  corne  so  unprovided. 
Fye  !  doff  this  habit,  shame  to  your  estate. 
An  eye-sore  to  our  solemn  festival. 

Tta.  And  tell  us,  what  occasion  of  import 
path  all  so  long  detained  you  from  your  wife, 
tAnd  sent  you  hither  so  unlike  yourself? 
I    Pe/.  Tedious  it  were  to  tell,  and  harsh  to  hear; 
Sulticeth,  I  am  come  to  keep  my  word, 
iThough  in  some  part  enforced  to  digress  j^ 
iWhich,  at  more  leisure,  I  will  so  excuse 
i^s  you  shall  Vv-ell  be  satisfied  withal, 
lint,  where  is  Kate  ?  I  stay  too  long  from  her; 
pbe  morning  wears,  'tis  time  we  weie  at  church 
!    Iru.  Seenotyourbridein  theseunreverent robes : 
^-o  to  my  chamber,  put  on  clothes  of  mine. 
1^  Not  I,  believe  me  j  thus  I'll  visit  her. 
Bap,  But  thus,  I  trust,  you  will  not  marry  her. 
Ftt.    Good- sooth,  even  thus;  therefore  hav^ 

done  with  words; 
0  me  si]e\s  married,  not  unto  my  clothes  : 
onid  I  repair  what  she  will  wear  in  me, 
s  I  can  change  these  poor  accoutrements, 
fwere  well  for  Kate,  and  better  for  myself, 
at  what  a  fool  am  I,  to  chat  with  you, 
^^  heu  1  should  bid  good-morrow  to  my  bride,      " 
nd  seal  the  title  with  a  lovely  kiss  ? 

lExtunt  P  K.^r  R  u  c  h  i  o,  G r  u  m  i  o,  a?^ 

BlONDELLO. 


I.  t. 


To  deviate  from  my  promise, 
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Tra.  He  hath  some  meaning  in  his  mad  attire 
We  will  persuade  him.  be  it  possible. 
To  put  on  better  ere  he  go  to  church. 

Bap.  I'll  after  him,  and  see  the  event  of  this 

Tra.  But,  sir,  to  her  love  concerneth  us  to  al 
Her  father's  liking  :  Which  to  bring  to  pass,  1 
As  I  before  imparted  to  your  worship,  I 

I  am  to  get  a  man, — whate'er  he  be. 
It  skills^  not  much  5  w^eUl  fit  him.  to  our  turu,- 
And  he  shall  be  Vincentio  of  Pisa  5 
And  make  assurance,  here  in  Padua, 
Of  greater  sums  than  I  have  promised. 
So  shall  you  quietly  enjoy  your  hope. 
And  mai-ry  sweet  Bianca  with  consent. 

Luc,  Were  it  not  that  my  fellow  schoolmastf 
Doth  watch  Eianca*s  steps  so  narrowly, 
'Twere  good,  methinks,  to  steal  our  marriage  j 
Which  once  perfornVd,  let  all  the  world  say— i 
I'll  keep  mine  own,  despite  of  all  the  world- 

Tra.  That  by  degrees  w^e  mean  to  look  into. 
And  watch  our  vantage  in  this  business  : 
We'll  over-reach  the  greybeard,  Gremio, 
The  narrow-prying  father,  Minola  5^ 
The  quaint"  musician,  amorous  Licio  j 
All  for  my  master's  sake,  Lucentio. — 

Re-enter  Guemio. 

Signior  Gremio  !  came  you  from  the  church  ?j 
Ore,  As  willingly  as  e'er  I  came  from  schd 
Tra,    And  is  the  bride  and  bridegroom  con 

home  ? 
Gre.  A  bridegroom,  say  you?  'tis  a  groom/ 
deed, 
A  grumbling  groom,  and  that  the  girl  shall  ft 

^  Matters.  ^  Strange, 
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Tra.  Curster  than  she  ?  why.  'tis  impossible. 

rl'  Zt-'  Y"  '  ^^f'  ^  ^"^"'  ^  ^^T  fiend. 
3r«.  Why,  she's  a  devil,  a  devil,  the  devils 
ciam. 

Ill  tell  you,  sir  Lucent.0  J  When  the  priest 
Should  ask— if  Katharine  should  be  his  wife 
^y.by  gogs-uoms  ci^xo^h  he ;  and  swore  so  loud. 
That,  all  amaz  d,  the  priest  let  fall  the  book  • 
And,  as  he  stoop'd  again  to  take  it  up, 
Themad-brain-d  bridegroom  took  him  such  a  cufF, 
That  down  fell  priest  and  book,  and  book  and 

priest ; 
Now  take  timn  up,  quotb  he,  if  am  list. 

fra.   What  said  the  wench,  when  he  arose 


again  ? 


Gre.  Trembled  and  shook;  for  wlw,hestamp'd, 
and  swore. 
As  if  the  vicar  meant  to  cozen  him. 
But  after  many  ceremonies  done. 
He  calls  for  wine  —a  l^alth,  quoth  he :  as  if 
He  had  been  aboard  carousing  to  his  mates 
After  a  storm  .— Quaff 'd  off  the  muscadel,* 
And  threw  the  sops  all  in  the  sexton's  fkce; 
Having  no  other  reason,— 
But  that  his  beard  grew  thin  and  hungerly 
And  seem'd  to  a,sk  him  sops  as  he  wat  drinking. 
Ihis  done,  he  took  the  bride  about  the  neck  • 
And  kiss'd  her  lips  with  such  a  clamorous  smack, 
1  hat,  at  the  parting,  all  the  church  did  echo 
i,  seeing  this,  came  thence  for  very  shame  • 
And  after  me,  1  know,  the  rout  is  coming/ 
btich  a  mad  marriage  never  was  before: 
vol      '^  '  ^  ^''''''  '^'''  '^^'"^treis  play.    IMmick. 

.«  It  was  the  custom  for  the  company  present  to  drink 
^«e  laiBacdiAtely  after  tli.  «ik/na£..'ce,4ur/. 
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i::n^erPETRUCHIO,KATHARINA,BlAKCA,BAr- 

TI5TA,  HoRTENSJO,  GuuMio,  and  Train. 
Pet,  Gentlemen  and  friends,  I  thank  you  for 
your  pains  : 
I  know,  you  think  to  dine  with  me  to-day> 
And  have  prepared  great  store  of  wedding  cheer; 
But  so  it  is,  my  haste  doth  call  me  hence. 
And  therefore  here  I  mean  to  take  my  leave. 
Bap.  Is't  possible,  you  will  away  to-night  ? 
Pttr  I  must  away  to-day,  before  night  come  :— 
Make  it  no  wonder ;  if  you  knew  my  business. 
You  would  entreat  me  rather  go  than  stay. 
And,  honest  company,  1  thank  you  all. 
That  have  beheld  me  give  away  myself 
To  this  most  patient,  sweet,  and  virtuous  wife: 
Dine  with  my  father,  drink  a  health  to  me  3 
For  1  must  hence,  and  f\irewell  to  you  all. 
Tra,  Let  us  entreat  you  stay  till  after  dmner. 
Pet.  It  may  not  be. 
Qre.  Let  me  entreat  you. 

Pet.  It  cannot  be. 

Kat/i .  Let  me  entreat  you. 

Pet.  \  am  content. 

'Kath.  Are  you  content  to  stay  ? 

Pet,  I  am  content  you  shall  entreat  me  stay  > 
But  yet  not  stay,  entreat  me  how  you  can. 

Kaih.  Now,  if  you  love  me,  stay. 
,Pd.  '  Grumio,  my  horses 

Gru.   Ay,   sir,  they  be  ready  3  the  oats  hav^ 
eaten  the  horses. 

Kath.  Nay,  then. 
Do  what  thou  canst,  I  v.'ill  not  go  to-day  j 
No,  nor  to-morrow,  nor  till  I  please  myself, 
I'he  door  is  open,  sir,  there  lies  your  way. 
You  may  be  jogging,  whiles  your  boots  are  gree 
For  me,'  lil  not  be  gone,  till  I  please  myseit ; 


'Tis  like,  yoivU  prove  a  jolly  surly  groom. 
That  take  it  on  you  at  the  first  so  roundly. 

Ftt,  O,  Kate,  content  thee  3  pr'ythee,  be  not 
angiy. 

KatJi,  I  will  be  angry;  What  hast  thou  to  do? 

Father,  be  quiet  3  he  shall  stay  my  leisure. 
Ore.  Ay,  marry,  sir:   now  it  begins  to  work. 
Kath.  Gentlemen,  forward  to  the  bridal  din* 
ner  :~ 
I  see,  a  woman  may  be  made  a  fool, 
Jf  she  had  not  a  spirit  to  resist. 

Pet.   They  shall  go  forward,  Kate,  at  thy  com- 
mand : — 
Obey  the  bride,  you  that  attend  on  her : 
Go  to  the  feast,  revel  and  domineer. 
Carouse  full  measure  to  her  maidenhead. 

Be  mad  and  merry, or  go  hang  yourselves  ; 

But  for  my  bonny  Kate,  she  must  with  me. 
Nay,  look  not  big,  nor  stamp,  nor  stare,  nor  fret  j 
I  will  be  master  of  what  is  mine  own  : 
She  is  my  goods,  my  chattels  3  she  is  my  house^ 
My  boushold-stuff,  my  field,  my  barn. 
My  horse,  my  ox,  my  ass,  my  any  thing; 
And  here  she  stands,  touch  her  whoever  dare; 
I'll  bring  my  action  on  the  proudest  he 

That  stops  my  way  in  Padua. Grumio, 

Draw  forth  thy  weapon,  we're  beset  with  thieves; 

Rescue  thy  mistress,  if  thou  be  a  man  : — 

Fear  not,  sweet  wench,  they  shall  not  touch  thee^ 

Kate; 
I'll  buckler  thee  against  a  million. 

^Exeunt  Pk:i  iiuciiio,  Katharinf,  aiid 
Grumio. 
^^777.  Nay,  let  them  go,  a  couple  of  quiet  ones. 
Grc,  Went  they  not  quicldy,  I  should  die  with 
laughing. 

<J2 
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Tra,  Of  all  mad  matches,  never  was  the  like  3 
Lji€,    Mistress,   what's  your  opinion  of  your 

sister  ? 
Bian,    That,  being  mad   herself,  she's  madly! 

mated. 
Gre.  I  warrant  him,  Petruchio  is  Kated. 
Bap.  Neighbours  and  friends,  though  bride  andj 
b-ridegroom  wants 
For  to  supply  the  places  at  the  table. 
You  know,  there  wants  no  junkets'^  at  the  feast ; — > 
Lucentio,  you  shall  supply  the  bridegroom's  place  j, 
And  let  Bianca  take  her  sister's  room. 

Tra,    Shall  sweet  Bianco  practise  how  to  bride 

H? 

Bap,  She  shall,  Lucentio. — Come,  Gentlemen, 
let's  go.  lExeuiit^^ 

ACT  iV. 

SCENE  J.    A  IMl  in  Petruchio's  Country  House^ 

Enter  Grumio. 

Gru.  Fye,  iy^y  on  all  tired  jades !  on  all  mad 
masters !  and  all  foul  ways !  Was  ever  man  so 
beaten?  was  ever  man  so  i*ayed?'  was  ever  mari 
50  weary  ?  I  am  sent  before  to  make  a  fire,  and 
ithey  are  coming  after  to  warm  them.  Now,  werej 
not  i  a  little  pot,  and  soon  hot,  my  very  lips  migh4 
freeze  to  my  t^etb,  niy  tongue  to  the  roof  of  r^A 
mouth,  my  heart  in  my  belly,  e^'e  1  should  comq 
by  a  fire  to  thaw  me: — But,  I,  with  blowing  th< 
^re,  shall  warm  myself;  for,  eonsidering  the 
weather,  a  taller  man  than  I  will  take  cold 
Holia,  hoa  !  Curtis  ! 

5  Delicacies,  *  Bewrayed;  dirty. 
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Enter  Curtis. 

CnrL  Who  is  that,  calls  so  coldly  ? 

Gru,  A  piece  of  ice :  If  thou  doubt  it,  thou 
may  st  slide  troni  my  shoulder  to  my  heel,  with 
no  greater  a  run  but  my  head  and  my  neck.  A 
fire,  good  Curtis. 

^  Curt,    Is   my  master  and  his   wife  comins:, 
Grumio  ?  ^ 

Grn.  O,  ay,  Curtis,  ay:  and  therefore  fire,  fire: 
cast  on  no  water. 

Curt,  Is  she  so  hot  a  shrew  as  she's  reported  > 

(rru  She  was,  good  Curtis,  before  this  frost : 
t)ut  thou  know'st,  winter  tames  man,  woman, 
and  beast ;  for  it  hath  tamed  my  old  master,  and 
my  new  mistress,  and  myself,  fellow  Curtis. 

Curt.  Away,  you  three-inch  fool  1  I  am  no 
beast. 

^  Gru.  Am  I  but  three  incjies;?  why,  thy  horn 
IS  a  foot;  and  so  long  am  I,  at  the  least.  But 
wiJt  thou  make  a  fire,  or  shall  I  complain  on  thee 
to  our  mistress,  whose  hand  (she  being  now  at 
hand,)  thou  shait  soon  feel,  to  thy  cold  comfort, 
tor  being  slow  in  thy  hot  office. 

Curt,  I  prythee,'good  Gi-umio,  tell  me.  How 
joes  the  world  ? 

Gru,  A  cold  world,  Curtis,  in  every  office  but 
-hine;  and,  therefore,  fire:  Do  thy  duty,  and 
lave  thy  duty;  for  my  master  and  mistress  are 
limost  frozen  to  death. 

^  Curt,  There's  fire  ready  ^  And  therefore,  Qood 
^^^run^io,  the  news  ?  >  b  ^^ 

lews  as  thou  wilt. 
Cart.  Come,  yon  are  so  full  of  conycatchinir:— 
<-^^  ^\hy  therefore,  fire;  for  I  have  caught 
Q  3 
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extreme  cold.  Where's  the  cook?  is  supper  read} 
the  house  trimmed^  rushes  strewed,  cobweti 
swept 5  the  serving-men  in  their  new  fustian,  thcj 
white  stoekings^  and  every  officer  his  wedding 
garment  on?  Be  the  jacks  fair  within^  the  jiJl 
fair  witlioutj  the  carpets  laid,  and  QYery  thing  i' 
order  ? 

Curt,  All  ready  j  And  therefore,  I  pray  thee: 
news  ?  ! 

Gru,  Tu'^i,  know,  my  horse  is  tired  j  m 
master  and  mistress  fallen  out. 

Curt,  How  ? 

Gru,  Out  of  their  saddles  into  the  dirt }  Ar 
thereby  hangs  a  tale. 

Curt,  Let's  ha't,  good  Grumio. 

Gru,  Lend  thine  ear.  i 

Curt,  Here, 

Gru.  There.  [Striking Jm 

Curt,  This  is  to  feel  a  tale,  not  to  hear  a  tale. 

Gru,  And  therefore  'tis  called,  a  sensible  tale 
and  this  cufl*  was  but  to  knock  at  your  ear,  ar 
beseech  listening.  Now  I  begin  :  Jwpriinis,  v, 
came  down  a  foul  hill,  my  master  riding  behir 
my  mistress : — 

Curt,  Both  on  one  horse  ? 

Gru.  What's  that  to  tlite? 

Cart,  Why,  a  horse. 

Grv.  Tell  \\\o\x  the  tale : -But  hadst  thou  n 

crossed  me,  thou  should'st  have  heard  how  h 
horse  fell,  and  she  under  her  horse;  thou  should 
have  heard,  in  how  miry  a  place:  how  she  \^ 
bemoiledj^  how  he  left  her  with  the  horse  up' 
her  5  how  he  beat  me  because  her  horse  stumble 
how  she  waded  through  the  dirt  to  pluck  him  ( 
nie;  how  he  swore  \  how  she  prayed — ^that  nev 
prayed  before  3  how  I  cried  3  how  the  horses  r, 
*  Bciiur:d. 
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away  5  how  her  bridle  was  burst  ;^  how  I  lost  my 
crupper  3 — with  many  things  of  worthy  memory; 
•which  now  shall  die  in  oblivion,  and  thou  return 
unexperienced  to  thy  grave. 

Curt.  By  this  reckoning,  he  is  more  shrew  than 
she, 

Gru.  Ay;  and  that,  thou  and  the  proudest  of 
you  all  shall  find^  when  he  comes  home.  But 
what  .talk  I  of  this  ? — -call  forth  Nathaniel^  Joseph, 
Nicholas,  Philip,  Walter,  Sugarsop,  and  the  rest  5 
let  their  heads  be  sleekly  combed,  their  blue  coats 
brushed,  and  their  garters  of  an  inditierenf*  knit: 
let  them  curtsey  with  their  left  legs  5  and  not  pre* 
sume  to  touch  a  hair  of  my  master's  horse-tail,  till 
they  kiss  their  hands.     Are  they  all  ready  ? 

Cfirt,  They  are. 

Grn,  Call  them  forth. 

Curt,  Do  you^hear,  ho?  you  must  meet  my 
master,  to  countenance  my  mistress. 

Gru,  Why,  she  hath  a  face  of  her  own. 

Curt,  Who  knows  not  that? 

Gru,  Thou,  it  seems  5  that  callest  for  company 
to  countenance  her. 

Curt,  I  call  them  forth  to  credit  her. 

Gru,  Why,  she  comes  to  borrow  nothing  of 
them. 

Enter  several  Servants. 

NafJi,  Welcome  home,  Grumio. 
r/iii.  How  now,  Grumio  ? 
Jos,  What,  Grumio  1 
Nick,  Fellow  Grumio  ! 
Nath,  How  now,  old  lad  ? 
Grn,  Welcome,  you; — how  now,  you;  what, 
you; — fellow^  you; — and  thu*  much  for  greeting, 

3  Broken.  ♦  Not  dittacjit  one  frcm  ths  other. 


J72  TAMING    OF  Jet  TV. 

Now,  mj  spruce  companions^  is  all  ready,  and 
all  things  neat  ? 

Natk.  All  things  is  ready;  How  near  is  our 
master  ? 

Gru,  E'en  at  hand,  alighted  by  this ;  and  there- 
fore be  not, Cock's  passion^  silence! 1 

hear  my  master, 

Eriier  Petruchio  and  Katharina. 

PeL  Where  be  these  knaves  ?  What,  no  man 
at  door. 
To  hold  my  stirrup,  nor  to  take  my  horse  ! 
Where  is  Nathaniel,  Gregory,  Philip  ? 

AU  Serv.  Here,  here,  sir;  here,  sir. 

Pet.  Here,  sir!  iiere,  sir!  here,  sir,  here,  sir!-^ 
You  logger-headed  and  unpolish'd  grooms  ! 

"What,  no  attendance  ?  no  regard  ^  no  duty  ? . 

Where  is  the  foolish  knave  Tsent  before  ? 

Gru.  Here,  sir 5  as  foolish  as  I  was  before. 

Pet.  You  peasant  swain !  you  whoreson  malt-r 
horse  drudge  ! 
Did  I  not  bid  thee  meet  me  in  the  park. 
And  bring  along  these  rascal  knaves  with  thee  ? 

Gru.  Nathaniel's  coat,  sir,  was  not  fully  made. 
And  Gabriel's  pumps  were  all  unpink'd  i'the  heel 3 
There  was  no  link  5  to  colour  Peter's  hat. 
And  Walter's  dagger  was  not  come  from  sheath- 
ing: 
There  were  none  fine,  but  Adam,   Ralph,  and 

Gregory ; 
The  rest  were  ragged,  old,  and  beggarly ; 
Yet,  as  they  are,  here  are  they  come  to  meet  you. 

Pet.  Go,  rascals,  go,  and  fetch  my  supper  in.— 

[Exeunt  ,wme  of  the  Servants. 

n  kai^  is  the  Ufc  that  late  1  la!----  [Sings,, 

^  A  torch  of  pitch. 
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Where  are  those Sit  down,  Kafte,  and  wel- 
come. 
Soud^  soud,  soud,  soud!^ 

I  Re-enter  Servants,  uilk  supper. 

Why,  when,  I  say  ?— Nay,  good  sweet  Kate,  be 

merry. 
Off  with  my  hoots,  you  rogiaes,  you  villains^ 
When? 
It  zvas  ike  friar  of  orders  grey,         [Singt. 
As  he  forth  walked  on  his  way : — 
Put,  out,  you  rogue !  you  phick  my  foot  awry : 

pake  tliat,  and  mend  the  piucking  oiFtiie  other. 

I  i^trikes  hiin. 

Se  merry,    Kate  :-^  Some  wat?er,  here  5    what, 

ho ! — 
Where's  my  spaniel  Troiius  r— Sirrah,  get  you 

hence, 
ind  bid  my  cousin  Ferdinand  come  hither  : — 

[^Exit  Servant. 
3ne,  Kate,  that  you  must  kiss,  and  be  acquainted 

with. — 
kVhere   are  my   slippers  ?  — Shall  I  have  some 
water?       [^  bason  is  presented  to  him. 

Jome,  Kate,  and  wash,  and  welcome  heartily: 

[Servant  lets  the  eiccrjall. 
fou  whoreson  villain  !  will  you  let  it  fall  ? 

[ptrikes  him, 
Kath.   Patience,  I  pray  you;  *twas  a  fault  un- 
willing. 
Fct.    A    whoreson,    beetleheaded,    flap-ear*d 
knave ! 
3ome,   Kate,   sit  down  5    I  know  you  have  a 
stomach. 

A  word  coined  by  Shakspeare  to  express  the  noise 
•aae  by  a  persoa  heated  and  fatigued. 
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^Yill  you  give  thanks,  sweet  Kate ;  or  else  si 

Ir— 
What  is  this  ?  mutton  ? 

1  Serv.  Ay. 

Pee.  Who  brought  it 

1  Scrv, 

Pet.  Tis  burnt;  and  so  is  all  the  meat : 
What  dogs  are  these  ? — Where  is  the  rascal  coc| 
IIovv  durst  you,  villains,  bring  it  from  the  dies^ 
And  serve  it  thus  to  me  that  love  it  not  ? 
There,  take  it  to  you,  trenchers,  xups,  and  all 
[T/irows  the  meat^  S^-c.  about  the  std 
You  heedless  joltheads,  and  unmanner'd  slavej 
What,  do  you  grumble  ?  Til  be  with  you  straig 

Kath,  I'pray  you,  husband,  be  not  so  disquie 
The  meat  was  well,  if  you  were  so  contented. 

Pd.  I  tell  thee,  Kate,  'twas  burnt  and  dr 

away ; 

And  I  expressly  am  forbid  to  touch  it. 

For  it  engenders  choler,  planteth  anger  5 

And  better  'twere,  that  both  of  us  did  fast,— - 

Since,  of  ourselves,  ourselves  are  cholerick,— 

Than  feed  it  with  such  over-roasted  flesh. 

Be  patient ;  to-morrow  it  shall  be  mended. 

And,  for  this  night,  we'll  fast  for  company  :— 

Come,  I  v/ill  bring  thee  to  thy  bridal  chamber 

lExewU  PF.Tiiucino^  Kathakina, 

Curtis. 

Nath,  [Advancini:.']   Peter,  didst  ever  see 
like? 

Peter.  He  kills  her  in  her  own  humour. 

Re-aiter  Curtis. 

Gru,  W^herc  is  he  ? 
Curt.  In  her  chamber. 
Making  a  sermon  of  continency  to  her  : 
1 
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\nd  rails,  and  swears,  and  rates  ^  that  she,  poor 

soul, 
vnows  not  which  way  to  stand,  to  look,  to  speak  ^ 
iVnd  sits  as  one  new-risen  from  a  dream. 
^wav,  away  !  for  he  is  coming  hither.     lExeunt. 

Re-en te J'  Petiiuchio. 

Pet.  Thus  have  I  politickly  begun  my  reign, 
Ind  'tis  my  hope  to  end  successfully : 
ily  falcon  now  is  sharp,  and  passing  empty  ; 
^nd,  till  she  stoop,  she  must  not  be  full-gorg'd^ 
fo|;.  then  she  never  looks  upon  her  lure.'' 
Another  way  I  have  to  man  my  haggard,^ 
[o  make  her  come,  and  know' her  keeper's  call, 
;hat  is, — to  watch  her,  as  we  watch  these  kites, 
I'hat  bate,'^  and  beat,  and  will  not  be  obedient, 
he  eat  no  meat  to-day,  nor  none  shall  eat  3 
.ast  night  she  slept  not,  nor  to-night  she  shall 

not ', 
ls  with  the  meat,  some  undeserved  fault 
,11  hnd  about  the  making  of  the  bed ; 
Lttd  here  Til  fling  the  pillow,  there  the  bolster, 
liis  way  the  coverlet,  another  way  the  sheets ; — > 
.y,  and  amid  this  hurly,  I  intend,' 
liat  all  is  done  in  reverend  care  of  her ; 
Jid,  in  conclusion,  she  shall  watch  all  night : 
.nd,  if  she  chance  to  nod,  I'll  rail,  and  brawl, 
.nd  with  the  clamour  keep  her  still  awake. 
his  is  a  way  to  kill  a  wife  with  kindness,- 
.nd  thus  I'll  curb  her  mad  and  headstrong  hu- 
mour :^^ 
[e  that  knows  better  how  to  tame  a  shrew, 
ow  let  him  speak  5   'tis  charity  to  show.    [Eivlf. 

7  A  tiling  stuffed  to  look  like  tlie  game  which  tlie  hawk 

as  ro  pursue. 

*  To  tyme  niy  wild  hawk.        ^  Flutter,        »  Pretend, 
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SCENE  II. 
Padua.      Before    Baptista's    Home, 

Enter  TviA^io  and  Hortensio. 

Tra,  Is't  possible;,  friend  Licio,  that  Biancs 
Doth  fancy  any  other  but  Lucentio  ? 
I  tell  you,  sir,  she  bears  me  fair  in  hand. 

Hor.  Sir,  to  satisfy  you  in  what  I  have  said. 
Stand  by,  and  mark  the  manner  of  his  teaching 

[Thej/  stajid  ask 

Enter  Bianca  and  LucE:sTro. 

iwc.  Now,  mistress,  profit  you  in  what  y( 

read  ? 
Bian,   What,  master^  read  you?  first  resol 

me  that. 
Luc.  I  read  that  I  profess,  the  art  to  love. 
Blan.  And  may  you  prove,  sir,  master  of  yo 

art  r 

Luc,  While  you,  sweet  dear,  prove  mistress 

my  heart.  V^'^^J/  ^'^^^ 

Hor.  Quiek  proceeders,  marry !  Now,  tell  n 

I  pray. 

You  that  duKst  swear  that  your  mistress  Bianca 

Lov'd  none  in  the  world  so  well  as  Lucentio. 

Tra,  O   despiteful   love!    anconstant  woma 

kind!— 

I  tell  thee,  Licio,  this  iis  wondei-fuL 

Hor.  Mistake  no  more  :  ]  am  not  Licio,. 
Nor  a  musician,  as  I  seem  to  be; 
But  one  that  scorn  to  live  in  this  disguise. 
For  such  a  one  as  leaves  a  gentleman, 
And  makes  a  god  of  such  a  cullion  :^ 
Kn6vv,  sir,  that  I  am  call'd — Hortensio<r 

a  Despicitble  fellow. 
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7-ra.  Signior  Hortensio,  I  have  often  heard 
Of  your  entire  affection  to  Bianca  5 
And  since  mine  eyes  are  witness  of  her  lightnes.-?, 
I  wi]l  with  you,— if  you  be  so  contented,-— 
Forswear  Bianca  and  her  love  for  ever. 

Hor.  See,  how  they  kiss  and  court ! Signior 

Lucentio, 
Mere  is  my  hand,  and  here  I  firmly  vow — 
NFever  to  woo  her  more  5  but  do  forswear  her, 
As  one  unworthy  all  the  former  favours 
rhat  I  have  fondly  fiatter'd  her  withal. 

Tra.  And  here  I  take  the  like  unfeigned  oath, 

NFe'er  to  marry  with  her  though  she  would  entreat : 
?ye  on  her !  see,  how  beastly  sh6  doth  court  him. 

Ear.  'Would,  all  the  world,  but  he,  had  quite. 
forsworn  ! 
^"or  me, — that  I  may  surely  keep  mine  oath, 
[will  be  married  to  a  wealthy  widow, 
ire  three  days  pass ;  which  hath  as  long  lov'd  me^ 
\s  I  have  lov'd  this  proud  disdainful  haggard : 
Ind  so  farewell,  signior  Lucentio, — 
lindness  in  v/omen,  not  their  beauteous  hoks^ 
hall  win  my  love  .-—and  so  I  take  my  leave, 
n  resolution  as  I  swore  before. 

[Exit  HoRTENsio. — LtrcENtro  and  Bianca 
■  advance, 
I  Tra.    Ivlistress  Bianea,    bless  you  with:  s^ch. 
I  grace 

vs  'longeth  to  a  lover's  blessed  case ! 
Jay,  I  have  ta'en  you  napping,  gentle  love  -, 
aid  have  forsworn  you,  witli  Hortensio. 
p  -Biaw^Tranio,' you  jest  ^  But  have  you  botli  fbr- 
I  ■"   sworn  me  ? 

Tra,  Mistress,  we  have. 

^,^^*-     ^    ,  Then  v/e  are  rid  of  Licio. 

Ira.  rfaith,  hell  have  a  lusty  widov^  now, 

VOi,.    III.  Yi 
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That  shall  be  woo'd  and  wedded  in  a  day. 
Bia7i,  God  give  him  joy  ! 
Tra.  Ay,  and  he'll  tame  her. 
jf^j^jj^^  He  says  so^,  Tranio 

Tra.'  Taith,  he  is  gone  unto  the  taming- school 
Bian,  The  taming-schcoll  what,  is  there  sucl 

a  place  ? 
Tra,  Ay,  mistress,  and  Petruchio  is  the  master 
That  teacheth  tricks  eleven  and  twenty  long,— 
To   tame  a   shrew,    and   charm   her   chattering 
tongue. 

Enter  Biondello,  running. 
Bion.  O  master,  master,  I  have  watch'd  so  Ion 
That  I'm  dog-weary  ;  but  at  last  I  spied 
An  ancient  angel  ^  coming  down  the  hill. 
Will  serve  the  turn.  . 

7^;..,^  What  is  he,  Biondello  ^ 

-   Bion:  Master,  a  mercatante,  or  a  pedant,^ 
I  know  not  what;  but  formal  in  apparel. 
In  gait  and  countenance  surely  like  a  father. 
^Lic,  And  what  of  him,  Tranio  ? 
Tra.  If  he  be  credulous,  and  trust  my  tale, 
I'll  make  him  glad  to  seem  Vincentio ; 
And  ^-ive  assurance  to.  Baptista  Minola, 
As  if^he  were  the  right  Vincentio. 
-Take-in  your  lo\-e,  and  then  let  me  alone. 

Itlveunt  LucENTio  and  Bianc. 

Enter  d  Pedant. 

Ted.  God  save  you,  sir  1 
.    Tra,  And  you,  sir!  you  are  welcom 

Travel  you  far  on,  or'are  you  at  the  furthest  ? 
Ted.  Sir,  at  the  furthest  for  a  week  or  two  : 
But  then  up  further  3   and  as  far  as  Rome ) 
Avid  so  to  Tr^poly,  if  God  lend  me  life. 
' '  3  Me^^^vTi^er.         ->  A  merchant  or  a  sc»:ic-olc:iii:teH. 
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Tra,  What  countryman^  I  pray  ? 

i'cd.  Of  Mantua. 

Tra,  Of  Mantua,  sir  ?— marry,  God  forbid! 
And  come  to  Padua,  careless  of  your  life  ? 

Fed.  My  life,  sir  !  how,  I  pray  ?  for  that  goas 
hard. 

Tra,  'Tis  death  for  atiy  one  in  Mantua 
To  come  to  Padua ;  Know  you  not  the  cause  ? 
!  Your  ships  are  staid  at  Venice  5  and  the  duke 
<For  private  quarrel  'twixt  your  duke  and  him^) 
I  Hath  publish'd  and  proclaimed  it  openly: 
'Tis  marvel  3  but  that  you're  but. newly  come, 
|You  might  have  heard  it  else  proclaim'd  about. 

Fed,  Alas,  sir,  it  is  worse  for  me  than  so  > 
For  I  have  bills  for  money  by  exchange 
From  Florence,  and  must  here  deliver  them.- 

Im,  Well,  sir,  to  do  you  courtesy. 
This  will  I  dO;,  and  this  will  I  advise  you; — 
First,  tell  me,  have  you  ever  been  at  Pisa  ? 

Fed.  Ay,  sir,  in  Pisa  have  I  often  been^ 
iPisa,  renowned  for  grave  citizens. 

Tra,  Among  them,  know  you  one  Vincentio  ^ 
*  Fed.  I  know  him  not,  but  I'have  heard  of  him  3 
A  merchant  of  incomparable  wealth. 
I  Tra.  Pie  is  my  father,  sir  5  and,  sooth  to  say, 
[In  countenance  somewhat  doth  resemble  you. 
'  Bion.  As  much  as  an  apple  doth  an  oyster,  and 
'all  one.  [A.^ide. 

Tra,  To  save  your  life  in  this  extremity. 
This  favour  will  I  do  you  for  his  sake  :    . 
A.nd  think  it  not  the  worst  of  all  your  fortunes. 
That  you  are  like  to  sir  Vincentio, 
His  name  and  credit  shall  you  undertake, 
A.nd  in  my  house  you  shall  be  friendly  lodg'd;--. 
Look,  that  you  take  upon  you  as  you  should/ 
Xou  understand  me^  sir  3 — so  shall  you  stay 

r2 
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Till  you  have  done  your  business  in  the  city  : 
If  this  be  courtesy,  sir,  accept  of  it. 

Fed,  O,  sir,  1  do ;  and  will  repute  you  ever 
The  patron  of  my  life  and  liberty. 

Tia,  Then  go  with  me,  to  make  the  matter 
good. 
This,  by  the  way,  I  let  you  understand; — 
My  father  is  here  look'd  for  ewery  day. 
To  pass  assurance  of  a  dower  in  marriage 
'Twixt  me  and  one  Baptlsta's  daughter  here : 
In  all  these  cnxum^tances  I'll  instruct  you  : 
Go  with  me^  sir^  to  clothe  you  as  becomes  you 

SCENE  III. 
A  Room  in  Petruchio's  House. 

Enter  Katharina  and  Grumio. 

Gni,  No,  no  5  forsooth  3  I  dare  not,  for  m> 

life. 

Kath.  The  more  my  wrong,  the  more  his  spite 
appears  : 
What,  did  he  marry  me  to  famish  me? 
Beggars,  that  come  unto  my  fa  therms  door, 
ypou  entreaty,  have  a  present  alms  ; 
..If  not,  elsewhere  they  meet  with  charity  : 
But  I, — who  never  knew  how  to  entreat,— 
Am  starv'd  for  meat,  giddy  for  lack  of  sleep  ; 
With  oaths  kept  waking,  and  with  brawling  fed 
And  that  which  spites  me  more  than  all  these 

wants. 
He  does  it  under  name  of  perfect  love  ; 
As  who  should  say, — if  I  should  sleep,  or  eat, 
'Twere  deadly  sickness,  or  else  present  death.- 
I  pr'ythee  go,  and  get  me  some  repast : 
I  care  not  what,  so  it  be  wholesome  food. 
Ojlc,  What  say  you  to  a  neat's  foot  ? 


U'ene 
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Kath.    'Tis  passing  good^  I  pr'ythee  let  me 
have  it. 

Gni,  I  fear,  it  is  too  cholerick  a  meat  -.-^ 
low  say  you  to  a  fat  tripe,  finely  broil'd  ? 

Kath.  I  like  it  well;  good  Grumio,  fetch  it  me. 

Gru.  I  cannot  tell  -,  I  fear,  'tis  cholerick. 
'rVhat  say  you  to  a  piece  of  beef,  and  mustard  ? 

Kath.  A  dish  that  I  do  love  to  feed  upon. 
.  Gni.  Ay,  but  the  mustard  is  too  hot  a  little. 

Kath.  Why,  then  the  beef,  and  let  the  mustard 
rest. 
.  Gru.  Nay,  then  I  will  not;  you  shall  have  the 

mustard, 
)r  else  you  g^t  no  beef  of  Grumio. 

Kath.  Then  both,  or  one,  or  any  thing  thou 
wilt. 

Gru.  Why,  then  the  mustard  without  tlie  beef. 

Kath.  Go,  get  thee  gone,  thou  lalse  deluding 
;  ,  s^^'ive,  {Beal.s  him. 

hat  feed'st  me  with  the  very  name  of  meat : 
^rrow  on  thee,  and  all  the  pack  of  you^ 
hat  triumph  thus  upon  my  misery  ! 
•0,  get  thee  gone,  I  say. 

Entpr  Petruchio  xc'ith  a  dish  of  meat ;  and 

HORTENSIO. 

''fet.  How  fares  my  Kate?  What,  sweeting,  all 

amort  ?5 
Ilor.  Mistress,  what  cheer  ? 
f  ^^^^'  'Faith,  as  cold  as  can  be. 

I  et.  Pluck  up  thy  spirits,  look  cheerfully  upon 

me. 
|5re,  love ;   thou  see'st  how  diligent  I  am, 
"  dress  thy  meat  myself,  and  bring  it  thee  ; 

[Sets  the  dish  on  a  table, 
R  3 
y  Dispirited  i  a  gallicism. 
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I  am  sure,  sweet  Kate,  this  kindness  merits  thanks. 
What;,  not  a  word  ?  Nay  then,  thou  lov'st  it  not; 

And  all  my  pains  is  sorted  to  no  proof: 

Here  J  take  away  this  dish. 

Kath.  Tray  you,  let  it  stand. 

Pet,  The  poorest  service  is  repaid  with  thanks  5 
And  so  shall  mine,  before  you  touch  the  meat. 

Kath.  I  thank  you,  sir. 

Hor»  Siguier  Petruchio,  fye\  you  are  to  blame! 
Come,  mistress  Kate,  I'll  bear  you  company. 

Fet,   Eat  it  up   all;,  Hortensio^  if  thou  lov'st 
me. —  [_Asid€. 

Much  good  do  it  unto  thy  gentle  heart ! 
Kate,  eat  apace : — And  now,  my  honey  love^ 
Will  we  return  unto  thy  father's  house  3 
And  revel  it  as  bravely  as  the  best. 
With  silken  coats,  and  caps,  and  golden  rings. 
With  ruffs,  and  cuffs,  and  farthingales,  and  things ; 
With   scarfs,   and   fans,   and   double   change   of 

bravery,^ 
With  amber  bracelets,  beads,  and  all  this  knavery. 
What,    hast   thou   din'd?    The   tailor   stays  thy 

leisure. 
To  deck  tliy  body  with  his  rufflng*'  treasure. 

Enter  Tailor. 
Come,  tailor,  let  us  see  these  ornaments  3 

Enter  Haberdasher. 

Lay  forth  the  gown. — ^What  news  with  you,  sir? 

Hab,  Here  is  tlie  cap  your  worship  did  bespeak. 

Fet,  Why,  this  was  moulded  on  a  porringer  ? 
A  velvet  dish  3 — fye,  fye  !  'tis  lev/d  and  filthy  *  ' 
Why,  'tis  a  cockle,  or  a  walnutshell, 
A  knacky  a  toy,  a  trick,  a  baby's  cap ; 
Away  with  it,  come,  let  me  have  a  bigger, 
^  Fkiery.  7  Rustling. 
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Kath.  I'Jl  have  no  bigger;   this  doth  fit  th^ 
time. 
And  gentlewomen  wear  such  caps  as  these. 
Pet.  When  you  are  gentle,  you  shall  have  on^ 
too. 
And  not  till  then. 

Hor.  That  will  not  be  in  haste.  lAside. 

Kath.    Why,  sir,  I  trust,  I  may  have  leave  to 
speak  ; 
And  speak  I  will  5  T  am  no  child,  no  babe : 
Your  betters  have  endur'd  me  say  my  mind ; 
And,  if  you  cannot,  best  you  stop  your  ears, 
JMy  tongue  will  tell  tlie  anger  of  my  heart ;  ' 
Or  else  my  heart,  concealing  it,  will  break  : 
And,  rather  than  it  shall,  I  will  be  free 
Even  to  the  uttermost,  as  I  please,  in  word^. 

Fct.  Why,  thou  say'st  true;  it  is  a  paltry  cap, 
A  custard-coffin,^  a  bauble,  a  silken  pie  : 
I  love  thee  well,  in  that  thou  lik'st  it  not. 

Kath.  Love  me,  or  love  me  not,  1  like  the  cap; 
And  it  I  will  have,  or  I  will  have  none. 

Fet.  Thy  gown  ?  why,  ay  :— Come,  tailor,  let 
us  see't. 
i  O  mercy,  God  !  what  masking  stuff  is  here? 
\  What's  this  ?  a  sleeve  ?  'tis  like  a  demi-cannon  r 
What !  up  and  down,  carv'd  like  an  apple-tart? 
;  Here's  snip,  and  nip,  and  cut,  and  slish^  and  slash. 
Like  to  a  censer*^  in  a  barber's  shop  : — 
Why,  what,  o'devil's  name,  tailor,  cali'st  thou 
this? 
Hor.  I  see,  she's  like  to  have  neither  cap  nor 
^  ,         gown.  lAsidt. 

Tai.  You  bid  me  make  it  orderly  and  well^ 
According  to  the  fashion,  and  the  tima 

A  coffin  was  the  culin.nry  term  for  raii;eci  crust. 
s>  These  censers  resembled  our  brasisrs  in  shape- 
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Pet.  Marry^  and  did  j  but  if  you  be  remember'd, 
I  did  not  bid  you  mar  it  to  the  time. 
Go.,  hop  me  over  every  kennel  home. 
For  you  shall  hop  without  my  custom,  sir : 
I'll  none  of  it  j  hence,  make  your  best  of  it. 

Kath.  I  never  saw  a  better-fashion'd  gown. 
More  quaint,'  more  pleasing,  nor  more  commend- 
able : 
Eclike,  you  mean  to  make  a  puppet  of  me. 

Vet.  Why,  true;  he  means  to  make  a  puppet , 
of  thee. 

Tai.    She  says,  your  worship  means  to  nj^ke  a 
puppet  of  her. 

Pet,  O  monstrous  arrogance !  Thou  liest,  thou 
thread. 
Thou  thimble. 
Thou   yard,    three-quarters,    half-yard,  quarter^ 

nail, 
Thou  flea,  thou  nit,  thou  \vinter  cricket  thou : — 
Erav'd  in  mine  own  house  with  a  skein  of  thread  ! 
Away,  thou  rag,  thou  quantity,  thou  remnant  3 
Or  I  shall  so  be-mete*  thee  with  thy  yard. 
As  thou  shalt  think  on  prating  whilst  thou  liv'st ! 
I  tell  thee,  I,  that  thou  hast  raarr'd  her  gown. 

Tai,  Your  worship  is  deceiv'd;  the  gown  is 
made 
Just  as  my  master  had  direction  : 
G'rumio  gave  order  how  it  should  be  done. 

Gru.  I  gave  him  no  order,  I  gave  him  the  stuff. 

Tax.  But  how  did  you  desire  it  should  be  made? 

Gru,  Marry,  sir,  with  needle  and  thread. 

Tai.  Jjut  did  you  not  request  to  have  it  cut? 

Gm.  Thou  hast  faced  many  things.^ 

Tai.  I  have. 

G'av.    Face  not  me :  thou  hast  braved   many 

]  Curious.  *  Be- measure. 

3  Turr^d  up  many  garments  with  facings. 


$ceiie  III.  THE   SHREW.  1S5 

men ;  brave  not  me  5  I  will  neither  be  faced  nor 
braved.  I  say  unto  thee,-^I  bid  thy  master  cut 
out  the  gown  -,  but  I  did  not  bid  him  cut  it  to 
pieces  :   ergo,  thou  liest. 

Tai.  Why,  here  is  the  note  of  the  fashion  to 
testify. 

Fet.  Read  it. 

Gru.  The  note  lies  in  his  throat,  if  he  say  I 
$aid  so. 

Tai.  Imprimis,  a  loose^bodied  goxvn : 

Gru,  Master,  if  ever  I  said  loose-bodied  gown, 
sew  me  in  the  skirts  of  it,  and  beat  me  to'death 
with  a  bottom  of  brown  thread :  I  said,  a  gowHc. 

Pet.  Proceed. 

T^i.  With  a  small  compassed  cape;^ 

Gru,  I  confess  the  cape. 

Tai.  With  a  trunk  sleeve; *■» 

Gru.  I  confess  two  sleeves. 

Tai.  The  sleeves  curiously  cut, 

Fet,  Ay,  there's  the  villainy. 

Gru.  Error  i'the  bill,  sir:  error  i*the  bill.  I 
commanded  the  sleeves  should  be  cut  out,  and 
sewed  up  again  ^  and  that  I'll  prove  upon  thee, 
though  thy  little  finger  be  armed  in  a  thimble. 

Tai,  This  is  true,  that  I  say  -,  an  I  had  thee  in 
place  v/here,  thoa  shoud'st  know  it. 

Gru.  I  am  for  thee  straight:  take  thou  the  bill, 
give  me  thy  mete-yard,-'  and  spare  not  me. 

Hor,  God-a>mercy,  Grumio!  then  he  shall  have 
no  odds. 

Fet.  Well,  sir,  in  brief,  the  gown  is  not  for 


me 


Gru.  You  are  i'the  right,  sir  3   'tis  for  my  mis- 
tress. 
Ftt.  Go^  take  it  up  unto  thy  master*s  use. 

^  A  round  cape.  5  Measuring  yard. 
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Grv»    Villain,  not  for  thy  life :  Take  up  mj' 
naistress'  gown  for  thy  master's  use  ! 

Pcf,  W;hy,  sif,  what's  your  conceit  in  that  ? 

Gru.  O,  sir,   the  conceit  is  deeper  than  you 
tliink  for : 
Take  up  my  mistress'  gown  to  his  master's  use  ! 
O,  fye,  fye,  fye! 

Ftt,   Hortensio,  say  thou  wilt  see  the  tailor 
paid  : —  {^A^ide, 

Go  take  it  hence  ;  be  gone,  and  say  no  more, 

Hor.  Tailor,  I'll  pay  thee  for  thy  gown  to- 
morrow. 
Take  no  unkindness  of  his  hasty  words  : 
Away,  I  say  3  commend  me  to  thy  master. 

[Exit  Tailor. 

Pet,  Well,  come,  my  Kate  5  we  will  unto 
your  father's, 
Eyen  in  these  honest  mean  habiliments ; 
Our  purses  shall  be  proud,  our  garments  poor : 
For  'tis  the  mind  that  makes  the  body  rich  ; 
And  as  the  sun  breaks  throilgh  the  darkest  cloudsj 
So  honour  peereth^'  in  the  meanest  habit. 
What,  is  the  jay  more  precious  than  the  lark^ 
Because  his  feathers  are  more  beautiful  ? 
Or  is  the  adder  better  than  the  eel. 
Because  his  painted  skin  contents  the  eye? 
O,  no,  good  Kate;  neither  art  thou  the  worse 
For  this  poor  furniture,  and  mean  array. 
If  thou  account'st  it  shame,  lay  it  on  me : 
And  therefore,  frolick  ;  we  will  hence  forthwith. 
To  feast  and  sport  us  at  thy  father's  house. — 
Go,  call  my  men,  and  let  us  straight  to  him  j 
And  bring  our  horses  unto  Lx)ng-lane  end. 
There  will  we  mount,  and  thither  walk  on  foot.— 
Let's  see;  I  think,  'tis  now  some  seven  o'clock;. 
And  well  we  may  come  there  by  dinner  time. 
6  Ap|>earet.h. 
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Kath.  I  dare  assure  you^.sir^  *tis  almost  two 5 

And  'twill  be  supper  time,  ere  you  come  there. 
Pet,  It  shall  be  seven,  ere  I  go  to  horse : 

1.00k,  what  I  speak,  or  do,  or  think  to  do. 

You  are  still  crossing  it. — Sirs,  let't  alone  : 

I  will  not  go  to-day  ;  and  ere  I  do. 

It  shall  be  what  o'clock  I  say  it  is. 

Ilor.  Why,  so!  this  gallant  will  comm  nid  the 

SCENE  IV. 

Padua.     Before  Baptista's  House. 

^EnferTiiAi^io,  and  the  Pedant  dressed  like 
Vincent  10. 

Tra,  Sir,  this  is  the  house)  Please  it  you,  that 
Icall? 
^  Pcd.  Ay,  what  else  ?  and,  but  I  be  deceived, 
iSignior  Baptista  may  remember  me. 
(Near  twenty  years  ago,  in  Genoa,  where 
jWe  were  lodgers  at  the  Pegasus. 

'■^'-a.^  Tiswell; 

And  hold  your  own,  in  any  case,  with  such 
Austerity  as  'longeth  to  a  father. 

Enter  BiONDELLO. 

Fed,  I  warrant  you  :  But,  sir,  here  comes  your 
boy; 
I'Twere  ^octL,  he  were  school'd. 

'.■'>i7.'  Fear  you  not  hiiTJ.     Sirrah,  Biondello, 
•v  do  your  duty  throughly,  I  advise  you  3 
|iinagi:]e  'twere  tlie  right  Vincentio. 

lUon,  Tut !  fear  not  me. 

V  ra.  But  hast  thou  done  thy  errand  to  Baptista  ? 
1^  ^  Blou.  I  told  him,  that  your  father  was  at  Venice^ 
h.^.A  ,!,„,    .,-^^  Icok'd  for  him  this  4ay  in  Padua. 
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Tra.  Thdu'rt  a  tall^  fellow  5  hold  thee  that  tc 

drink. 

Here  comes   Baptista:  —  set  your  countenancCj 
sir. — 

Enter  Baptista  and  Lucentio. 

Signior  Baptista^  you  are  happily  met : — 

Sir,  [2o  the  Pedant.] 

This  is  the  gentleman  I  told  you  of; 

I  pray  you,  stand  good  father  to  me  now> 

Give  me  Bianca  for  my  patrimony. 

Fed.  Soft,  son  !— 
Sir,  by  your  leave  3  having  come  to  Padua 
To  gather  in  some  debts,  my  son  Lucentio 
Made  me  acquainted  with  a  weighty  cause 
Of  love  between  your  daughter  and  himself: 
And, — for  the  good  report  I  hear  of  you  : 
And  for  the  love  he  beareth  to  your  daughter. 
And  she  to  him, — to  stay  him  not  too  long, 
I  am  content,  in  a  good  father's  c::are. 
To  have  him  match'dj  and, — if  you  please  to  iik( 
No  worse  than  I,  sir, — upon  some  agreement. 
Me  shall  you  find  most  ready  and  most  willing 
With  one  consent  to  have  her  so  bestow'd  5 
For  curious  ^^  I  cannot  be  with  you, 
Signior  Baptista,  of  whom  I  hear  so  well. 

ila;p.  Sir,  pardon  m.e  in  what  I  have  to  say: 
Your  plainness,  and  your  shortness,  please  m 

well. 
Right  true  it  is,  your  son  Lucentio  here 
Doth  love  my  daughter,  and  she  loveth  him. 
Or  both  dissemble  deeply  their  affections : 
And,  therefore,  if  you  say  no  more  than  this. 
That  like  a  father  you  will  deal  with  him. 
And  pass ''  my  daughter  a  sufficient  dower, 

5  Brave.  ^  Scrupulous.         ^  Assure  or  convey, 
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The  match  is  fully  made,  and  all  is  done : 
Your  son  shall  have  my  daughter  with  consent 

Tra.  I  thank  you,  sir.     Where  then  do  you 
i  know  best, 

i  We  be  affied  j«  and  such  assurance  ta'en. 
As  shall  with  either  part's  agreement  stand  > 
Bap.    Not  in  my  house,  Lucentio;  for,  you 
know, 
iPitchers  have  ears,  and  I  have  many  servants: 
IBesides,  old  Gremio  is  heark'ning  still; 
lAnd,  happily,9  we  might  be  interrupted. 
I     Tra,  Then  at  my  lodging,  an  it  like  you,  sir:  - 
There  doth  my  father  lie ;  and  there,  this  nighty 
iWe'U  pass  the  business  privately  and  well : 
pend  for  your  daughter  by  your  servant  here. 
My  boy  shall  fetch  the  scrivener  presently. 
iThe  worst  is  this,— that,  at  so  slender  warning, 
jYon're  like  to  have  a  thin  and  slender  pittance.' 

Bap.  It  likes  me  well :— Cambio,  hie  you  home^ 
ftfid  bfd  Bianca  make  her  ready  straight ; 
And,  if  you  will,  tell  what  hath  happened:— 
^^entio's  father  is  arriv'd  in  Padua, 
ft.nd  how  she's  like  to  be  Lucentio's  wife. 
Luc.  I  pray  the  gods  she  may,  with  all  my 

heart ! 
Tra.   Dally  not  with  the  gods,  but  get  thee 
gone, 
lignior  Baptista,  shall  I  lead  the  way  > 
Velcome  ?  one  mess  is  like  to  be  your  cheer  : 
'ome,  sir  5  we'll  better  it  in  Pisa. 
^^P'  ^  I  follow  ypu. 

lExmnt  Trat^io,  Pedant,  and  Baptista. 
Mwn.  Cambio. — 
Jjuii.  "What  say'st  tliou,  Biondello  ? 

«  Betrothed,  9  Accidentally. 
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Bum,  You  saw  my  master  wink  and  laugh  upon 

you? 

Luc.  Biondello,  what  of  that? 
TAoiu    'Faith  nothing  5  but  he  has  left  me  here 
behind,  to  expound  the  meaning  or  moral  *  of  hii 
signs  and  tokens. 
.     Luc.  I  pray  thee,  moralize  them.  ^ 

hiun.  Then  thus.    Baptista  is  safe,  talkmg  with 
the  deceiving  father  of  a  deceitful  son. 
Luc.  And  what  of  him? 

Bion.    His  daughter  is  to  be  brought  by  you  tc 
the  supper. 

.     Luc.  And  then?"  .    ,    ,     i       »   s 

Bion.   The  old  priest  at  Samt  Luke  s  church  xl 
at  ypur  command  at  all  hours. 
Luc^  And  what  of  all  this  I 
Bion.    I  cannot  tell  5  except  they  are  busiec 
about  a  counterfeit  assurance :  Take  you  assur 
^nce  of  her,  cum  prmlcgio  ad  imprimnidmn  soluyn 
to  the  church;— take  the  priest,  clerk,  and  som 
sufficient  honest  witnesses  : 
If  this  be  not  that  you  look  for,  I  have  no  mor 

to  say. 
But,  bid  Bianca  farewell  for  ever  and  a  day.    ^ 

[Goini. 

Luc.  Hear'st  thou,  Biondello? 

Bion.  I  canriot  tarry:  I  knew  a  wench  raarrie 
in  an  afternoon  as  she  went  to  the  garden  for  pai 
sley  to  stuff  a  rabbit  3  and  so  may  you,  sir  3  an 
sA  adieu,  sir.  My  master  hath  appointed  me  1 
go  to  Saint  Luke's,  to  bid  the  priest  be  ready  1 
come  against  you  come  with  your  appendix. 

Luc.  I  may,  and  will,  if  she  be  so  contentec 
She  will  be  pleas'd,  then  wherefore  should  I  doub 

»  Secret  purpose. 
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Hap  what  hap  mayi  I'll  rouncDy  go  about  her  5 
It  shall  go  hard^  if  Cambio  go  without  her. 

lExit. 

SCENE  V. 

A  pub'c'c  Road. 

Enter  Vetrvchio^  Katharina,  and  Hon- 

TENSIO. 

Pet.  Come  on,  o'  God's  name ;  once  more  to- 
ward oar  father's. 
Good  Lord,   how  bright  and  goodly  shines  the 
moon  ! 
Kath.  The  moon!  the  sun  j  it  is  not  moonlidit 

now. 
Pet  I  say,  it  is  the  moon  that  shines  so  bright. 
Aat/i.  I  know,  it  is   the  sun  that  shines  so 

,  bright. 
Pet,  Now,  by  my  mother's  son,  and  that's  m}^- 
self,  '^ 

|It  shall  be  moon,  or  star,  or  what  I  list. 
Or  ere  I  journey  to  your  father's  house  :— 

Go  on,  and  fetch  our  horses  back  again. 

Evermore  cross'd,  and  cross'd ;  nothing  but  cross'd ! 
Jior.  Say  as  he  says,  or  we  shall  never  go. 
Kath.  Forward,  I  pray*  since  we  have  come  so 
far, 
And  be  it  moon,  or  sun,  or  what  you  please  :      ^ 
And  if  you  please  to  call  it  a  rush  candle, 
Henceforth  I  vow  it  shall  be  so  for  me. 
Pet.  I  say,  it  is  the  moon. 

^^\,         ^  I  know  it  is,^ 

i    t'  \^'  then  you  lie;  it  is  the  blessed  sun. 
'   Aat/i.  Then,  God  be  bless'd,  it  is  the  blessed 
sun: — 

s2 
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But  sun  it  is  not,  when  you  say  it  is  not ; 

And  the  moon  changes,  eve -a  as  your  mind. 

What  you  will  have  it  nam'd,  even  that  it  is  5 

And  so  it  shall  be  so,  for  Katharine. 

Hor.  Petruchio,  go  thy  ways ;  the  field  is  won 

Fet.   Well,  forward,  forward :  thus  the  bpv^ 

should,  run, 

And  not  unluckily  against  the  bias-^rr* 

Put  soft;  what  company  is  coming  here? 

Enter  YiNCENTio,  in  a  travelling  dress. 
Gpod-morrow,  gentle  mistress  :  Where  away?— 

[7o  ViNCENTIO 

Tell  me,  sweet  Kate,  and  tell  me  truly  too. 
Hast  thou  beheld  a  fresher  gentlew^oman  ? 
Such  war  of  v/hite  and  red  within  her  cheeks ! 
What  stars  do  spangle  heaven  with  such  beauty. 
As  those  two  eyes  become  that  heavenly  face? — 
Fair  lovely  maid,  once  more  good  day  to  thee  :- 
Sweet  Kate,  embrace  her  for  her  beauty's  sake. 

Eor,  'A  will  make  the  man  mad^  to  make 
woman  of  him. 

Katk.  Young  budding  virgin,  fair,  and  fresli 
and  sweet. 
Whither  away :  or  where  is  thy  abode? 
Happy  the  parents  of  so  fair  a  child  5 
Happier  the  man,  whom  favourable  stars" 
Allot  theQ  for  his  lovely  bed-fellow  ! 

Fet,  Why,  how  now,  Kate !  I  hope  thou  ai 
not  mad: 
This  is  a  man,  old,  wrinkled,  faded,  withered  i 
And  not  a  maiden,  as  thou  say'st  he  is» 

Kafh.  Pardon,  old  father,  my  mistaking  eye 
THat  have  been  so  bedazzled  with  the  sun. 
That  every  thing  I  look  on  seemeth  green  : 
Now  I  perceive,  thou  art  a  reverend  father; 
PardoB,  I  pray  thee,  for  my  mad  mistaking. 
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Pet.  DO;.  good  old  grandsire;  and^  withal^  mak^ 
known 
I  Which  way  thou  travellest :  if  along  with  us. 
We  shall  be  joyful  of  thy  company. 

Vin.  Fair  sir, — and  you  my  merry  mistress, — 
That  with  your  strange  encounter  much  amaz'd 

me ; 
My  name  is  calPd— Vincentio :  my  dwellinr-^ 

Pisa;  ^ 

And  bound  J  am  to  Paclug ;  there  to  visit 
A  son  of  mine,  which  long  I  have  not  seen. 
I'ct.  What  is  his  name  ? 

^^'  Lucentio,  gentle  sir, 

I     ret.  Happily  met ;  the  happier  for  thy  son, 
I  And  now  by  law,  as  well  as  reverend  age^ 
I J  may  entitle  thee — my  loving  father ;      - 
!The  sister  to  my  wife,  this  gentlewoman, 
IThy  son  by  this  hath  married  :  Wonder  not, 
iKor  be  not  grieved  -,  she  is  of  good  esteem, 
JJer  dowry  wealthy,  and  of  worthy  birtli  j 
[Beside,  so  qualified  as  may  beseem 
iThe  spou&e  of  any  noble  gentleman. 
jLet  me  embrace  with  old  Vincentio  : 
And  v/ander  we  to  see  thy  honest  son. 
Who  will  of  thy  arrival  be  full  joyous, 

^  Vin,  But  is  this  true  ?  or  is  it  else  your  pleasure^ 
Lil^e  pleasant  travellers,  to  break  a  jest 
V'^m  the  company  you  overtake  ? 
I    Mor.  I  do  assure  thee,,  father,  so  it  is. 
,    Fct.  Come,  go  along,  and  see  the  truth  hereof j; 
fpr  our  first  merriment  hath  made  thee  jealous. 
[Exeunt  Pkthuchio,  Kathahina,  arid 

VlNCKNTIO. 

Uoi\    Well,  Petrucliio,  this  hath^  put  me  in 

heart, 

S3 
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Have  to  my  widow  ;  and  if  she  be  forward. 
Then  hast  thou  taught  Hortenslo  to  be  untoward* 

ACT  V. 
SCENE  I.    Padua.    Before  tucentios  House. 

Enter  on  one  side  Biondello,  Lucentio,  and 
BiANCA  5  Gremio  'ii)alkmg  on  the  other  side. 

Bion.  Softly  and  swiftly,  sir^  for  the  priest  is 

ready.  ,  , 

Luc.  I  fly,  Blondello  :  but  they  may  chance  to 

need  thee  at  home,  therefore  leave  us. 

Bioji.   Nay,  faith,  I'll  see  the  church  o'  your 

back ;  and  tlien  come  back  to  my  m.aster  as  soon 

as  I  can.         lExeimt  Lucentio,  Bianca,  and 

BlONDELLO. 

Gre.  I  marvel  Cambio  comes  not  all  this  while. 

Enter  Petruchio,  Katiiarina,  Vincentio^ 

and  Attendants, 
P£t.    Sir,  here's  the  door,  this  is  Lucentio's 
house. 
My  father's  bears  more  toward  the  market-placej 
Thither  must  I,  and  here  I  leave  you,  sir. 

Fin.  You  shall  not  choose  but  drink  before  you 


go: 


I  think,  I  shall  command  your  welcome  here. 
And,  by  all  likelihood,  some  cheer  is  toward. 

[Knocks, 

Gre,  They're  busy  within,*  you  were  best  knocfc 
louder. 

Enter  Pedant  above,  at  a  icindo-x. 
Fed.  What's  he,  that  knocks  as  he  "would  bea 
down  the  gate  ? 
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Vin,  Is  signior  Luceiitio  within,  sir  ? 
Fed,    He's  within,  sir,  but  not  to  be  spoken 

withal. 

Vin.  What  if  a  man  bring  him  a  hundred  pound 
©r  two,  to  make  merry  withal  ? 

Fed,  Keep  your  hundred  pounds  to  yourself;  he 
shall  need  none,  so  long  as  I  live. 

Fet.  Nay,  I  told  you,  your  son  was  beloved  in 
Padua.— Do  you  hear,  sir?— to  leave  frivolous 
circumstances,— I  pray  you,  tell  signior  Luceirtio, 
that  his  father  is  come  frorii  Pisa,  and  is  here  at 
the  door  to  speak  with  him. 

Fed.  Thou  liest^  his  father  is  come  from  Pisa^ 
and  here  looking  out  at  the  window.    ' 

Vin.  Art  thou  his  father  ? 

Fed.  Ay,  sir  3  so  his  mother  says,  if  I  may 
believe  her. 

Fet,  Why,  how  now,  gentleman !  [To  Vin- 
CEN.J  why,  this  is  flat  knavery,  to  take  upon  you 
another  man's  name. 

Fed,  Lay  hands  on  the  villain;  I  believe  *a 
means  to  cozen  somebody  in  this  city  under  my 
countenance. 

Re-enter  Biondello. 

Bion.  I  have  seen  them  in  the  church  together; 
God  send  'em  good  shipping  !— But  who  is  here  ? 
mine  old  master,  Vincentio  ?  now  we  are  undone, 
and  brought  to  nothing. 

Vin.  Come  hither,  crack-hemp. 

[Seeing  Biondello. 

hion,  I  hope,  I  may  choose,  sir, 

Vin.  Come  hither,  you  rogue;  What,  have  you 
forgot  me } 

Bion.  Forgot  you?  no,  sir:  I  could  not  forget 
you,  for  I  never  s'aw  you  before  in  all  my  life. 
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Vin.  What,  you  notorious  villain,  didst  thou 
iiever  see  thy  master's  father,  Vincentio  ? 

Bion.  What,  my  old,  worshipful  pld  master? 
yes,  marry,  %\x}  see  where  he  looks  out  of  the 
window. 

Vin.  Is'tsp,  indeed?  [Bca2f.$  Bioi^nELLO. 

i^fo/?.  Help,  help,  help!  here's  a  madman  will 
murder  me.  [^Lxit^ 

Fed.  Help,  son !  help,  signior  Baptista ! 

[^Exity  from  the  window 

fet.   Pr'ythee,  Kate,  let's  stand  aside,  and  see 

the  end  of  this  controversy.  [IV/ej/  retire. 

Re-enter  Pedant  helov:;  Baptista,  Tuanio, 
and  Servants, 

Tra.   Sir,  what  are  you,  that  offer  to  beat  ray 

servant  ?  .  ^ 

Vin.  What  am  I,  sir?  nay,  what  are  you,  sir ? 
— O  immortal  gods  !  O  fine  villain  1  A  silketi 
doublet!  a  velvet  hose!  a  scarlet  cloak!  and  a 
copatain  hat!'— O,  I  am  undone!  I  am  undone! 
while  I  play  the  good  husband  at  home,  my  son 
and  my  servant  spend  all  at  the  university. 

Tra.  How  now  I  what's  the  matter? 

Bap.  What,  is  the  man  lunatick  ? 

Tra,    Sir;  you  seem  a  sober  ancient  gentlemar 
by  your  habit,  but  your  words  show  you  a  mad 
man:  Why,  sir,  what  concerns  it  you,  if  I  weJ 
pearl  and  gold  ?  I  thank  my  good  father,  I  ari 
able  to  maintain  it. 

Vin,  Thy  father?  O,  villain!  he  is  a  sail-make 
in  Bergamo. 

Bap,  You  mistake,  sir 5  you  mistake,  sir.  Pray 
what  do  you  think  is  his  name? 

Vin,  His  name  ?  as  if  I  knew  not  his  name : 

»  A  hat  with  a  conical  crown. 

1 
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have  brought  him  up  ever  since  he  was  three  years 
old,  and  his  name  is — Tranio. 

Fed,  Away,  away,  mad  ass !  his  name  js  Lu- 
centio :  and  he  is  mine  only  son,  and  heir  to  the 
fends  of  me,  signior  Vincentio. 

Vin,  Lucentio  !  O,  he  hath  murdered  his  mas- 
ter ! — Lay  hold  on  him,  I  charge  you,  in  the 
duke's  name :— O,  my  son,  my  son  !— tell  me, 
thou  villain,  where  is  my  son  Lucentio  ? 

Tra.  Call  forth  an  officer:  {Enter  one  with  an, 
Officer. ']  carry  this  mad  knave  to  the  gaol : — Fa- 
ther Baptista,  I  charge  you  see,  that  he  be  forth^ 
coming. 

Vin,  Carry  me  to  the  gaol ! 

Ore.  Stay,  officer;  he  shall  not  go  to  prison. 

Bap,  Talk  not,  signior  Gremio  3  J  say,  he  shall 
go  to  prison. 

Ore,  1  ake  heed,  signior  Baptista,  lest  you  be 
coney-catched^  in  this  business  3  J  dare  swear, 
tkiis  is  the  right  Vincentio. 

Fed,  Swear,  if  thou  darest. 

Gre.  Nay,  I  dare  not  swear  it. 

Tra,  Then  thou  wert  best  say,  that  I  am  not 
Lucentio. 

Ore.  Yes,  I  know  thee  to  be  signior  Lucentio, 
^  Bap.    Aw\iy  with  the  dotard  3  to  the  gaol  with 
iiim. 

Vi?i .  Thus  strangers  may  be  haled  and  abus'd :~ 
P  monstrous  villain  ! 

Re-enter  Biondello,  with  Lucentio,  arid 

BlANCA. 

•  Bion.  O,  we  are  spoiled,  and~-Yonder  he  Is; 
•deny  him,  forswear  him,  or  else  we  are  all  un- 
done* 

s  Cheated* 
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Luc,  Pardon;  sweet  father.  [Kmeiwg, 

yi^i^  Lives  my  sweetest  sou  I 

[BioxDELLO,  Tranio,  cindVcQ^ut  run  outl 

Blan.  Pardon,  dear  fatlier.  [Kncelwg, 

j^a-r^^  How  hast  tiiou  oliended :— * 

Where  is  Lucentio  ? 

l^^i^c,  Here*s  Lucentio, 

Right  son  unto  the  right  Vincentlo  5 
That  have  by  marriage  made  thy  daughter  mine^ 
While  counterfeit  supposes  blear'd  thine  cyne/ 

Gre.  Here's  packiiig,^  with  a  witness,  to  de* 
ceive  us  ail  !       . 

Vhi.  Wliere  is  that  damned  villain,  Tranio, 
That  fac'd  and  brav'd  me  in  this  matter  so  ? 

Bap.  V/hy,  tell  me,  is  not  this  my  Cambio  f 

Bian,  Cambio  is  chang'd  into  Lucentio..^ 

Luc.  Love  wrought  these  miracles.  Bianca'j 
love 
Made  me  exchange  my  state  with  Tranio, 
While  he  did  bear  my  countenance  in  tlie  town  ji, 
And  happily  I  have  arriv'd  at  iast 
Unto  the  wished  haven  of  my  bliss : — 
What  Tranio  did,  myself  enforc  d  him  to ; 
Then  pardon  him,  sweet  fatlier,  for  my  sake, 

Vi/i.  ni  slit  the  villain's  nose,  that  would  ha\^ 
sent  me  to  the  gaol. 

Bap.  But  do  you  hear,  sir  ?  [To  Luckntio. 
Have  you  married  my  daughter  without  asking 
my  good-will  r  - 

Vin.  Fear  not,  Baptista;  we  will  content  you 
go  to:  But  I  will  in,  to  be  revenged  for  thi 
villainy.  ,    L^^^^^ 

Bap.  And  I,  to  sound  tlie  depth  of  this  knavery 

4  De:eived  thy  eyes. 
*  Tricking,  underhand  contiivaices. 
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Luc.  Look  not  pale,  Bianca  j  thy  father  will 

not  fro \v n .       [  Exeitn  t  Luc.  and  B  i  a  n  . 

Gjt.  My  cake  is  dough  -/^  But  I'll  in  among  thQ 

rest ', 

Oat  of -hope  of  all^ — but  my  share  of  the  feast. 

Petruchio  071(1  Katharina  advance. 

Kaih,  Husband*  let's  follow,  to  see  the  end  of 
this  ado. 

Vet.  Fii-st  kiss  me,  Kate,  and  we  will. 

Kath,  What,  in  the  midst  of  the  street? 

Vet,  What,  art  thou  ashamed  of  me  ? 

Kath,  No,  sir ;  God  forbid  : — but  ashamed  to 
kiss. 

Fet.  Why,  then  let's  home  again  : — Come,  sir- 
rah, let's  away. 

Kath,    Nay,  I  will  give  thee  a  kiss :  now  pray 
thee,  love,  stay.     , 

Pd.  Is  not  this  well?— Come,  my  sweet  Kate^ 
Belter  once  than  never,  for  never  too  late. 

[^Fjxcimt. 

SCENE  IL 

J  Room  in  Lucentio's  House,       * 

A  Banquet  set  out.  Enter  Baptist  a,  Vin- 
<"ENTKv  Gremio,  jf/:e  Pcdaut,  Lucentio, 
Bianca,  Femiuchio,  Katharina,  Hor- 
TKNSio,  and  Widow.  Tranio,  Eiqndello, 
Grumio;  and  Others,  attending. 

Luc.  At  last,  though  long,  our  jarring  notes 
iigree  : 
And  time  it  is,  when  raging  war  is  done. 
To  smile  at  'scapes  and  perils  overblown. — 

fi  A   p'cvfrbjal  expression,  repeated  after  a  disappoint- 
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My  fair  Bianca,  bid  my  father  welcome. 

While  1  with  self-same  kindness  welcome  thine  :• — 

Brother  Petruchio, — sister  Katharina, — 

And  thou,  Hortensio,  with  thy  loving  widoW;,— -i 

Feast  with  the  best,  and  welcome  to  my  house  j> 

My  banquet '  is  to  close  our  stomachs  up. 

After  our  great  good  cheer ;  Pray  you,  sit  down; 

For  now  we  sit  to  chat,  as  well  as  eat. 

[_The}j  sit  at  table. 
Pet,  Nothing  but  sit  and  sit,  and  eat  and  eat ! 
Bap,  Padua  affords  this  kindness,  son  Petruchio. 
Fet,  Padua  affords  nothing  but  what  is  kind. 
Hor,  For  both  our  sakes,  I  would  that  wore 

were  true. 
Tet.   Now,  for  my  life,  Hortensio  fears  ^  his 

widow. 
Wid,  Then  never  trust  me  if  I  be  afeard. 
Tet,  You  are  sensible,  and  yet  you  miss  m) 
sense ; 
I  mean,  Hortensio  is  afeard  of  you. 

Wid.    He  that  is  giddy,  thinks  the  world  ttirni 

round. 
Vet.  Roundly  replied. 
Kath.  Mistress,  how  mean  you  that 

^Hc/.  Thus  I  conceive  by  him. 
Fct.   Conceives  by  me ! — How  likes  Hortensi 

that? 
Hor.  My  widow  says,  thus  she  conceives  h^ 

tale. 
Pef.  Very  well  mended:  Kiss  him  for  tha 

good  widow, 
Kath.  He  that  is  giddy>  thinks  the  world  tun 

round  : 

I  pray  you,  tell  me  w4iat  you  meant*  by  that. 

7  A  banquet  was  a  refection  consisting  of  fruit,  cakes,  &' 
•  Dreads. 
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JVid.  Your  husband,  being  troubled  with  a 
shrew. 
Measures  my  husband's  sorrow  by  his  woe: 
And  now  you  know  my  meaning. 

Kal7i.  A  very  mean  meaning. 

K    A   ^T  ^^S^^^  I  mean  you. 

Kath.  And  I  am  mean,  mdeed,  respecting  you. 
Pet.  To  her,  Kate !  ^  ^ 

Jlor,  To  her,  widow  ! 
Pet.  A  hundred  marks,  my  Kate  does  put  her 

down. 
Ilor.  That's  my  office. 
Pet.  Spoke  like  an  officer :— Ha'  to  thee,  lad. 

•n        TT        ,.,  Wrijiks  to  HoiiTE^sio. 

Bap.  How  hkes  Gremio  these  quick-witted 

folks  ? 
Gre.  Believe  me,  sir,  they  butt  together  well. 

^J  VI'      ^^^'  ^"^  ^^^^  •   ^"  hasty-witted  body 
Would  say,  your  head  and  butt  were  head  and 
horn. 

Vin.  Ay,  mistress  bride,  hath  that  awaken'd 

you? 
Bian.  Ay,  but  not  frighted  me;  therefore  I'll 

sleep  again. 
Pet.  Nay,  that  you  shall  not;  since  you  have 
begun. 
Have  at  you  for  a  bitter  jest  or  two. 
Bian.   Am  I  your  bird?  I  mean  to  shift  my 
bush,  .  ' 

And  then  pursue  me  as  you  draw  your  bow  ♦— 
I  ou  are  welcome  all. 

Ifx^^tnt  BiANCA,  Katiiarina,  and  Widow. 
^et.  bfae  hatli  prevented  me.— Here,  si^nior 
Tranio, 
rhis  bird  you  aim'd  at,  though  you  hit  her  not  ; 
lUeft^iore,  a  health  to  all  that  shot  and  missM, 

VOL.  til.  IX 
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Tra.   O,  sir,  Lucentio  slipped  me  like  his  grey- 
hound, 
Which  runs  himself,  and  catches  for  his  master. 
Fd.  A  good  swift*^  simile^  but  something  cur-- 

rish.  **  .        ' 

Tra.  'Tis  well,  sir,  that  you  hunted  for  your- 
self j 
'Tis  thought,  your  deer  does  hold  you  at  a  bay. 
Bap.  O  ho,  Petruchio,  Tranio  hits  you  now. 
hue.  I  thank  thee  for  that  gird,*  good  Tranio. 
lior.  Confess,  confess,  hath  he  not  hit  you  here? 
Vet,  'A  has  a  little  gall'd  me,  I  confess  5 
And,  as  the  jest  did  glance  away  from  me, 
'Tis  ten  to  one  it  maim'd  you  two  outright.  ^ 

Bap.  Now,  in  good  sadness,  son  Petruchio, 
1  think  thou  hast  the  veriest  shrew  of  all. 

Bet.  Well,  I  say— no  :  and  therefore,  for  assu 
ranee. 
Let's  each  one  send  unto  his  wife ; 
And  he,  whose  wife  is  most  obedient 
To  come  at  first  when  he  doth  send  for  her. 
Shall  win  the  wager  which  we  will  propose. 

Jhr.  Content : What  is  the  wager  ? 

l^^^,  Twenty  crowns 

Bet.  Twenty  crowns ! 
ril  venture  so  much  on  my  hawk,  or  hound. 
But  twenty  times  so  much  upon  my  wife. 

Jjuc.  A  hundred  then. 

Hor.  Content. 

JV.  A  match  3  'tis  dom 

llor.  Who  shall  begin  ? 
X;^e.  That  will  I.     Go, 

Biondello,  bid  your  mistress  come  to  me. 

Bton.  I  go.  L^-" 

Bap.  Son,  I  will  be  your  half,  Bianca  comes 

Uc.  rii  have  no  halves  >  Til  bear  it  all  myse 

9  Witty.  *  Sartasm. 
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Ke-triier  Biondello. 

How  now !  what  news  ? 

Bioii,  Sir,  my  mistress  sends  you  word 

That  she  is  busy,  and  she  cannot  come. 

Peti  How!  she  is  busy,  and  she  cannot  comet 
Is  that  an  answer  ? 

Gre,  Ay,  and  a  kind  one  too  : 

Pray  God,  sir,  your  wife  send  you  not  a  worse. 

Pet.  I  hope,  better. 

Hot ,  Sinah,  Biondello,  go,  and  entreat  my  wife 
To  come  to  me  forthwith.        [^Exit  Biondello, 

Pet,  O,  ho  !  entreat  her  ! 

Nay,  then  she  must  needs  come. 

Hor.  I  am  afraid,  sir. 

Do  what  you  can,  yours  will  not  be  entreated. 

Re-enter  Biondello. 

Now  Where's  my  wife  ? 

Bion.  She  says,  you  have  some  goodly  jest  in 
hand  -, 
She  will  not  come ;  she  bids  you  come  to  her. 
Pet.  Worse  and  worse  5  she  will  nqt  come !  O 
vile. 
Intolerable,  not  to  be  endur'd  ! 
Sirrah,  Grumio,  go  to  your  mistress ; 
Say,  I  command  lier  come  to  me. 

[Exit  Grumiq, 
Hor\  \  know  her  answer. 
Pet.  What? 

Hor,  She  will  not  come* 

Pet.  The  fouler  fortune  mine,  and  tliere  an  eiid. 

Enter  Katharina. 

Bap.    Now,  by  my  holidame,  here  comes  Ka- 
tharina ! 

T  2 
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Katlu  What  is  your  will,  sir,  that  you  send  foi 

me? 
Fet.    Where  is  your  sister,   and  Hortensio* 

wife  ? 
Kath.  They  sit  conferring  by  the  parlour  fire, 
Fet.    Go  fetch  them  hither  ^  if  they  deny  tc 
come, 
Swinge  me  them  soundly  forth  unto  their  hus 

bands : 
Away,  I  say,  and  bring  them  hither  straight. 

[Exit  Katiiarina 

Luc,  Here  is  a  wonder^  if  you  talk  of  a  wonder 

Mor,  And  so  it  is ;  1  wonder  what  it  bodes. 

Fet.  Marry,  peace  it  bodes,  and  love,  and  quie 

life. 

An  awful  rule,  and  right  supremacy ; 

And,  to  be  short,  what  not,   that's  sweet  an( 

happy. 

Bap,  Now  fair  befal  thee,  good  Petruchio ! 

The  wager  thou  hast  won  ;  and  I  will  add 

Unto  their  losses  twenty  thousand  crowns; 

Another  dowry  to  another  daughter. 

For  she  is  chang'd,  as  she  had  never  been. 

Pet.  Nay,  I  will  win  my  waoer  better  yet  j 
And  show  more  sign  of  her  obedience. 
Her  new-built  virtue  and  obedience. 

Ee-enfcr  Kath  ARiN  A,  Ti;zYABiAKCA,  and'^iiov9 

See,  where  she  comes  5  and  brings  your  frowan 

wives 
As  prisoners  to  her  womanly  persuasion.— 
Katharine,  that  cap  of  yours  becomes  you  not ; 
Off  with  that  bauble,  throw  it  under  foot. 

[Kath  ARiNA  pulls  off  her  cap,  and  throw 
it  doxm, 

Wid,    Lord,  let  me  never  have  a  caUse  to  sigh 
Till  I  be  brought  to  such  a  silly  pass ! 
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Bh9i,  Fye !  what  a  foolish  duty  call  yon  this  ? 
Li/c,  I  would,  your  duty  were  as  foolish  too : 
I  The  wisdom  of  your  duty,  f  lir  Blanca, 
Hath  cost  me  an  hundred  crowns  since  supper- 
time. 
Bian.  The  more  fool  you,  for  laying  on  my  duty. 
Pet.  Katharine,  I  charge  thee,  tell  these  head-- 
strong  women 
What  duty  they  do  owe  their  lords  and  husband.*;. 
IFid.  Gome,  come,  you're  mocking;  we  will 

have  no  telling. 
Pet.  Come  on,  I  say  5  and  first  begin  with  her. 
IVid.  She  shall  not. 

Pet.  I  say,  she  shall ; — and  first  begin  with  her. 
Kat/t.  Fye,  fye!  unknit  tljat  threat'ning  unkind 
brow  ; 
•And  dart  not  scornful  glances  from  those  eyes. 
To  wound  thy  lord,  thy  king,  thy  governor : 
It  blots  thy  beauty,  as  frosts  bite  the  meads  -, 
Confounds  thy  fame,  3s  whirlwinds  shake  fair 

buds ; 
And  in  no  sense  is  meet,  or  amiable, 
A  woman  movM,  is  like  a  fountain  troubled, 
IMuddy,  ill-seeming,  thick,  bereft  of  beauty  ; 
And,  while  it  is  so,  none  so  dry  or  thirsty 
Will  deign  to  sip,  or  touch  one  drop  of  it. 
Thy  husband  is  thy  lord,  thy  life,  thy  keeper. 
Thy  head,  thy  sovereign  -,  one  that  cares  for  thee, 
!  And  for  thy  maintenance  :  commits  his  body 
To  painful  labour,  both  by  sea  and  land  ; 
To  watch  the  night  in  storms,  the  day  in  cold. 
While  thou  liest  warm  at  home,  secure  and  safe: 
And  craves  no  other  tribute  at  thy  hands, 

I  But  love,  fair  looks,  and  true  obedience  3 

Too  little  payment  for  so  great  a  debt. 
,  Such  duly  as  the  subject  owes  the  prince^ 

T  3 
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Even  such,  a  woman  oweth  to  her  husband: 
And.  when  she's  froward,  peevish,  sullen^  sour^ 
And,  not  obedient  to  his  honest  will. 
What  is  she,  but  a  foul  contending  rebel. 
And  graceless  traitor  to  her  loving  lord  r — 
I  am  asham'd,  that  women  are  so  simple 
To  oiFerwar,  where  they  should  kneel  for  peace; 
Or  seek  for  rule,  supremacy,  and  sway. 
When  they  are  bound  to  serve,  love,  and  obey./ 
Why  are  our  bodies  soft,  and  weak,  and  smoothj 
Unapt  to  toil  and  trouble  in  the  world  j 
But  that  our  soft  conditions^  and  our  hearts. 
Should  well  agree  with  our  external  parts  ? 
Come,  come,  you  froward  and  unable  worms  ! 
IVIy  mind  hath  been  as  big  as  one  of  yours. 
My  heart  as  great ;  my  reason,  haply,  more. 
To  bandy  word  for  word,  and  frown  for  frown  i 
But  now,  1  see  our  lances  are  but  straws  ) 
Our  strength  as  weak,  our  weakness  past  com- 
pare,—  .    , 
That  seeming  to  be  most,  which  we  least  are. 
Then  vail  your  stomachs,^  for  it  is  no  boot  ; 
And  place  your  hands  below  your  husband's  foot: 
In  token  of  which  duty,  if  he  please. 
My  hand  is  ready,  may  it  do  him  ease. 

Pet.  Why,  there's  a  wench ! — Come  on,  anc 
kiss  me,  Kate. 

Luc.    Well,  go  thy  ways,  old  lad  5  for  thoi 
shalt  ha't. 

Vin.  'Tis  a  good  hearing,  when  children  arc 
toward. 

Luc,  But  a  barsh  hearing,  when  women  ar( 
froward. 

Vet.  Come,  Kate,  we'll  to-bed  : 

We  three  are  married,  but  you  two  are  sped. 

^  Gintle  tcij^.pcrs.  3  Abate  your  spirits* 


IScene  II.  the  shrew.  fiOf 

'Twas  I  won  the  wager^  though  you  hit  the  white; 

[7o  LUCENTIO. 

And^  being  a  winner,  God  give  you  good  night ! 
\_Exewit  Petruchio  and  Kath. 
Hor.  Now  go  thy  ways^  thou  hast  tam'd  a  curst 
shrew. 

PLuc.  'Tis  a  wonder,  by  your  leave,  she  will  be 
tam*d  so,  lExemt. 

Of  this  play  the  two  plots  are  so  well  united,  that 
they  can  hardly  be  called  two,  without  injury  to  the  art 
with  which  they  are  interwoven.  The  attention  is  enter- 
tained with  all  the  variety  of  a  double  plot,  yet  is  not  dis- 
tracted by  unconnected  incidents. 

The  part  between  Katharine  and  Petruchio  is  eminently 
spritely  and  diverting.  At  the  marriage  of  Bianca  the 
arrival  of  the  real  father,  perhaps,  produces  more  per- 
plexity than  pleasure,  Tl\c  whole  piay  is  very  popular 
ami  diverting.  Joh.nso*^-, 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Leontes^  King  of  Sicilia : 

Mamilius,  his  aon. 

Camillo^        "J  • 

Antigoniis,    f    Sicilian  Lords. 

Cleomenes,   ( 

Dion,  ) 

Ancyther  Sicilian  Lord. 

FiOgero,  a  Sicilian  gentleman. 

An  Attendant  on  the  yovng  Prince  MamiUtus.  . 

Otfu'crs  of  a  Court  of  Judicature. 

Polixenes,  King  of  Bohemia: 

Florizel.  his  son. 

Archidamus,  a  Bohemiafi  lord, 

A  Mariner. 

Gaoler,  ^     -r*     v 

An  old  Shevherd,  reputed  father  of  Fcrdii  a  i 

Cl-own,  his  son. 
Servant  to  the  old  shepherd. 
Autolycus,  a  rogue. 
Time,  as  Chorus. 

IIermic?ie,  Queen  to  Leontes. 

Perdita,  daughter  to  Leontes  and  Hertnione^ 

Paiiiina,  xcife  to  Antigonus. 

Emilia,  a  lady,      7   ^^^^j^^u^g  the  Queen. 

Two  other  Ladies,  3 

Mopsa,    7    ^j^^pij^yfiesses. 
Dorcas,   3 

Lords,  Ladies,  and  Attendants;  Satyrs  for  a  dam 
Shepherds,  Shepherdesses,  Guards,  S^^c. 

ScfeNE,  sometimes  in  Sicilia,  sometimes  in  Bohm 
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ACTL 


SCENE  J.     Sicilia.     A7i  Antechamher  In  Leontes' 
Falavt, 

Enter  Camillo  and  Ahchidamus. 

Archidamvs, 

If  you  shall  chance,  Camillo,  to  visit  Bohemia, 
on  the  like  occasion  whereon  my  services  are  now 
on  foot,  you  shall  see,  as  I  have  said,  great  dif- 
ference betwixt  our  Bohemia,  and  your  Sicilia. 
K  Cam.  1  think, .  this  coming  summer,  the  king  of 
Sicilia  means  to  pay  Bohemia  the  visitation  which 
he  justly  owes  him. 

Arch.  Wherein  our  entertainment  shall  shame 
ius,  we  will  be  justified  in  our  loves :  for,  indeed,-— 
;•    Ctwi,  'Beseech  you, 

Arch.  Verily,  I  speak  it  in  the  freedom  of  my 
knowledsre:  we  cannot  with  such  mao'nificence— - 

in  so  rare — I  know  not  what  to  say. We  will 

give  you  sleepy  drinks;  that  your  senses,  unintel- 
ligent of  our  insufficience,  may,  though  they  cannot 
praise  us,  as  little  accuse  us, 

Cam.  You  pay  a  great  deal  too  dear,  for  what's 
given  freely. 

Arch.  Believe  me,  I  speak  as  my  understanding 
lins tracts  me,  and  as  mine  honesty  puts  it  to  utter- 
ance. . 

Cam.  Sicilia  cannot  show  himself  over-kind  to 
Eohernla.  Tbey  were  trained  together  in  their 
childb.c Gd3 ;  and  there  rooted  betwixt  th'^m  theiu 
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such  an  affection,  which  cannot  choose  but  brand 
now.  Since  their  more  mature  dignities;,  and  roya 
necessities,  made  separation  of  their  society^,  thei:; 
encounters,  though  not  personal;,  have  been  royallj 
attornied,^  with  interchange  of  gifts,  letters,  lov- 
ing  embassies;  that  they  have  seemed  to  be  toge 
ther,  though  absent  j  shook  hands,  as  over  a  vast) 
and  embraced^  as  it  were,  from  the  ends  of  opi 
posed  winds.     The  heavens  continue  their  loves ! 

Arch,  I  think,  there  is  not  in  the  world  eithe 
malice,  or  matter,  to  alter  it.  You  have  an  un 
speakable  comfort  of  your  young  prince  MamilHus 
it  is  a  gentleman  of  the  greatest  promise,  that  eve 
came  into  my  note. 

Cam.  I  very  well  agree  with  you  in  the  hopes  o 
him :  it  is  a  gallant  child  j  one  that,  indeed,  phy 
sicks  the  subject,^  makes  old  hearts  fresh :  they,  tha 
went  on  crutches  ere  he  was  born,  desire  yet  thei 
life,  to  see  him  a  man. 

Arch.  Would  tliey  else  be  content  to  die? 

Cam.  Yes)  if  there  were  no  other  excuse  wh 
tl^ey  should  desire  to  live. 

Arch.  If  the  king  had  no  son,  they  would  desir 
to  live  on  cmtches  till  he  had  one.  \Exeum 

SCENE  IL 

The  same.     A  Room  of  state  in  the  Palace, 

Enter  Leo^^tes,  Polixenes,  Hetimione,  Ma 
MiLLius,  Camillo,  a?id  Attendants. 

Pol.  Nine  changes  of  the  wat'ry  §tar  have  bee 
The  shepherd's  note,  since  we  have  left  our  tliroc 
Without  a  burden:  time  as  long  again 

*  Nobly  supplied  by  substitution  of  cmbafisi^s, 

^  VVide  waste  of  country. 

^  A  fiords  a  cordial  to  the  State, 
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Would  be  fiird  up,  my  brother,  with  our  thanks  5 

And  yet  we  should,  for  perpetuity. 

Go  hence  in  debt;  And  therefore,  like  a  cipher. 

Yet  standing  in  rich  place,  I  muUiply, 

With  one  we-thank-you,  many  thousands  more 

That  go  before  it. 

jjcon.  Stay  your  thanks  awhile  3 

And  pay  them  when  you  part.  - 

Pol.  Sir,  that's  to-morrow. 

I  am  question' d  by  my  fears,  of  what  may  chance. 
Or  breed  upon  our  absence :  That  may  blow 
No  sneaping*^  winds  at  home,  to  make'us  say, 
This  in  ]jut  Jorili  too  Iruli/J  Besides,  I  have  sta/d 
lb  tire  your  royalty, 

Leon,  We  are  tougher,- brother. 

Than  you  can  put  us  to't. 
\  PoL  No  longer  bUiy, 

Ij<'on.  One  seven-night  longer.  . 

FuL  Very  sooth,  to-mqiTQW. 

Leon.  We'll  part  tlie  time  bet ween's-^thpn*^  anxl 
in  that  ^  \_ 

nj  no  gain-saying.     .  «;  *  ,vs' 

Poi.  Press  me  not,  'beseech  ymi,  so ; 

There  is  no  tongue  liiat  moves,  none,  none  i',the 
world,         .    ;;  j.Jr/aircY 

So  soon  as  yours,  could  win  inu :,  su  iL..si-^)il4jnow, 
Vv^ere  there  necessity  in  your  request,  although 
'Twere  needful  I  denied  it.     My  affairs .    :,■■.: 
Do  even  drag  me  homeward  :   which  to  "birider. 
Were,  in  your  love,  a  whip  to  mcj  my  stay,  ^ 
To  yea  a  charge,  and  trouble :  to  save  both. 
Farewell,  our  brother.  .>  ; 

Leon,         Tongue-tied,  our  queen?  speak  you. 
Her,  I  had  thought,  sir,  to  have  held  my  peace^ 
until 

VOL.  III.  U 

♦  Nipping, 
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You  had  drav/n  oaths  from  him^  not  to  stay.  Youy 

sir. 
Charge  him  too  coldly  :  Tell  him,  you  are  sure. 
All  in  Bohemia's  well :  this  satisfaction 
The  by-  gone  day  proclaim'd ;  say  this  to  him. 
He's  beat  from  his  best  ward. 

Lton.  Well  said,  Hermione.l 

Jier.  To  tell,  he  longs  to  see  his  son,   were 
strong : 
But  let  him  say  so  then,  and  let  him  go; 
But  let  him  swear  so,  and  he  shall  not  stay. 
We'll  thwack  him  hence  with  distaffs. — 
Yet  of  your  royal  presence  [To  Polixenes.]  111 

adventure 
The  borrow  of  a  week.     When  at  Bohemia 
You  take  my  lord,  I'll  give  him  my  commission. 
To  let  him  there  a  month,  behind  the  gest^ 
Prefixed  for  his  parting :  yet,  good  deed,*  Leontes, 
I  love  thee  not  a  jar  ^'  o'  the  clock  behind 
What  lady  she  her  lord. — ^You'll  stay? 

Fol.  No,  madam.[ 

Ber,  Nay,  but  you  will  ? 

FoL  I  may  not,  verily. 

Her,  Verily! 
You  put  me  off  with  limber^  v-ows:  But  I, 
Though  you  would  seek  to  unsphere  the  stars  witl 

oaths. 
Should  yet  say,  6'?r,  vo  gomg.     Verily, 
You  shall  not  go 3  a  lady's  verily  is 
As  potent  as  a  lord's.     Will  you  go  yet? 
Force  me  to  keep  you  as  a  prisoner. 
Not  like  a  guest 3  so  you  shall  pay  your  fees, 
When  you  depart,  and  save  your  thanks.     Ho*^ 
say  you? 

5  Cests  were  the  names  of  the  stages   where  the  Kinj 
5ppcinted  to  lie,  dating  a  royal  progress. 

^  Indeed,  7  Tick.  3  Fliimsy. 
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My  prisoner?  or  1117  guest?  by  your  dread  verily. 
One  of  them  you  shall  be. 

Pol.  Your  guest  then,  madam: 

To  be  your  prisoner,  should  import  offending; 
Which  is  for  me  less  easy  to  commit^ 
Than  you  to  punish. 

Her,  Not  your  gaoler  then. 

But  your  kind  hostess.  Come,  Til  question  you 
Of  my  Lord's  tricks,  and  yours,  when  you  were  boys^ 
You  were  pretty  lordings^  then. 

PoL  We  were,  fair  queen^ 

Two  lads,  tliat  tiiought  there  was  no  more  behind^ 
But  such  a  day  to-morrow  as  to-day. 
And  to  be  boy  eternal. 

Her,  Was  not  my  lord  the  verier  v/ag  o'  the  two  ? 

PoL  We  were  as  twinn'd  iambs^  that  did  frisk 
i'  the  sun. 
And  bleat  the  one  at  the  other :  what  we  chang'xi. 
Was  innocence  for  innocence  3  we  knew  not 
The  doctrine  of  ill-doing,  no,  nor  dream'd 
That  any  did:  Had  we  pursued  that  life. 
And  our  weak  spirits  ne'er  been  higher  reared 
Witli  stronger  blood,  we  should  have  answered 

heaven 
Boldly,  Not  guilt  1/  -,  the  imposition  cleared. 
Hereditary  ours.^ 

Htr.  By  this  we  gatlier. 

You  have  tripp'd  since. 

Pol,  O  my  most  sacred  lady,. 

Temptations  have  since  then  been  bqrn  to  us :  for 
In  those  unfledg'd  days  was  my  wife  a  girl; 
Your  precious  self  had  then  not  crossed  the  eyes 
Of  my  young  play-fellow. 

Her,  Grace  to  boot ! 

V  2 

9  A  diminutive  of  lords. 
^  Setting  aiide  original  sin. 
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Of  this  make  iiQ  conclusion  3  lest  you  say. 
Your  queen  and  I  are  devils:   Yet,,  go  on^ 
•The  offences  we  have  made  you  do,  we'll  answer 
If  you  first  sinn'd  with  us,  and  that  with  us 
You  did  continue  fault,  and  tliat  you  slipp'dnot 
With  any  but  with  us. 

Lcoif .  *Is  he  won  yet  ? 

IJer.  He'll  stay,  my  lord. 

Leo?K  At  my  request,  he  would  no 

Hermione,  my  dearest^  thou  never  spok'st 
To  better  purpose. 

Her,  Never? 

I^eoTf,  Never,  but  one 

Her,  What  ?  have  I  twice  said  well  ?  when  was 
.  before  ? 
I  pr'ythee,  tell  me :  Cram  us  w^th  praise>  and  mal 

us 
As   fat  as  tame  things:    One  good  deed^    dyin 

tongueless. 
Slaughters  a  thousand,  waiting  upon  that. 
Our  praises  are  our  wages  :   You  may  ride  us. 
With  one  soft  kiss,  a  thousand  furlongs,  ere 
With  spur  we  heat  an  atre.     But  to  the  goal)^ 
My  last  good  was,  to  entreat  his  stay^ 
What  was  my  first  ?  it  has  an  elder  sister. 
Or  I  mistake  you :  O,  \a  ould  her  name  were  Grace 
Eut  once  before  I  spoke  to  tlie  purpose:  When- 
Nay,  let  me  have't)  I  long. 

J.nm.  Why,  that  was  whe 

Three  crabbed  months  had  sour'd  themselves  t 

deatli. 
Ere  I  could  make  thee  open  thy  white  hand. 
And  clap  thyself  my  love  3  then  didst  tliou  utter^ 
/  am  yours  J  or  ever. 

Her,  It  is  Grace,  indeed. — 

Why,  lo  you  now,  I  have  spoke  to  the  purpos 
twice :  5 
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The  one  for  ever  earn'd  a  royal  husband; 
The  other^  for  some  while  a  friend. 

[^Giving  her  hand  tv'Poi.i^E'NZB^ 
Leon,  Too  hot,  too  hot:    \^Aiidc, 

To  mingle  friendship  far,  is  mingling  bloods. 
1  hcive  tremor  cordis^  on  me: — my  heart  dances; 
But  not  for  joy, — not  joy. — ^This  entertainment 
May  a  free  face  put  on  3  derive  a  liberty 
From  heartiness,  from  bounty,  fertile  bosom. 
And  well  become  the  agent :  it  may,  I  grant  : 
But  to  be  paddling  palms,  and  pinching  fingers. 
As  now  they  are ;  and  making  practis'd  smiles, ' 
As  in  a  looking-glass; — and  then  to  sigh,  as  'twere 
The  mort  o'  the  deer  ;^  O,  that  is  entertainment 
My  bosom  likes  not,  nor  my  brows. — Mamillius^ 
Art  thou  my  boy  ? 

Mam.  Ay,  ray  good  lord. 

Lton.  I 'fecks  ? 

Why  that's  my  bawcock.^     What,  hast  sniutch*d 

thy  nose? — 
They  say,  it's  a  copy  out  of  mine.    Come,  captain. 
We  must  be  neat;  not  neat,  but  cleanly,  captain  : 
And  yet  the  steer,  the  heifer,  and  the  calf. 
Are  all  cali'd,  neat. — Still  virginalling-* 

[Observing  Po  l  i  x  e  x  e s  and  H  f. u  m  i  0  n  e . 
Upon  his  palm? — How  now^  you  wanton  calf? 
Art  thou  my  calf? 

Mam.  Yes,  if  you  will,  my  lord*. 

Leon.  Thou  want'st  a  rough  pash,  and  the  shoots 
that  I  have,5 
To  be  full  like  me : — ^yet,  they  say,  we  are 

u  3 

'   Trembling  of  the  hcnrt. 

^  Tlie  tune  plaved  at  the  death  of  the  deer. 

J   Hearty  ieliow. 

■'^  r.  c.  IMayirijJ:  with  her  tingers  as  if  on  a  splnnet. 

^  Thou  wanteit  a   rough  hc:id>    and  the  budding  horns 
that  I  have. 
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Almost  as  like  as  eggs ;  women  say  so. 
That  will  say  any  tiling :  But  were  they  false 
As  o'er-died  blacks,  as  wind,  as  waters ;  false 
As  dice  are  to  be  wish'd,  by  one  that  fixes 
No  bourn  ^  twLxt  bis  and  mine  3  yet  were  it  true 
To  say  this  boy  were  like  me. — Come,  sir  page. 
Look  on  me  with  your  welkm  •'  eye :  Sweet  villain ! 
Most  dear'st !  my  collop ! — Can  thy  dam  ? — may't 

be? 
Affection!  thy  intention  stabs  the  center: 
Thou  dost  make  possible,  things  not  so  held 
Communicat'st  with   dreams  3 — (How   can   this 

be?)— 
With  what's  unreal  thou  coactive  art. 
And  fellow'st  nothing  :  Then,  'tis  very  credent,? 
Thou  may'st  co-join  with  something;    and  thou 

dost  3 
(And  that  beyond  commission ;  and  I  find  it,) 
And  that  to  the  infection  of  my  brains. 
And  hardening  of  my  brows. 

Pol. .  What  means  Sicilia 

Her.  He  something  seems  unsettled. 
PoL  How,  my  Ford ' 

What  cheer?  how  is*t  with  you,  best  brother? 

Hcr^  You  look 

As  if  you  held  a  brow  of  much  distraction : 
Are  you  mov'd,  my  lord  ? 

Leo7i.  No,  in  good  earnest.— 

How  sometimes  nature  will  betray  its  folly. 
Its  tenderness,  and  make  itself  a  pastime 
To  harder  bosoms !  Looking  on  the  lines 
Of  my  boy's  face,  methoughts,  I  did  recoil 
Twenty-three  years  ;  and  saw  myself  unbreech'd 
In  my  green  velvet  coat ;  my  dagger  muzzled. 
Lest  it  should  bite  its  master^  and  so  prove. 
As  ornaments  oft  do,  too  dangerous. 

5  Boundary,  6  Blue.  7  Credibls. 
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How  like,  methought,  I  then  wa?  to  this  kernel. 
This  squash/ this  gentleman : — Mine  honest  friend^ 
Will  you  take  eggs  for  money  ?^ 
Mam.  No,  my  lord,  I'll  fight. 

Leon.  You  will?  why,  happymanbehlsdole!^— - 
My  brother. 
Are  you  so  fond  of  your  young  prince,  as  we 
X)o  seem  to  be  of  ours  ? 

Fol.  If  at  home,  sh*. 

He's  all  my  exercise,  my  mirth,  my  matter: 
Now  my  sworn  friend,  and  then  mine  enemy  j 
My  parasite,  my  soldier,  statesman,  all : 
He  makes  a  July's  day  short  as  December ; 
And,  with  his  varying  childness,  cures  in  me 
Thoughts  that  would  thick  my  blood. 

Leon.  So  stands  this  squire 

Offic'd  with  me :  We  two  will  v/alk,  my  lord. 
And  leave  you  to  your  graver  steps. — Herrnione, 
How    thou    lov'st    us,    show   in  our   brother's 

welcome ; 
Let  what  is  dear  in  Sicily,  be  cheap  : 
Next  to  thyself,  and  my  young  rover,  he's 
Apparent^  to  my  heart. 

Her,  If  you  v/ould  seek  us. 

We  are  yours  i'tbe  garden :  Shall's  attend  yoa 
there  ? 

Leon.  To  your  own  bents  dispose  you :  you'll 
be  found. 
Be  you  beneath  the  sky: — I  am  angling  rcw. 
Though  you  perceive  me  not  how  I  give  line. 
Go  to,  go  to! 

lAside,    Observing  Polixenes  and  Hkrmione. 
How  she  holds  up  the  neb,^  the  bill  to  him  I 
And  arms  her  with  the  boldness  of  a  v/ifa 

*  Pea-cod.  9  Will  you  be  cajoled  ? 

*  May  his  share  of  lite  be  an  hippy  one  ! 

*  Heir  apparent,  nejft  claimant.  ^  Moutji, 
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To  her  allowing'^  husband  !  Gone  already; 
Inch-thick,  knee-deep  >  o'er  head  and  ears  a  fork' 

one.  5 

[Exeunt  Polixenes^  Hermione,  and  Ai^ 
tendants. 
Go,  play,  boy;,  play; — thy  mother  plays,  and  I 
Piay  too;  but  so  disgrac'd  a  part,  whose  issue 
Will  hiss  me  to  my  grave ;   contempt  and  clamoui 
Will  be  my  knell. — Go,  play,  boy,  play  3 — ^lliere 

have  been. 
Or  I  am  much  deceiv'd,  cuckolds  ere  now ; 
And  many  "a  man  there  is,  even  at  this  presentj. 
JNIow,  while  1  speak    this,  holds  his  wife  by  the 

arm. 

That  little  thinks  she  has  been  sluc'd  in  his  absence; 
And  his  pond  fish'd  by  his  next  neighbour,  by 
Sir  Smile,  his  neighbour :  nay,  there's  com f or tin'tj 
Whiles  ether  men  have  gates;  and  those  gates 

open'd. 
As  mine,  against  their  will :   Should  all  despair. 
That  have  revolted  wives,  the  tenth  of  mankind 
Would  hang  themselves.     Physick  for't  there  is 

none; 
It  is  a  bawdy  planet,  that  will  strike 
Where'tis  predominant;  and 'tis  powerful,  think  ttj 
From  east,  west,   north,    and  south :    Be  it  con- 
cluded. 
No  barricade  for  a  belly;  know  it; 
It  will  let  in  and  out  the  enemy, 
W' ith  bag  and  baggage  :   many  a  thousand  of  us 
Have  the  disease,    and  feel't   not. — How  now, 
boy? 
Mam.  I  am  like  you,  they  say. 
Jjeou,  Why  that's  some  comfort.- 

What !   Camillo  there  ? 
Crzw?.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 
*  Approving.  5  A-homed.one,  a  cuckold 
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Lion.  Go  play ^  Mamillius  3  thoiiVt  an  honest 

man . —  [ Exit  Mamillius, 

Caniiilo,  this  great  sir  will  yet  stay  longer. 

Cam.  You  had  much  ado  to  make  his  anchor 
hold  : 

When  you  cast  out,  it  still  came  home. 

7x0/7.  Didst  note  it  > 

Cam.  He  would  not  stay  at  your  petitions  3  made 

His  business  more  material.  ^ 

Leon.  Didst  perceive  it  ?— « 

They're  here  with  me  already  3  whispering,  round- 

Sicilia  is  a  so-forth :  'Tis  far  gone. 

When  I  shall  gust^  it  last. — How  came't,  CamillOj, 

Tiiat  he  did  stay  ? 

Cam,  At  the  good  queen's  entreaty, 

I    Leon.  At  the  queen's,  be't;  good,  should  be 

pertinent  3 
But  so  it  is,  it  is  not.     Was  this  taken 
By  any  understanding  pate  but  thine  ? 
3For  thy  conceit  is  soaking,  will  draw  in 
(More  than  the  common  blocks  : — Not  noted,  h't. 
But  of  the  finer  natures?  by  some  severals. 
Of  head-piece  extraordinaiy  ?  lower  messes,* 
Perchance,  are  to  this  business  purblind :  say. 

Cam.  Business,  my  lord?  I  think,  most  under- 
stand 
Bohemia  stays  here  longer. 

Leon.  Ha  ? 

Ca?n.  Stays  here  bnger. 

Leon.  Ay,  but  why  ? 

Cam.  To  satisly  your  highness,  and  tlie  entreaties 
Of  our  most  gracious  mistress. 
!     Leon,  Satisfy 

The  entreaties  of  your  mistress  ? — — satisfy  ?--• 

♦  To  round  in  the  ear  was  to  tell  secretly. 
7  Taste;  ^  Interiors  in  rank. 
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Let  that  suffice.  I  have  trusted  thee,  Camillo, 
With  all  the  nearest  things  to  my  heart,  as  wel 
My  chamber-councils  :  wherein,  priest-like,  the 
Hast  clean s'd  my  bosom  ;  I  from  thee  departed 
Thy  penitent  reform'd  :  but  we  have  been 
Deceived  in  thy  integrity,  deceiv'd 
In  that  which  seems  so. 

Cam.  Be  it  forbid,  my  lord 

Leon.  To  bide  upqn't  j — ^I'hou  art  not  honest :  o 
If  thou  inclin'st  that  way,  thou  art  a  coward 3 
Which  boxes 9  honesty  behind,  restraining 
From  course  required  :  Or  else  thou  mustbecoiint( 
A  servant,  grafted  in  my  serious  trust. 
And  therein  negligent;  or  else  a  fool. 
That  seest  a  game  play'd  home,  the  rich  stal 

drawn. 
And  tak*st  it  all  for  jest. 

Cam.  My  gracious  lord, 

I  may  be  negligent,  foolish,  and  fearful; 
In  every  one  of  these  no  man  is  free. 
But  that  his  negligence,  his  folly,  fear. 
Amongst  the  infinite  doings  of  the  world. 
Sometime  puts  forth  :  In  your  affairs,  my  lord. 
If  ever  I  were  wilful-negligent. 
It  was  my  folly  ;  if  industriously 
I  play'd  the  fool,  it  was  my  negligence. 
Not  weighing  well  the  end  ;  if  ever  fearful 
To  do  a  thing,  where  I  the  issue  doubted. 
Whereof  the  execution  did  cry  out 
Against  the  non -performance,  'twas  a  fear 
Which  oft  affects  the  wisest :   these,  my  lord. 
Are  such  allowed  infirmities,  that  honesty 
Is  never  free  of.     But»  'beseech  your  grace. 
Be  plainer  with  me  j  let  me  know  my  trespass 
By  its  own  visage  :  if  1  then  deny  it^ 
*Tis  none  of  mine. 

^  To  box  is  to  haniflring. 
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Leon,  Have  not  you  seen,  Camillo, 

■But  that's  past  doubt :  you  have ;  or  your  eye-glass 
s  thicker  than  a  cuckold's  horn;)  or  heard^ 
'For,  to  a  vision  so  apparent,  rumour 
Ilannot  be  mute,)  or  thought,   (for  cogitation 
.besides  not  in  that  man,  that  does  not  think  it,) 
My  wife  is  slippery?  Jf  thou  wilt  confess, 
'Or  el^e  be  impudently  negative, 
^o  have  nor  eyes,  nor  ears,  nor  thought,)  then 

1     .  ,  ^^y^ 

vLy  wife's  a  hobbyhorse  ;  deserves  a  name 
^s  rank  as  any  fiax-wench,  that  puts  to 
^efore  her  troth-plight:  say  it,  and  justify  it. 
j  Cam.  I  would  not  be  a  stander-by,  to  hear 
ply  sovereign  mistress  clouded  so,  without 
\ly  present  vengeance  taken:  'Shrew  my  heart, 
[ou  never  spoke  what  did  become  you  less 
[ban  this;  which  to  reiterate,  were  sin 
ks  deep  as  that,  though  true. 
,  I'^'oii.  Is  whispering  nothing? 

js  leaning  cheek  to  cheek?  is  meeting  noses? 
Lissing  with  inside  lip?   stopping  the  career 
M  laughter  with  a  sigh  ?   (a  note  infallible 
)i  breaking  honesty:)  horsing  foot  on  foot? 
kulking  in  corners  ?  wishing  clocks  more  swift? 
[ours,  minutes?  noon,  niidnight  ?  and  all  eyes 

blind 
v^ith  the  pin  and  web,^  but  theirs,  theirs  only, 
hat  would  luiseen  be  wicked  ?  is  this  nothing  ? 
^'hy,  then  the  world,  and  all  that's  in*t,  is  nothings 
he  covering  sky  is  nothiug  ;  Bohemia  uothing""; 
ly  wile  is  notliing;  nor  nothing  have  these  no- 
things, 

fthis  be  uothino-. 
i  /• 

^^^^'-    ^       ^         Good  my  lord,  be  cur'd 
f  this  diseased  opinion,  and  betimes ; 
*  i>iH)r4ei£  of  the  eye. 
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For  'tis  most  dangerous. 

Lion.  Say,  it  lie;  'tis  true. 

Cam.  No^  no,  my  lord. 

Li'o/i.  It  is  5  yon  lie,  you  li^ 

I  say.  thou  liest,   Camillo,  and  1  hate  thee; 
Pronounce  thee  a  gross  lout,  a  mindless  slave; 
Or  else  a  hovering  temporizer^  that 
Canst  with  thine  eyes  at  once  see  good  and  evil 
Inclining  to  them  both:  Were  my  wife's  liver 
Infected  as  her  life,  she  would  not  live  , 

The  running  of  one  glass. ^ 

Ca?}?.  Who  does  infect  he] 

Leon.  Why  he,  that  wears  her  like  her  med: 
hanging 
About  his  neck^  Bohemia :  Who — if  I 
Had  servants  true  about  me :  tliat  bare  eyes 
To  see  alike  mine  honoar  as  their  proiits. 
Their  own  particular  thrifts, — they  would  do  tlj 
Which  should  undo  more  doing  :  Ay,  and  tho^ 
His  cup-bearer, — whom  I  from  meaner  form 
Have  bench'd,  and  reared  to  worship ;  who  ma>^ 

see 
Plainly,  as  heaven  sees  earth,  and  earth  sees  heav^ 
How  I  am  galled, — mightst  bespice  a  cup. 
To  give  mine  enemy  a  lasting  wink  ; 
Which  draught  to  me  were  cordial. 

Cam.  Sir,  my  lo 

I  could  do  this;   and  that  with  no  rash^  potior 
But  with  a  lingering  dram,  that  should  not  wo 
Maliciously*  like  poison:  But  I  cannot 
Believe  this  crack  to  be  in  my  dread  mistress, 
So  sovereignly  being  honourable. 

I  have  lov'd  thee, 

Lton.  Make't  thy  question,  and  go  i 

Dost  think,  I  am  so  muddy,  so  unsettled, 

*  Hour-glass.  3  Hasiy, 

4  Maliciously,  with  effects  opejnly  hurtful. 
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To  appoint  myself  in  this  vexation  ?  mWy 
The  purity  and  whiteness  of  my  sheets. 
Which  to  preserve,  is  sleep;  which  being  spotted. 
Is  goads,  thorns,  nettles,  tails  of  wasps  ? 
Give  scandal  to  the  blood  o'  the  prince  my  son, 
\Vho,  I  do  think  is  mine,  and  love  as  mine; 
Without  ripe  moving  to't  ?   Would  I  do  this? 
Could  man  so  blench  ?5 

^(^^f^'  I  must  believe  you,  sir; 

I  do;  and  will  fetch  oft  Bohemia  for't : 
Provided,  that  when  he's  remov'd,  your  highness 
Will  take  again  your  queen,  as  yours  at  firsts 
^ven  for  your  son's  sake;  and,  thereby,  for  sealing 
\:hQ  injury  of  tongues,  in  courts  and  kingdoms  " 
Known  and  allied  to  yours. 

^^'^'^'  Thou  dost  advise  me^ 

Even  so  as  I  mine  ow^n  course  have  set  down: 
rii  give  no  blemish  to  her  honour,  none. 

Cam.  My  lonl. 
Go  then;  and  with  a  countenance  as  clear 
As  friendship  wears  at  feasts,  keep  with  Bohemi.i, 
And  with  your  queen ;  I  am  his  cupbearer  3 
If  from  nje  he  have  whoUome  beverage. 
Account  me  not  your  servant. 

^^f"^'*  This  is  all: 

Do  t,  and  thou  hast  the  one  half  of  my  heart} 
Do't  not,  thou  spiit'st  thine  own. 

V^'"'-   ,     .„  ,  i'll  do't,  my  lord, 

^^con,  I  will  seem  friendly,  as  thou  hast  advis\l 

Crw/.  O  miserable  lady!— But,  for  me. 
What  case  stand  I  in  ?  I  must  be  the  poisoner 
Of  good  Polixenes:  and  my  ground  to  do't 
Is  the  obedience  to  a  master;   one, 
Vv   o,  in  rebellion  witli  himself,  will  have 

V  OL.    HI.  ^ 

ould  any  man  so  start  off  from  proprietj  ? 


I.  e. 
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All  that  are  his,  so  too. — To  do  this  deed. 
Promotion  follows  :  If  I  could  find  example 
Of  thousands,  that  had  struck  anointed  kings. 
And  flourish'd  after,  3'd  not  do't:  but  since 
Nor  brass  nor  stone,  nor  parchment,  bears  not  one^ 
Let  viilainy  itself  forswear't.     I  must  ^  I 

Forsake  the  court:  to  do't,  or  no,  is  certain  j 
To  me  a  break-neck.  Happy  star,  reign  now!  * 
Here  comes  Bohemia. 

Enter  Polixekes. 
PqI  This  is  strange!  methink! 

My  favour  here  begins  to  warp.  Not  speak? 

Good-day,  Camillo. 

Cam.  Hail,  most  royal  sir !  1 

PoL  What  is  the  news  i'  the  court  ?  J 

Cam.  None  rare,  my  lor^ 

PoL  The  king  hath  on  him  such  a  countenance 
As  he  had  lost  some  province,  and  a  region,  ^ 
Lov'd  as  he  loves  himself:  even  now  I  met  him 
With  customary  compliment  j  when  he. 
Wafting  his  eyes  to  the  contrary,  and  falling 
A  lip  of  much  contempt,  speeds  from  me  5  and 
So  leaves  me,  to  consider  what  is  breeding. 
That  changes  thus  his  manners. 
Can?.  I  dare  not  know,  my  lord. 
PoL  How !  dare  not  ?  do  not.     Do  you  kncvj 
and  dare  not 
Be  intelligent  to  me?  'Tis  thereabouts; 
For,  to  yourself,  what  you  do  know,  you  niust 
And  cannot  say,  you  dare  not.     Good  Camillo, 
Your  chang'd  complexions  are  to  me  a  mirror, 
W^hich  shovv's  me  mine  chang'd  to  :  for  I  must  I 
A  party  in  this  alteration,  finding 
Myself  thus  altered  with  it. 

Cam,  There  is  a  sickness 

Which  puts  some  of  us  in  distemper;  but 
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I  cannot  name  the  disease  3  and  it  is  caught 
Of  you  that  yet  are  well. 

I^ol,  How  !  caught  of  me? 

Make  me  not  sighted  like  the  basilisk : 
I  have  iook'd  on  thousands,  who  have  sped  the 
better 

By  my  regard,  but  kill'd  none  so.    Camillo, 

As  you  are  certainly  a  gentleman  3  thereto 
Clerk-like,  experienced,  which  no  less  adorns 
Our  gentry,  than  our  parents'  noble  names. 
In  whose  success  ^'  we  ai^  gentle/ — I  beseech  you. 
If  you  know  aught  which  does  behove  my  know- 
ledge 
lliereof  to  be  informed,  imprison  it  not 
In  ignorant  concealment. 

^'«^.  I  may  not  answer. 

Pol.  A  sickness  caught  of  me,  and  yet  I  well ! 
I  must  be  answer'd.— Dost  thou  hear,  Camillo, ' 
I  conjure  thee,  by  all  the  parts  of  man. 
Which  honour  does  acknowledge, — whereof  the 

least 
Is  not  this  suit  of  mine, — ^that  thou  declare 
What  incidency  thou  dost  guess  of  harm 
Is  creeping  toward  me  3  how  far  off,  how  near; 
Which  way  to  be  prevented,  if  to  be; 
If  not,  how  best  to  bear  it. 

.^«^'-  Sir,  I'll  tell  you; 

Smce  I  am  charg'd  in  honour,  and  by  him 
That  I  think  honourable :  Therefore,  mark  my 

counsel  -, 
Which  must  be  even  as  swiftly  followed,  as 
I  mean  to  utter  it;   or  both  yourself  and  me 
Cry,  lo6fj  and  so  good-night. 

^^^- '  On,  good  CamiUo. 

X  2 

•  For  succession. 
7  Gentle  was  opposed  tat  simple  ^  well  bom. 
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•Cam:  I  am  appointed  Him  to  murder  you\ 
PoL  By  Vviioni^  Ciiniiilo  ?  i 

Cam.  By  the  king.  ' 

Pol.  For  what 

Cam.  He  thinks,  nay,  with  all  confidence  b 
swears,  ' 

As  he  had  seen't,  or  been  an  instrument 
To  vice*>  you  to't, — tliat  you  have  touch'd  his  quee: 
Forbidden  iy. 

PoL  O,  then  my  best  blood  turn 

To  an  infected  jelly :   and  my  name 
Be  yok'd  with  his,  that  did  betray  the  best! 
Turn  then  my  freshest  reputation  to 
A  savour,  that  may  strike  the  dullest  nostril 
Where  I  arri\  e ;  and  my  approach  be  shunn'd. 
Nay,  hated  too,  worse  than  the  great'st  infection| 
That  e'er  was  heard,  or  read ! 

Cam.  Swear  his  thought  0T€| 

By  each  particular  star  in  heaven,  and 
By  all  their  influences,  you  may  as  well 
Forbid  the  sea  for  to  obey  the  moon. 
As  or,  by  oath,  remove,  or  counsel,  shake, 
Tlie  fabrick  of  his  folly  ;   whose  foundation 
Is  pil'd  upon  his  faith,'  and  will  continue 
The  standing  of  his  body, 

Pol^  How  should  this  groxif 

Cam,  I  know  not :   but,  I  am  sure,  'tis  safer  1 
Avoid  what's  grown,  than  question  how  'tis  bonj 
If  therefore  you  dare  trtist  my  honesty, — 
That  lies  enclosed  in  this  trunk,  which  you 
Shall  bear  along  impawn'd, — away  to-night. 
Your  followers  I  will  whisper  to  the  business  5 
And  will,  by  twos,  and  threes,  at  several  postern 
Clear  them  o'  the  city  :   For  myself,  I'll  put 
jMy  fortunes  to  your  service,  which  are  here 

^  i.€,   I  ^m  tliC  person  appointed",  &.C.         ^  Draw, 
*  Settled  belief. 
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Come  on,  sit  down : — Come  on,  and  do  your  best 
To  fright  me  with  your  sprites :  you're  powerful 
at  it. 

Mam,  There  was  a  man, 

Her,  Nay,  come,  sit  down  -,  then  on* 

Mam.  Dwelt  by  a  church-yard)  —I  will  tell  it 
softly ; 
Yon  crickets  shall  not  hear  it. 

Her.  Come  on  then^ 

And  give't  me  in  mine  ear. 

Enter  Leontes,  Antigonus,  Lords,  and  Others. 

Leon,  Was  he  met  there?  his  train?  Camillo 

with  him  ? 
1  Lord.   Behind  the  tuft  of  pines  I  met  them  j 

never 
Saw  I  men  scour  so  on  their  way ;  I  ey'd  them 
Even  to  their  ships, 

Leon.  How  bless'd  am  I 

In  my  just  censure?^  in  my  true  opinion  ? — 
Alack,  for  lesser  knowledge!^  How  accurs'd^ 
In  being  so  blest ! — There  may  be  in  the  cup 
A  spider  ^  steep'd,  and  one  may  drink  5  depart. 
And  yet  partake  no  venom ;  for  his  knowledge 
Is  not  infected :  but  if  one  present 
The  abhorr'd  ingredient  to  his  eye,  make  known 
How  he  hath  drank,  he  cracks  his   gorge,  his 

sides. 
With  violent  hefts  x^ — I  have  drank,  and  seen  the 

spider. 
Camillo  was  his  help  in  this,  his  pander  : — 
There  is  a  plot  against  my  life,  my  crown  ; 
All's  true  that  is  mistrusted: — that  false  villain. 
Whom  I  employed,  was  pre-employ'd  by  him : 

^  Judgment.  3  O  that  my  knowlege  were  less. 

^  Spiders  were  esteemed  poisonous  in  our  auchor'i  time. 

5  Heav  r.gs. 


g3<2  -winter's  talk.  Act  IT^ 

He  has  discovered  my  design,  and  I 
Kemain  a  pinch'd  thing;''  yea,  a  very  trick 
For  them  to  play  at  will: — How  came  the  posterns 
So  easily  open  ? 

1  Lord.  By  his  great  authority  ; 

V/hich  often  hath  no  less  prevail'd  than  so. 
On  your  command. 

Lco/K  I  know't  too  well. 

Give  me  the  boy;  I  am  glad^  you  did. not  nurse 

him  : 
Though  he  does  bear  some  signs  of  me,  yet  you 
Have  too  much  blood  in  him. 

Jier.  What  is  this?   sport? 

Lco?i.  Ikar  the  boy  hence,  he  shall  not  come 

about  her  ; 

Away  wdth  him  : — and  let  her  sport  herself 

With  that  she's  big  with  ;  for  'tis  Polixc^esi 

Has  made  thee  swell  thus. 

]fcr.  Bnt  I'd  say,  he  had  not. 

And,  I'll  be  sworn,  }  ou  would  believe  my  saying, 
Howe'er  you  lean  to  the  nayward. 

J. con.  You,  my  lords. 

Look  on  her,  mark  her  \yd\ )  be  but  about 
1  o  sa}',  she  is  a  gooa'/j/  hidi),  and 
The  justice  of  your  hearts\viU  thereto  add^ 
'7V,v  pit  If  shcs  not  honest,  honourable  : 
Praise  her  but  for  this  her  without-door  form, 
(Which,  on  my  fliith,  deserves  high  speech,)  an<^ 

straight 

The  shrug,  the  hum,  or  ha;  these  i>etty  brands j 
That  calmnny  doth  use  : — O,  I  am  out, 
Hiat  mercy  does  ;  for  calumny  will  sear^ 
Virtue  itself :— these  shrugs,  these  hums,  and  ha's 
When  you  have  said,  she's  goodly,  come  between 
Ere  you  can  say  she's  honest:  But  be  it  known, 

^  A  thing  pinched  out  of  clouts,  a  puppet. 
7  Braud  as  infuinous. 
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By  this  discovery  lost.     Be  not  uncertain  5 
For,  by  the  honour  of  my  j)arents,  I 
Have  lUter'd  truth:  which  if  you  seek  to  prove, 
I  dare  not  stand  by  -,  nor  shall  you  be  safer 
Than  one  condenin'd  by  the  king's  own  mouthy 

thereon 
His  execution  sworn. 

FoL  I  do  believe  thee  : 

I  saw  his  heart  in  his  flice.     Give  nae  thy  hand ; 
Be  pilot  -to  me,  and  thy  places  shall 
Still  neighbour  mine  ,  IVIy  ships  are  read}*,  and 
My  people  did  expect  my  hence  departure 
Two  days  ago. — This  jealousy 
Is  for  a  precious  creature:  as  she's  rare^ 
Must  it  be  groat  5  and,  as  his  person's  mighty, 
]VIust  it  be  violent ;   and  as  he  does  conceive 
He  is  dishonoured  by  a  man  which  ever 
Profess'd  to  him,  why,  his  revenges  must 
In  that  be  made  more  bitter.    Fear  o'ershades  me  2 
Good  expedition  be  my  friend,  and  comfort 
The  gracious  queen,  part  of  his  theme,  but  nothing 
Of  his  ill-ta'en  suspicion  !  Come,  Camillo  -, 
I  will  respect  thee  as  a  father,  if 
Thou  bear'st  my  life  off  hence  :  Let  us  avoid. 

Cam.  It  is  in  mine  authority,  to  command 
The  keys  of  all  the  posterns  :  Please  your  highness 
To  take  tlie  urgent  hour;  come^  sir,   away. 

ACT  IL 
SCENE  I.     The  same. 

Enter  llEK^iiosr.j,  Mamillius,  a;^^i  Ladies. 

Her.  Take  the  boy  to  you  :  he  so  troubles  ine^ 
"^Tis  past  enduring. 

X  3 
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1  Lady.  Come,  my  gracious  lord> 

Shall  I  be  your  play-fellow  ? 

Mam.  No,  I'll  none  of  you. 

1  Lady.  Why,  my  sv/eet  lord  ? 

Mmn,  You'll  kiss  me  hard  5  and  speak  to  me  as  if 
I  were  a  baby  still. — 1  love  you  better. 

2  Lady.  And  why  so,  my  good  lord? 
Mam.  Not  for  because 

Your  brows  are  blacker;  yet  black  brows,  they 

say. 
Become  some  women  best ;  so  that  there  be  not 
Too  much  hair  there,  but  in  a  semi-circle. 
Or  half-moon  made  with  a  pen. 

2  Lady,  Who  taught  you  this  I 

Mam.  I  learn'd  it  out  of  women's  faces. — Pray 

now 

What  colour  are  your  eye-brows  ? 

1  Lady.  Blue,  my  lord, 
Mam.  Nay,  that's  a  mock:  1  have  seen  a  lady'i 

nose 
That  has  been  blue,  but  not  her  eye-brows. 

2  Lady.  Hark  ye 
The  queen,  your  mother,  rounds  apace:  we  shal 
Present  our  services  to  a  fine  new  prince. 
One  of  these  days  5  and  then  you'd  wanton  with  us 
If  we  would  have  you. 

1  Lady,  She  is  spread  of  late 

Into  a  goodly  bulk:  Good  time  encounter  her  ! 

Hci .  What  wisdom  stirs  amongst  you?  Come 
sir,  now 
I  am  for  you  again  :  Pray  you,  sit  by  us. 
And  tell  's  a  tale. 

Mam.  Merry,  or  sad,   shall't  be  > 

Her.  As  merry  as  you  will. 

Mam.  A  sad  tale's  best  for  winter 

I  have  one  of  sprites  and  goblins. 

Bar,  I^t'8  have  that,  sii 
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From  him  that  has  most  cause  to  grieve  it  should 

be. 
She's  an  adultress. 

Her,  Should  a  villain  say  so. 

The  most  replenish VI  vijlaiu  in  the  world. 
He  were  as  mucli  more  villain  :  you,  my  lord^ 
Do  but  mistake. 

J^eon,  You  have  mistook,  my  lady^ 

Polixenes  for  Leontes  :  O  thou  thing, 
"U  hich  I'll  not  call  a  creature  of  thy  place. 
Lest  barbarism,  making  me  tlie  precedent, 
Sbo-uld  a  like  language  use  to  all  degrees. 
And  mannerly  distingiashment  leave  out 
Jvetwixt  the  prince  and  beggar  I — I  hav^  said. 
She's  an  adultress ;  I  have  said  with  whom  : 
More,  she's  a  traitor  5  and  Camillo  is 
A  federary^  with  lier;  and  one  that  knows 
What  she  should  shmne  to  know  herself, 
But 9  with  her  most  vile  principal,  that  she's 
A  bed-swerver,  even  as  bad  as  those 
That  vulgars  give  bold  titles  5  ay,  and  privy 
To  this  their  late  escape, 

lJti\  No,  by  my  life. 

Privy  to  none  of  this  :  How  will  this  grieve  you. 
When  you  shall  come  to  clearer  knowledge,  that 
You  thus  have  publish'd  me  ?  Gentle  my  lord. 
You  scarce  can  right  me  throughly  then,  to  say 
You  did  mistake. 

Leon.  No,  no;  if  I  m.istake 

In  those  foundations  which  I  build  upon. 
The  center  is  not  big  enough  to  bear 
A  school-boy's  top. — Away  with  her  to  prison  : 
He,  who  shall  speak  for  her,  is  afar  off  guilty,^ 
But  that  he  speaks.* 

Mfr.  There's  some  ill  planet  reigns  : 

s  Confederate,  s>  Only.  ■  Remotely  guilty, 

*  In  merely  speaking. 
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I  must  be  patient,  till  the  heavens  look 
With  an  aspect  more  favourable. — Good  my  lord 
I  am  not  prone  to  weeping,  as  our  sex 
Commonly  arc;  the  want  of  which  vain  dew. 
Perchance,  shall  dry  your  pities  :  but  I  have 
That  honourable  grief  lodg'd  here,  which  bun 
Worse  than  tears  drown  :  'Beseech  you  all,  ir 

lords. 
With  thoughts  so  qualiiSed  as  your  charities 
Shall  best  instruct  you,  measure  me 3 — and  so 
The  king's  will  be  perform'd  i 

Lton,  Shall  I  be  heard 

{To  the  Guard 

Ha\  Who  is't,  that  goes  with  me  ? — 'Beseec 

your  highness. 

My  women  may  be  with  me;  for,  you  see. 

My  plight  requires  it.     Do  not  weep,  good  fool; 

There  is  no  cause:  when  you  shall  know,  yoi 

mistress 
Has  deserv'd  prison,  then  abound  in  tears. 
As  I  come  out :  this  action,  I  now  go  on. 
Is  for  my  better  grace. — Adieu,  my  lord : 
I  never  wish'd  to  see  you  sorry ;  now, 

I  trust,  I  shall. My  women,  come;  you  ha\ 

leave. 
Leon.  Go,  do  our  bidding;  hence. 

[^Exeunt  Queen  and  Ladie 
1  Lord*  'Beseech  your  highness,  call  the  quec 

again. 

Ant.  Be  certain  what  you  do,  sir;   lest  yoi 

justice 

Prove  violence;  in  the  w^hich  three  great  on( 

suffer. 
Yourself,  your  queen,  your  son. 

1  JL>ord.  For  her,  my  lord,- 

I  dare  my  life  lay  down,  and  will  do't,  sir. 
Please  you  to  accept  it,  tiiat  the  queen  is  spotles 
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*tbe  eyes  of  heaven^  and  to  you  5  I  mean^ 
n  this  which  you  accuse  her. 

Anf,  If  it  prove 

Ihe's  otherwise,  Fll  keep  my  stables^  where 
lodge  my  wife ;  I'll  go  in  couples  with  her ; 
[ban  when  I  feel,  and  see  her,  no  further  trust 

her  5 
•"or  every  inch  of  woman  in  the  world, 
i.y,  every  dram  of  woman's  ilesh,  is  false, 
f  she  be. 

Leo7K        Hold  your  peaces. 

1  Lord,  Good  my  lord,— 

Ant,  It  is  for  you  we  speak,  not  for  ourselves  : 
fou  are  abus'd,  and  by  some  putter-on, ** 
.'hat  will  be  damn'd  for'tf  'would  1  knew  the 

villain, 
would  land-damn  him :  Be  she  honour-flaw'd^— • 
have  three  daughters  ;  the  eldest  is  eleven ; 
lie  second,  and  the  third,  nine,  and  some  five; 
f  this  prove  true,  they'll  pay  for't :  by  mine  ho'^ 

nour, 
'II  geld  them  ail ;  fourteen  they  shall  not  see, 
^o  bring  false  generations :  they  are  co-heirs  > 
knd  I  had  rather  glib  myself,  than  they 
hould  not  produce  fair  issue. 

l£on.  Cease;  no  more, 

Va  smell  this  business  with  a  sense  as  cold 
Ls  is  a  dead  man's  nose :  I  see't,  and  feel't, 
Ls  you  feel  doing  thus  ;  and  see  withal 
lie  instruments  that  feel. 

Ant.  If  it  be  so, 

Ve  need  no  grave  to  bury  honesty ; 
'here's  not  a  grain  of  it,  the  face  tp  sweeten 
)f  the  whole  dungy  earth. 

Leon,  What!  lack  I  credit? 

2  Take  my  station*  4  Instigator, 
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1  Lo?cl.   I  had  rather  you  did  lack,  than  I,  it 

lord. 

Upon  this  ground:  and  more  it  would  content « 

To  have  her  honour  true,  than  your  iiuspicioa  j, 

Be  blani'd  for't  how  you  might. 

LcoFK  Why,  wliat  need  v 

Commune  with  you  of  this }  but  rather  follow 
Our  forceful  instigation?  Our  prerogative 
Calls  not  your  counsels  ;  but  our  natural  goodne 
Im,parts  this  :  which, — if  you  (or  stupihed. 
Or  seeming  so  in  skill,)  cannot,  or  will  not. 
Relish  as  truth,  like  us;   inform  yourselves, 
AVe  need  no  more  of  your  advice  :  tiie  matter. 
The  loss,  the  gain,  the  ordering  on't,  is  all 
Properly  ours. 

J^lnt.  And  I  wish,  my  liege. 

You  had  only  in  your  silent  judgment  tried  it. 
Without  more  overture. 

Lco/i,  How  could  that  be? 

Either  tliou  art  most  ignorant  by  age. 
Or  thou  wert  born  a  fool.     Cax-nillo's  flight. 
Added  to  their  familiarity, 
(Which  was  as  gross  as  ever  touch'd  conjecture 
That  lack'd  siglu  only,  nought  for  approbation,- 
But  only  seeing,  all  other  circumstances 
Made  up  to  the  deed,)  doth  push  on  this  procee« 

ing: 
Yet,  for  a  greater  confirmation, 
(For,  in  an  act  of  this  importance,  'twere 
Most  piteous  to  be  wild,)  1  have  dcspatch'd 

post. 
To  sacred  Delphos,  to  Apollo's  temple, 
Cleomenes  and  Dion,  whom  you  know 
Of  stuff'd  sufficiency  •/'  Now,  from  the  oracle 
They  will  bring  all ;  whose  spiritual  counsel  ha 
Shall  stop,  or  spur  me.     Have  I  done  well  ? 
s  Proof.  6  Of  abilities  more  than  sulRcrent. 
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1  Lord,  Well  done,  my  lord. 

Lcou,  Though  I  am  sat'isfied,  and  need  no  more 
Tlian  what  I  know,  yet  shall  the  oracle 
Give  rest  to  the  minds  of  others ;  sucli  as  he. 
Whose  ignorant  credulity  will  not 
Come  up  to  the  truth ;  So  have  we  thought  it 

good. 
From  our  free  person  she  should  be  confin'd  ^ 
Lest  that  the  treachery  of  the  two,  iied  hence, 
Ee  left  her  to  perform.     Come,  follow  us ; 
We  are  to  speak  in  pubiick :  for  this  business 
Will  raise  us  all. 

Ant.  lAside,']     To  laughter,  as  I  take  it, 
If  the  good  truth  were  known.  \_Exemit. 

SCENE  IT. 

The  same.     The  outer  Room  of  a  Prisolt, 
Enter  Paulina  and  Attendants. 
Paul  The  keeper  of  the  prison,— call  to  him; 

[Exit  an  Aittnd'dut . 
Lei  him  haye  knowledge  who  I  am. — Good  lady ! 
No  court  in  Europe  is  too  good  for  thee, 
Wliat  dost  thou  then  in  prison  ? — Now,  good  sir^ 

Re-enter  Attendant,  with  the  Keeper. 

You  know  me,  do  you  not  ? 

^^^^^P'  For  a  wortliy  lady. 

And  one  whom  much  I  honour. 

-^^"^-  Pray  you,  then. 

Conduct  me  to  the  queen. 

Keep,  I  may  not,  madam;  to  the  contrary 
I  have  express  commandment. 

^  ^'^?'^-  Kerens  ado^ 

To  lock  up  honesty  and  honour  from 

VOL.  III.  X 
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The  access  of  gentle  visitors ! Is  it  lawful^ 

Pray  you,  to  see  her  women  ?  any  of  them  ? 
Emilia? 

Keep.     So  please  you,  madam,  to  put 
Apart  these  your  attendants,  I  shall  bring 
Emilia  forth. 

,  ^PauL  I  pi'^y  now,  call  her. 

Withdraw  yourselves.  lExeunt  Attend! 

^{eep.  And,  madam, 

I  must  be  present  at  your  conference. 

Paul.  Well,  be  it  so,  pr'ythee.     [Ent  Keepei 
Here's  such  ado  to  make  no  stain  a  stain. 
As  passes  colouring. 

Re-enter  Keeper,  ivith  Emilia. 

Dear  gentlewoman,  how  fares  our  gracious  ladyl 

Ertiii.  As  well  as  one  so  great,  and  so  forlorn^ 
May  hold  together  :  On  her  frights,  and  griefs, 
(Which  never  tender  lady  hath  borne  greater,) 
She  is,  something  before  her  time,  deliver'd. 

Pan/,  A  boy  ? 

EniiL  A  daughter  5  and  a  goodly  bab( 

Lusty,  and  like  to  live :  the  queen  receives 
Much  comfort  in't:  says.  My  poor  prisoner, 
I  mn  innocent  an  you, 

Paul.  I  dare  be  sworn  : 

These  dangerous  unsafe  lunes"^  o'  the  king!  b€ 

shrew  them  1 
He  must  be  told  on't,  and  he  shall:  the  office 
Becomes  a  woman  best  j  Til  take't  upon  me  5* 
If  I  prove  honey-mouth'd,  let  my  tongue  blister: 
And  never  to  my  red-look'd  anger  be 
The  trumpet  any  more  : — Pray  you,  Emilia, 
Commend  my  best  obedience  to  the  queen  j 
If  she  dares  trust  me  with  her  little  babe, 
I'll  show't  the  king,  and  undertake  to  be 
7  Frenzies. 
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Her  advocate  to  th'  loudest:  We  do  not  know 
How  he  may  soften  at  the  sight  o'  the  child) 
The  silence  often  of  pure  innocence 
Persuades,  when  speaking  fails. 

Emil.  Most  worthy  madam. 

Your  honour,  and  your  goodness,  is  so  evident. 
That  your  free  undertaking  cannot  miss 
A  thriving  issue  ;  there  is  no  lady  living. 
So  meet  for  this  great  errand :  Please  your  lady- 
ship 
To  visit  the  next  room.  Til  presently 
Acquaint  the  queen  of  your  most  noble  ofF?r  j 
Who,  but  to-day,  hammer'd  of  this  design^ 
But  durst  not  tempt  a  minister  of  honour, 
Lest  she  should  be  denied. 

FauL  Tell  her,  Emilia, 

I'll  use  that  tongue  I  have :  if  wit  flow  from  it. 
As  boldness  from  my  bosom,  let  it  not  be  doubted 
I  shall  do  good. 

EmiL  Now  be  you  blest  for  it ! 

Ill  to  the  queen :  Please  you,  come  something 
nearer. 

Keep,  Madam,  if 't  please  the  queen  to  send  tht 
babe, 
I  know  not  what  I  shall  incur,  to  pass  it. 
Having  no  warrant. 

FauL  You  need  not  fear  it,  sir: 

The  child  was  prisoner  to  the  womb;  and  is^ 
By  law  and  process  of  great  nature,  thence 
Free'd  and  enfranchised:  not  a  party  to 
The  anger  of  the  king ;  nor  guilty  of. 
If  any  be,  the  trespass  of  the  queen. 

Keep,  I  do  beUeve  it. 

Faul.  Do  not  you  fear :  upon 

Mine  honour,  I  will  stand  'twixt  you  and  danger, 

[^Exeunt, 

y  2 
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SCENE  III. 
The  same.     A  Room  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Lj^.o'steSj  Antigonus,  Lords,  and  other 
Attendants. 

Leon.  Nor  night,  nor  day,  no  rest:   It  is  but 
weakness 
To  bear  the  matter  thus  }  mere  weakness,  if 
The  cause  were  not  in  being  5 — part  o'the  cause. 
She,  the  adultress  ; — for  the  harlot  king 
Is  quite  beyond  mine  arm,  out  of  the  blank 
And  level  ^  of  my  brain,  plot-proof:  but  she 
I  can  hook  to  me :  Say,  that  she  were  gone. 
Given  to  the  fire,  a  moiety  of  my  rest 
Might  come  to  me  again.-— Who's  there  ? 

1  At  ten.  My  lord  ? 

l^Adiancing, 

Leon.  IIow  does  the  boy  ? 

1  Atten.  He  took  good  rest  to-night} 

'Tis  hop'd,  his  sickness  is  discharg'd. 

Leon.  To  see. 

His  nobleness ! 

Conceiving  the  dishonour  of  his  mother. 
He  straight  declin'd,  droop'd,  took  it  deeply  5 
Fasten'd  and  lix'd  the  shame  on't  in  himself  5 
Threw  off  his  spirit,  his  appetite,  his  sleep. 
And  downright  languish'd. — Leave  me  solely  :9— 

See  how  he  fares.  [Exit  Attend.] — Fye,  fye !  nc 

thought  of  him  j — 
The  very  thought  of  my  revenges  that  way 
Hecoil  upon  me  :  in  himself  too  mighty  5 
And  in  his  parties,  his  alhance, — Let  him  be, 

^  Mark  and  aim.        ^      9  Alone, 
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Until  a  time  may  serve  :  for  present  vengeance. 
Take  it  on  her.     Camillo  and  Polixeties 
Laugh  at  nie  -,  make  their  pastime  at  my  sorrow : 
tlliey  should  not  laugh,  if  1  could  reach  them  3  nor 
iShall  she,  within  my  power. 

Enter  Paulina,  icith  a  Child, 

1  JsonL  You  must  not  enter. 

FauL  Nay,  rather,  good  my  lorck,  be  second  to 
me  : 
Fear  you  his  tyrannous  passion  more,  alas. 
Than  the  queen's  life?  a  gracious  innocent  soul 5 
More  free,  than  he  is  jealous. 

Ant,  That's  enough. 

1  Attcn,  Madam,  he  hath  not  slept  to-night^ 
commanded 
None  should  come  at  him, 

VauL  Not  so  hot,  good  sir ; 

r  come  to  bring  him  sleep.     'Tis  such  as  you, — 
That  creep  like  shadows  by  him,  and  do  sigh 
At  each  his  needless  heavingSj — such  as  you 
Nourish  the  cause  of  his  awaking  :  I 
Do  come  with  words  as  med'cinal  as  true ; 
Honest,  as  either  -,   to  purge  him  of  that  humour. 
That  presses  him  from  slee]). 

Leoti..  What  noise  there,  ho? 

FauL   No  noise,  my  lord;  but  needful  confer- 
ence. 
About  some  gossips  for  your  highness. 

Leon.  How  r 

Away  with  that  audacious  lady  :  Antigonus, 

[  charg'd  thee,  that  she  should  not  come  about 

me ; 
I  knew,  she  would.. 

Ant,^  I  told  her  so,  my  lord^ 

y3 
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On  your  displeasure's  peril,  and  on  mine^ 
She  should  not  visit  you. 

Leon.  What,  canst  not  rule  her  ? 

Foul,  From  all  dishonesty^  he  can  :  in  this, 
(Unless  he  take  the  course  that  you  have  done, 
Commit  me,  for  committing  honour,)  trust  it. 
He  shall  not  rule  me. 

Ant,  Lo  you  now ;  you  hear ! 

When  she  will  take  the  rein,  I  let  her  run  j 
But  she'll  not  stumble. 

FauL  Good  my  liege,  I  come,— ^ 

And,  I  beseech  you,  hear  me,  who  profess 
Myself  your  loyal  servant,  your  physician. 
Your  most  obedient  counsellor ;  yet  that  dare 
Less  appear  so,  in  comforting  your  evils, ^ 
Than  such  as  most  seem  yours  : — I  say,.  I  come 
From  your  good  queen. 

Leon.  Good  queen! 

Faul.  Good  queen,  my  lord,  good  queen :  I  say 

good  queen ; 

And  would  by  combat  make  her  good,  so  were  ■ 

A  man,  the  worst  ^  about  you. 

Leon.  Force  her  hence 

Fad.  Let  him,  that  makes  but  trifles  of  his  eyes 
First  hand  me :  on  mine  own  accord.  Til  oft'5 
But,  first,  I'll  do  my  errand. — ^I'hegood  queen. 
For  she  is  good,  hath  brought  you  forth  a  daughter 
Here  tis^  commends  it  to  your  blessing. 

l^Lai/ing  down  the  Child 

Leon.  Out ! 

A  mankind^  witch!  Hence  with  her,  out  o'  door 
A  most  intelligencing  bawd  ! 

FanL  Not  so : 

J  am  as  ignorant  in  that,  as  you 
In  so  entitling  me :  and  no  less  honest 

*  Abetting  your  ill  courses.  *  Lowest. 

3  Masculine. 
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jThan  you  are  mad;  which  is  enough,  I'll  warrant, 
lAs  this  world  goes,  to  pass  for  honest. 

Leon,  Traitors ! 

Will  you  not  push  her  out?  Give  her  the  bastard :— ^ 
Thou,  dotard,  [7b  Antigonus.]  thou  art  woman- 

tir'd,**  unroosted 
By  thy  dame  Partlet  here, — take  up  the  bastard ; 
Take't  up,  I  say  j  gire't  to  thy  crone. ^ 

Paul,  For  ever 

Unvenerable  be  thy  hands,  if  thou 
Tak'st  up  the  princess,  by  that  forced^  baseness 
Which  he  has  put  upon't  I 

Leon.  He  dreads  his  wife- 

Pa?//,  So,  I  would,  you  did  3  then,  'twere  past 
all  doubt. 
You'd  call  your  children  yours. 

Leofi.  A  nest  of  traitors ! 

Ajit.  I  am  none,  by  this  good  light. 
Paul,  Nor  I ;  nor  any. 

But  one,  that's  here ;  and  that's  himself:  for  he 
The  sacred  honour  of  himself,  his  queen's. 
His  hopeful  son's,  his  babe's,  betrays  to  slander. 
Whose  sting  is  sharper  than  the  sword's;  and  wiU 

not 
(For,  as  the  case  now  stands,  it  is  a  curse 
He  cannot  be  compell'd  to't,)  once  remove 
The  root  of  his  opinion,  which  is  rotten. 
As  ever  oak,  or  stone,  was  sound, 

Leon.  A  call  at, '^ 

Of  boundless  tongue ;  who  late  hath  beat  her  hus- 
band. 
And  now  baits  me ! — ^lliis  brat  is  none  of  mine; 
It  is  the  issue  of  Polixenes  : 

>  Pecked  by  a  woman ;  hen- pecked. 

5  Worn-out  old  woman. 

•  Forced  is  fahe ;  uttered  with  violence  tQ  truth* 

7  Truli. 
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Hence  a\  Itli  it^  and,  together  with  the  dam. 
Commit  them  to  the  fire. 

Pau/,  It  is  yours  5 

And,  might  we  lay  the  old  proverb  to  your  charge, 
80  like  you,  'tis  the  worse. — Behold,  my  lords. 
Although  the  print  be  little,  the  whole  matter 
And  copy  of  the  father  :  eye,  nose,  lip. 
The  trick  of  his  frown,  his  forehead  >  nay,  the 

valley. 
The  pretty  dimples  of  his  chin,  and  cheeky  his 

smiles  5 
The  very  mould  and  frame  of  hand,  nail,  finger:— 
And,  thou,  good  goddess  nature,  which  hast  made 

it 
So  like  to  him  that  got  it,  if  thou  hast 
The  ordering  of  the  mind  too,  'mongst  all  colours 
No  yellow''  in't^  lest  she  suspect,  as  he  does. 
Her  children  not  her  husband's  ! 

Lco/t .  A  gross  hag  !-— 

And,  lozel,*'^  thou  art  worthy  to  be  hang'd. 
That  wilt  not  stay  her  tongue. 

A?tf,  Hang  all  the  husbands^ 

That  cannot  do  that  feat,  you'll  leave  yourself 
Hardly  one  subject. 

Lco/t,  Once  more,  take  her  hence; 

Faul,  A  most  unworthy  and  unnatural  lord 
Can  do  no  more. 

Jjcon.  I'll  have  thee  burn*d. 

Paid.  I  care  not: 

It  is  an  heretick,  that  makes  the  fire. 
Not  she,    which  burns  iu't.      I'll   not   call  you 

tyrant  j 
But  this  most  cruel  usage  of  your  queen 
(Not  able  to  produce  more  accusation 
Than  your  own  weak-hing'd  fancy,)   something 
savoups 

7  The  coloui;  of  jealousy.  s  Worthless  fellow., 
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f  tyranny,  and  will  ignoble  make  you, 
ea,  scandalous  to  tlie  world. 

J  J  on.  On  your  allegiance, 

►ut  of  the  chamber  with  her.     Were  I  a  tyrant, 
V^here  were  her  life  ?   she  durst  not  call  me  so, 

she  did  know  me  one.     Away  with  her. 

Paul.  1  pray  you,  do  not  push  me^  I'll  be  gone. 
,ook  to  your  babe,  my  lord}  'tis  yours :  Jove  send 

her 
,   better    guiding    spirit !  —  What    need    these 

hands  ? — 
on,  that  are  thus  so  tender  o'er  his  folUes, 
Vill  never  do  him  good,  not  one  of  you. 
0,  so  : — Farewell  j  we  are  gone.  [Exit, 

Leon.  Thou,  traitor,  hast  set  on  thy  wife  to 
this.— 
dy  child?  away  with't! — even  thou,  that  hast 
L  heart  so  tender  o'er  it,  take  it  hence, 
ind  see  it  instantly  consumed  with  fire ; 
yen   thou,    and  none  but  thou.     Take  it   up 

straight : 
Vithin  this  hour  bring  me  word  'tis  done. 
And  by  good  testimony,)  or  I'll  seize  thy  life, 
¥ith  what  thou  else  call'st  thine:  If  thou  refuse, 
^nd  wilt  encounter  with  my  wrath,  say  so  ; 
'he  bastard  brains  with  these  my  proper  hands 
Ihall  I  dash  out.     Go,  take  it  to  the  lire) 
?'or  thou  sett'st  on  thy  wife. 

ylnt,  I  did  not,  sir  : 

rhese  lords,  my  noble  fellows,  if  they  pie  ise, 
^an  clear  me  in't. 

1  Lord,  We  can^  my  royal  liege, 

ie  is  not  guilty  of  her  coming  hither. 
!  Leon,  You  are  liars  all. 

1  Lord.  'Beseech  your  highness,  give  us  better 
credit : 
iiVe  have  always  truly  serv'd  you  -,  and  beseech 
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So  i6  esteem  of  us :  And  on  our  knees  we  beg, 

(As  recompense  of  our  dear  services. 

Past,  and  to  come,)  that  you  do  change  this  pa 

pose  5 
Which,  being  so  horrible,  so  bloody,  must 
Lead  on  to  some  foul  issue  :  We  all  kneel. 

Leon.    I   am    a  feather  for   each  wind  th 
blows : — 
Shall  I  live  on,  to  see  this  bastard  kneel 
And  call  me  father  ?  Better  burn  it  now. 
Than  curse  it  then.     But,  be  it  5  let  it  live  : 
It  shall  not  neither. — ^You,  sir,  come  you  hithe 

[To  Antigonu 
You,  that  have  been  so  tenderly  officious 
With  lady  Margery,  your  midwife,  there. 
To  save  this  bastard's  life : — for  'tis  a  bastard. 
So  sure  as  this  beard's  grey,— what  will  you  a 

venture 
To  save  this  brat's  life  ? 

Ant,  Any  thing,  my  lord. 

That  my  ability  may  undergo. 
And  nobleness  impose  :  at  least,  thus  much  -, 
I'll  pawn  the  little  blood  which  1  iiave  left. 
To  save  the  innocent :   any  thing  possible. 

Leoti,  It  shall  be  possible :  Swear  by  this  swore 
Thou  wilt  perform  my  bidding. 

ubrt,  I  will,  my  lor 

Leon.  Mark,  and  perform  it 3  (seest  thou?)  i 
the  fail 
Of  any  point  in't  shall  not  only  be 
Death  to  thyself,  but  to  thy  lewd-tongu'd  v/ife 
Whom,  for  this  time,  we  pardon.  We  enjoin  th^ 
As  thou  art  liegeman  to  us,  that  thou  carry 
This  female  bastard  hence;  and  that  thou  bear 
To  some  remote  and  desert  place,  quite  out 

9  It  was  anciently  a  practice  to  swear  by  the  cross  at  t 
hilt  of  a  sword. 
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four  dominions;  and  that  there  thou  leave  it, 
''ithout  more  mercy,  to  its  own  protection, 
nd  favour  of  the  climate.    As  by  strange  fortune 
came  to  us,  I  do  in  justice  charge  thee, — 
n  thy  soul's  }>eril,  and  thy  body's  torture, — 
liat  thou  commend  it  strangely  to  some  place,' 
''here  chance  may  nurse,  or  end  it:  Take  it  up. 
Ant.  I  swear  to  do  this,  though  a  present  death 
ad  been  more  merciful. — Come  on,  poor  babe  : 
)me  powerful  spirit  instruct  the  kites  and  ravens, 
D  be  thy  nurses!  Wolves,  and  bears,  they  say, 
isting  their  savageness  aside,  have  done 
ke  offices  of  pity. — Sir,  be  prosperous 
.  more  than  this  deed  doth  require !  and  blessing, 
gainst  this  cruelty,  light  on  thy  side, 
)or  thing,  condemn'd  to  loss  ! 

\Exit,  ivith  the  Child. 
Leon,  No,  I'll  not  rear 

nother's  issue. 

1  Atten,  Please  your  highness,  posts, 

•om  those  you  sent  to  the  oracle,  are  come 
ri  hour  since  :  Cleomenes  and  Dion, 
'ing  well  arriv'd  from  Delphos,  are  both  landed, 
asting  to  the  court. 

1  Lord.  So  please  you,  sir,  their  speed 

ath  been  beyond  account. 
Leon,  Twenty-three  days 

ley  have  been  absent:  'Tis  good  speedy  foretels, 
le  great  Apollo  suddenly  will  have 
le  truth  ot  this  appear.     Prepare  you  lords 3 
immon  a  session,  that  we  may  arraign 
lY  most  disloyal  lady  :  for,  as  she  hath 
jen  publickly  accus'd,  so  shall  she  liave 
just  and  open  trial.     While  she  hves, 
y  heart  will  be  a  burden  to  me.     Leave  me^ 
ad  think  upon  my  bidding.  [Exeunt, 

»  i.  e.  Commit  it  to  some  place  as  a  stranger. 
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ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.    The  same,    A  Street  in  some  Toi 
Enter  Clkomenes  and  Dion. 

Cleo,  The  climate's  delicate;  the  air  most  swe< 
Fertile  the  isle  5  the  temple  much  surpassing 
The  common  praise  it  bears. 

Dion,  I  shall  report. 

For  most  it  caught  me,  the  celestial  habits, 
(Metbinks,  I  so  should  term  them,)  and  the 

verence 
Of  the  grave  wearers.     O,  the  sacrifice ! 
How  ceremonious,  solemn,  and  unearthly 
It  was  i'the  oti'ering  ! 

Cleo.  But,  of  all,  the  burst 

And  the  ear-deafening  voice  o'the  oracle. 
Kin  to  Jove's  thunder,  so  surprized  my  sense^ 
That  I  was  nothing. 

Dion,  If  the  event  o'the  journ^ 

Prove  as  successful  to  the  queen, — O,  be't  so  !■ 
As  it  hath  been  to  us,  rare,  pleasant,  speedy. 
The  time  is  worth  the  use  on't.^ 

Cleo,  Great  Apollc| 

Turn  all  to  the  best !   These  proclamations, 
'  So  forcing  faults  upon  Hermione, 
I  little  like. 

Dion,  The  violent  carriage  of  it 

Will  clear,  or  end,  the  business :  When  the  ora<| 
(Thus  by  Apollo's  great  divine  seal'd  up,) 
Shall  the  contents  discover,  something  rare. 

Even  ^  then  will  rush  to  knowledge. Go,- — fi 

horses ; — 
And  gracious  be  tlie  issue !  [Exei 

^  !.  e.  Our  journey  has  recompensed  us  the  time 
spent  in  it. 

3  Equal. 
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SCENE  II. 

The  same.    A  Court  of  Justice. 

Leoktes^  Lords,  and  Officers,  appear  properly 
seated. 

Leon.  This  sessions  (to  our  great  grief,  we  pro- 
nounce,) 
Even  pushes  'gainst  our  heart :  The  party  tried. 
The  daughter  of  a  king  j  our  wife  5  and  one 
Of  us  too  much  belov'd. — Let  us  be  clear'd 
Of  being  tyrannous^  since  we  so  openly 
proceed  in  justice  5  which  shall  have  due  course, 
Lven^  to  the  guilt,  or  the  purgation.—— 
Produce  the  prisoner. 

Offi.  It  is  his  highness*  pleasure^  that  the  queen 
Appear  in  person  here  in  court. — Silence  ! 

Hehmione  is  brought  in, guarded;  PAULlXA^/ii 
Ladies,  attending. 

Leon,  Read  the  indictment. 
-  0[}L  Hermione,  queen  to  the  xcorthj  Leonte?;, 
Mng  of  Sicilia,  thou  art  here  accused  and  arraigned  of 
high  treason^  in  cominitting  adultery  xvith  Polixenes, 
king  of'  Bohemia  5  and  conspiring  xvith  Camillo  to 
take  axvaij  the  life  of  our  sovereign  lord  the  kirig, 
thy  royal  hushand ;  the  pretence^  tohereof  being  by 
circumstanees,  partly  laid  open,  thou,  Hermione, 
contrary  to  the  faith  and  allegiance  of  a  true  sub- 
ject, didst  council  and  aid  them,  for  their  better 
safety,  to  fly  away  by  night. 

Her,  Since  what  I  am  to  say,  must  be  but  that 
Which  contradicts  my  accusation ;  and 
The  testimony  on  my  part,  no  otlier 

VOL.  lii.  Z 

3  Equal.  ♦  Scheme  laid. 
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But  what  comes  from  myself  j  it  shall  scarce  boo| 

me 
To  say.  Not  guilty:  mine  integrity. 
Being  counted  falsehood,^  shall,  as  I  express  it. 
Be  so  receiv'd.     But  thus, — If  powers  divine 
Behold  our  human  actions,  (as  they  do,) 
I  doubt  not  then;  but  innocence  shall  make 
False  accusation  blush,  and  t)Tanny 
Tremble  at  patience. — You,  Uny  lord,  best  knoWj 
(Who  least  will  seem  to  do  so,)  my  past  life 
Hath  been  as  continent,  as  chaste,  as  true. 
As  I  am  now  unhappy  ;    which  is  more 
Than  histoiy  can  pattern,  though  devis'd, 
And  play'd,  to  take  spectators  :   For  behold  me,- 
A  fellow  of  the  royal  bed,  which  owe^ 
A  moiety  of  the  throne,  a  great  king's  daughter. 
The  mother  to  a  hopeful  prince, — here  standing 
To  prate  and  talk  for  life,  and  honour,  'fore 
Who  please  to  come  and  hear.    For  life,  I  prize  it 
As  lueigh  grief,  which  I  would  spare  :  for  honourj 
'Tis  a  derivative  from  me  to  mine. 
And  only  tliat  I  stand  for.     I  aj^peal 
To  your  own  conscience,  sir,  before  Polixenes 
Came  to  ypur  court,  how  I  was  in  your  grace. 
How  merited  j:o  be  so  3  since  he  came. 
With  what  encounter  so  uncurrent  I 
Have  stram  d,  to  appear  thus :   if  one  jot  beyond 
The  bound  of  honour  ;  or,  in  act,  or  will. 
That  way  inclining  ;  harden  d  be  d\e  hearts 
Of  all  that  hear  me,  and  my  nearest  of  kin 
Cry,  Fye  upon  my  grave ! 

LtOTi.  I  ne'er  heard  yet. 

That  any  of  these  bolder  vices  wanted 
Less  impudence  to  gainsay  what  tliey  did. 
Than  to  perform  it  first. 

s  Treachery.  ^  Own,  possess. 
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Her,  That's  true  enough  ^ 

Fhough  'tis  a  saying,  sir,  not  due  to  me. 

Leo2i.  You  will  not  own  it. 

Her,  More  than  mistress  of, 

Which  comes  to  me  in  name  of  fault,  I  must  not 
A.t  all  acknowledge.     For  Polixenes, 
[With  whom  I  am  accus'd,)  I  do  confess, 
[  lov'd  him,  as  in  honour  he  requir'd  ; 
With  such  a  kind  of  love,   as  might  become 
\  lady  like  me  ;   with  a  love,  even  such. 
So,  and  no  other,  as  yourself  commanded : 
Which  not  to  have  done,  I  think,  had  been  in  me 
Both  disobedience  and  ingratitude, 
ro  you,  and  toward  your  friend  3  whose  love  had 

spoke. 
Even  since  it  could  speak,  from  an  infant,  freely, 
rhat  it  was  yours.     Now,  for  conspiracy, 
L  know  not  how  it  tastes ;  though  it  be  dish'd 
For  me  to  try  how :  all  1  know  of  it, 
iS,  that  Camillo  was  an  honest  man  ; 
i\nd,  why  he  left  your  court,  the  gods  themselves. 
Wotting  no  more  than  I,  are  ignorant. 

Leofi.  You  knew  of  his  departure,  as  you  kno\r 
What  you  have  underta'en  to  do  in  his  absence. 
I   Ber,  Sir, 

iTou  speak  a  language  that  1  understand  not : 
Vly  life  stands  in  the  level  ^  of  your  dreams. 
Which  I'll  lay  down. 

^^^'^-  Your  actions  are  my  dreams ; 

fou  had  a  bastard  by  Polixenes, 
Vnd  I  but  drearn'd  it :— As  you  were  past  all 

shame, 
^Those  of  your  fact  ^'  are  so,)  so  past  all  truth : 

z  2 

5  Is  within  the  reach. 
•  They  who  have  done  iiice  you. 
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Which  to  deny,  concerns  more  than  avails : 

For  as 

Thj  brat  hath  been  cast  out^  like  to  itself. 

No  farther  owning  it>  (which  is,  indeed. 

More  criminal  in  thee^,  than  it,)  so  thou 

Shalt  feel  our  justice  5  in  whose  easiest  passage,. 

Look  for  no  less  than  death. 

Her,  Sir,  spare  your  threats' 

The  bug,  which  you  would  fright  me  with,  I  seel 
To  me  can  life  be  no  commodity  : 
The  crown  and  comfort  of  my  life,  your  favour 
I  do  give  lost ;  for  I  do  feel  it  gone. 
But  know  not  how  it  went :  My  second  joy. 
And  first-fruits  of  my  body,  from  his  presence, 
I  am  barr'd,  like  one  infectious :  My  third  comfor 
Starr  d  most  unluckily,'^  is  from  my  breast 
The  innocent  milk  in  its  most  innocent  mouth. 
Haled  out  to  murder  :  Myself  on  every  post 
Proclaim'd  a  strumpet  5  With  immodest  hatred^ 
The  child-bed  privilege  denied/  which  'longs 
To  women  of  all  fashion  : — Lastly,  hurried 
Here  to  this  place,  i'the  open  air,  before 
I  have  got  strength  of  limit.*    Now,  my  liege. 
Tell  me  what  blessings  I  have  here  alive. 
That  I  should  fear  to  die  ?  Therefore,  proceed. 

But  yet  hear  this  j  mistake  me  not ;- No !  lif 

I  prize  it  snot  a  straw  :-— but  for  mine  honour, 
(Which  I  would  free,)  if  I  shall  be  condemned 
Upon  surmises ;  all  proofs  sleeping  else. 
But  what  your  jealousies  awake;  I  tell  you, 
'Tis  rigour,  and  not  law. — ^Your  honours  all, 
I  do  refer  me  to  the  oracle  5 
Apollo  be  my  judge. 

7  Ill-starred  ;  born  under  an  inauspicious  plannet. 

*  /.  e.  The  degree  of  strength  which  it  is  customary 
acquire  before  women  are  suliered  to  go  abroad  after  chil 
bearing. 
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1  Lord.  This  your  request 

s  altogether  just:  therefore,  luring  forth^ 

\nd  in  Apollo's  name,  his  oracle. 

\_E,veiuit  certain  Officers* 
Her.  The  emperor  of  Russia  was  my  father  : 

D,  that  he  were  alive,  and  here  beholding 

His  daughter's  trial !  that  he  did  but  see 

rhe  flatness  of  my  misery  3  yet  with  eyes 

Of  pity,  not  revenge  ! 

Pte-aiter  Officers  with  Cleomenes  and  Dio:^. 

Oj/l.  You  here  shall  swear  upon  this  sword  of 
justice, 
rhat  you,  Cleomenes  and  Dion,  have 
Been  both  atDelphos  3  and  from  thence  have  brought 
This  seal'd-up  oracle,  by  the  hand  delivered 
Of  great  Apollo's  priest ;  ancfthat,  since  then. 
You  have  not  dar'd  to  break  the  holy  seal, 
iMor  read  the  secrets  in*t. 

Clco.  Dion,  All  this  we  swear. 

Leon,  Break  up  the  seals,  and  read. 

Offi.  [^liead.s.']  Hermione  is  chaste,  Polixenes 
blameless,  Camillo  a  true  snbjtct,  Leontes  a  jealous 
tyrant,  his  innocent  babe  truhj  begotten;  and  the 
king  shall  live  xdthout  an  heir,  if  that,  which  is  lost, 
%e  not  found. 

Lords.  Now  blessed  be  the  great  Apollo  ! 

ILer,  Praised ! 

Ijcon.  Hast  thou  read  truth  ? 
,    Q///.  Ay,  my  lord  3  even  so 

As  it  is  here  set  down. 

1^  Leon.  There  is  no  truth  at  all  i'the  oracle: 
bfhe  sessions  shall  proceed  3  this  is  mere  falsehood. 

Enter  a  Servant,  hastily, 
Serv,  My  lord  the  king,  the  king ! 
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Leon,  What  is  the  business 

Strv,  O  sir,  I  shall  be  hated  to  report  it  : 
The  prince  your  son,   with  mere  conceit  and  fea 
Of  the  queen's  speed/^  is  gone. 

Lton.  How  !  gone? 

Serv.  Is  dead 

Leon,  Apollo's  angry  ^    and  the  heavens  them- 
selves 
Do  strike  at  my  injustice.  [Hermione /«iw^6\" 
How  now  there  ? 
PauL  This  news  is  mortal  to  the  queen  : — Loot 
down. 
And  see  what  death  is  doing. 

Li'oii,  Take  her  hence 

Her  heart  is  but  o  ercharg'd  ;  she  will  recover. — 
I  have  too  much  believ'd  mine  own  suspicion  :— 
'Beseech  you,  tenderly  apply  to  her 
Some  remedies  for  life. — Apollo,  pardon 

[Mre?/7?i  Paulina  and  Ladies,  ivith  Herm 
My  great  profaneness  'gainst  thine  oracle  ! — 
I'll  reconcile  me  to  Polixenes  5 
New  woo  my  queen  5  recall  the  good  Camiilo ; 
Whom  I  proclaim  a  man  of  truth,  of  mercy  : 
For,  being  transported  by  my  jealousies 
To  bloody  thoughts  and  to  revenge,  I  chose 
Camillo  for  the  minister,  to  poison 
My  friend  Polixenes  :  which  had  been  done. 
But  that  the  good  mind  of  Camillo  tardied 
My  swift  command,  though  I  with  death,  an( 

with 
Reward,  did  threaten  and  encourage  him. 
Not  doing  it,  and  being  done  :  he,  most  humane 
And  fiU'd  with  honour,  to  ray  kingly  guest 
Unclasp 'd  my  practice  ;  quit  his  fortunes  here. 
Which  you  knew  great  j  and  to  the  certain  hazar 

9  Of  the  event  of  the  Queen's  iiial. 
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Of  all  incertainties  himself*  commended,^ 
No  richer  than  his  honour  : — How  he  glisters 
rhorough  my  rust !  and  how  his  piety 
Does  my  deeds  make  the  blacker  ! 

Re-enter  Paulina. 

PauL  Woe  the  while  I 

0,  cut  my  lace ;  lest  my  heart,  cracking  it. 
Break  too ! 

1  Lord.  What  fit  is  this,  good  lady  ? 

Paul.  What  studied  torments,  tyrant,  hast  for 
me  ? 
What  wheels?  racks?  fires?  What  flaying  ?  boil- 


ing. 


In  leads,  or  oils  ?  what  old,  or  newer  torture 
Must  I  receive ;  whose  every  word  deserves 
To  taste  of  thy  most  worst  ?  Thy  tyranny 
Togetl^n*  working  with  thy  jealousies, — 
Fancies  too  weak  for  boys,  too  green  and  idle 
For  girls  of  nine  ! — O,  think,  w^hat  they  have  done, 
jAnd  then  run  mad,  indeed  ;  stark  mad  !  for  all 
il'hy  by-gone  fooleries  were  but  spices  of  it. 
That  thou  betray 'dst  Polixencs,  'twas  nothing  ; 
That  did  but  show  thee,  of  a  fool,  inconstant. 
And  damnable  ungrateful  :  nor  was't  much. 
Thou  would'st  have  poison'dgood  Camillo's  honour. 
To  have  him  kill  a  king  ;  poor  trespasses. 
More  monstrous  standing  by  :  w^hereof  I  reckon 
The  casting  forth  to  crows  thy  baby  daughter. 
To  be  or  none,  or  little;  though  a  devil 
Would  have  shed  water  out  of  lire,'  ere  don't : 
Nor  is't  directly  laid  to  thee,  the  death 
Of  the  young  prince ;  \vhose  honourable  tlioughts 
(Thoughts  high  for  one  so  tender,)  cleft  the  heart 

9  Committed. 
*  /.  e.  A  devil  would  have  shed  tears  of  pity^  ere  he 
would  have  petpeirated  such  an  action. 
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That  could  conceive,  a  gross  and  foolish  sire 
Elcmish'd  his  gracious  dam :  this  is  not,  no. 
Laid  to  thy  answer :  But  the  last, — O,  lords, .     ^ 
When  I  have  said^  ciy,  woe! — the  queen,  the 

queen, 

The  sweetest,  dearest,  creature's  dead  3  and  ven- 
geance fort 
Not  dropped  down  yet. 

1  Lord.  The  higher  powers  forbid? 

Paul.  I  say,  she's  dead  3  I'll  swear't :  if  word, 
nor  oath. 
Prevail  not,  go  and  see :  if  you  can  bring 
Tincture,  or  lustre,  in  her  lip,  her  eye. 
Heat  outwardly,  or  breath  within.  Til  serve  you 
As  I  would  do  the  gods. — But,  O  thou  tyrant ! 
Bo  not  repent  these  things  5  for  they  are  heavier 
Than  all  thy  woes  can  stir:  therefore  betake  tliee 
To  nothing  but  despair.     A  thousand  kncs-s 
Ten  thousand  years  together,  naked,  fasting. 
Upon  a  barren  mountain,  and  still  winter 
In  storm  perpetual,  could  not  move  the  gods 
To  look  that  w^ay  thou  wert. 

Leon,  Go  on,  go  on  : 

Thou  canst  not  speak  too  much ;   I  have  deserved 
All  tongues  to  talk  their  bitterest. 

1  Lord.  Say  no  more; 

Howe'er  the  business  goes,  you  have  made  fault 
I 'the  boldness  of  your  speech. 

Paul.  I  am  sorry  for't ; 

All  faults  I  make,  when  I  shall  come  to  know 

them, 
I  do  repent:  Alas,  I  have  show'd  too  much 
The  rashness  of  a  woman :  he  is  touch'd 
To  tlie  noble  heart. — What's  gone,  and  what'^l 

past  help. 
Should  be  past  grief:  Do  not  receive  affliction 
At  my  petition^  I  beseech  you  5  rather 
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j^t  me  be  piinish'd^  that  have  minded  you 

3f  wJiat  you  should  forget.    Now,  good  my  liege,^ 

)ii%  royal  sir,  forgive  a  foolish  woman  ; 

riie  love  I  bore  your  queen,— lo,  fool  again  !— 

[Ml  speak  of  her  no  more,  nor  of  your  children; 

*ll  not  remember  you  of  my  own  lord, 

^ho  is  lost  too :  Take  your  patience  to  you, 

\nd  I'll  say  nothing. 

Leo7i,  Thou  didst  speak  but  weU, 

When  most  the  truth}  which  I  receive  much 

better 
rhan  to  be  pitied  of  thee.     Pr*ythee,  bring  me 
lo  the  dead  bodies  of  my  queen,  and  son  : 
3ne  grave  shall  be  for  both ;  upon  them  shall 
rhe  causes  of  their  death  appear,  unto 
3ur  shame  perpetual :  Once  a  day  I'll  visit 
rhe  chapel  where  tliey  lie ;  and  tears,  shed  there) 
Shall  be  my  recreation  :  So  long  as 
Nature  will  bear  up  with  this  exercise, 
3o  long  I  daily  vow  to  use  it.     Come, 
^Lud  lead  me  to  these  sorrows.  ^Exeunti, 

SCENE  III. 

Bohemia.     A  dtaert  Country  near  the  Sea* 

Enter  Antigonus,  with  the  Child;   and  a 
Mariner. 

Ant.  Thou  art  perfect*  tlien,  our  ship  hath 
toudi'd  upon 
The  deserts  of  Bohemia  ? 

1    Mar.  Ay,  nw  lord;  and  fear 

^e  have  landed  in  ill  time :  the  skies  look  grimly, 
^nd  threaten  present  blusters.  In  my  conscience. 
The  heavens  with  that  we  have  in  hand  are  angry. 
And  frown  upon  us. 

*  Well-assured. 
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Ant.  Their  sacred  wills  be  done !  —  Go,  t 
aboard  -, 
Look  to  thy  bark  5  I'll  not  be  long,  before 
I  call  upon  thee. 

Mar.  Make  your  best  haste;  and  go  not 
Too  far  i'the  land  :   'tis  like  to  be  loud  weather 
Besides,  this  place  is  famous  for  the  creatures^ 
Of  prey,  that  keep  upon*t.  " 

Ant,  Go  thou  away; 

I'll  follow  instantly. 

Mar.  I  am  glad  at  heart 

To  be  so  rid  o'the  business.  [£r| 

Ant.  Come,  poor  babe  : — ; 

I  have  heard,  (but  not  believ'd,)  the  spirits  of  t 

dead 

May  walk  again  :  if  such  thing  be,  thy  mothei 
Appear'd  to  me  last  night)  for  ne'er  was  drean] 
5o  like  a  waking.     To  me  comes  a  creature. 
Sometimes  her  head  on  one  side,  some  another! 
I  never  saw  a  vessel  of  like  sorrow, 
So  liird,  and  so  becoming  :  in  pure  white  robej 
Like  very  sanctity,  she  did  approach 
My  cabin  where  I  lay  :  thrice  bow'd  before  me 
And,  gasping  to  begin  some  speech,  her  eyes 
Became  two  spouts  :  the  fury  spent,  anon 
Did  this  break  from  her  :  Good  Antigonus, 
Since  fate,  against  thy  better  disposition, 
Hath  made  thij  person  for  the  thrower-out 
Ofjinjpoor  babe,  according  to  thine  oathy^-^ 
Places  remote  enough  are  m  Bohemia, 
There  weep,  and  leave  it  criiing;  and,  for  the  ba 
Is  counted  lost  fjr  ever,  Perdita^ 
/  pr'*i)thee,  caWt ;  for  this  ungentle  business. 
Put  on  thee  by  my  lord,  thou  ne'er  shall  see 
Thy  wife  Paulina  more : — and  so,  with  shrieks, 
She  melted  into  air.     Affrighted  much, 
I  did  in  time  collect  myself)  and  thought 
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'his  was  so,  and  no  slunmber.     Dreams  are  toys  : 

et,  for  this  once,  yea,  superstitiously, 

will  be  squared  by  this.     I  do  believe, 

[ermione  hath  sufFer'd  death  -,  and  that 

polio  would,  this  being  indeed  the  issue 

ff  king  Polixenes,  it  should  here  be  laid, 

ither  for  life,  or  death,  upon  the  earth 

f  its  right  father.— Blossom,  speed  thee  well ! 

[I'Oviifg  duwn  the  Child, 
here  lie;  and  there  thy  character:^  there  these; 

\_Laiiwg  clowji  a  Bundle, 
^hich  may,  if  fortune  please,  both  breed  thee, 

pretty, 

nd  still  rest  thine. The  storm  begins  .-—Poor 

I  wretch, 

pat,  for  thy  mother's  fault,  art  thus  expos'd 

b  loss,  and  what  may  follow  ! — Weep  I  cannot, 

M  my  heart  bleeds :  and  most  accurs'd  am  I, 

I)  be  by  oath  enjoin'd  to  this.— Farewell ! 

jie  day  frowns  more  and  more;  thou  art  like  to 

have 
;  lullaby  too  rough  :  I  never  saw 
ne  heavens  so  dim  by  day.    A  savage  ckmour  ? — 

ell  may  I  get  aboard  ! This  is  the  chace ; 

im  gone  for  ever,         [Exit,  pursued  by  a  Bear. 

Enter  cm  old  Shepherd. 

Shqy.  I  would,  there  were  no  age  between  ten 
d  three  and  twenty  ;  or  that  youth  would  sleep 
t  the  rest :  for  there  is  nothing  in  the  between 
It  getting  wenches  with  child,  wronging  the  an- 

ntry,  stealing,  righting.— Hark  you  now  ! 

ould  any  but  these  boiled  brains  of  nineteen, 
i  two-and-twenty,  hunt  this  weather?  They 
re  scared  away  two  of  my  best  sheep ;  which, 
ear,. the  wolf  will  sooner  find,  than  the  master: 
•3  The  wriling  alterwaid  disLOvcrcd  wiih  Peidita. 
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if  any  where  I  have  them^  'tis  by  the  sea-sid 
browzing  on  ivy.  Good  luck,  an't  be  thy  \\i\. 
what  have  we  here  ?  ITakhig  vp  the  Child 
Mercy  on's,  a  barne  j-^  a  very  pretty  barne !  A  bo 
or  a  chUd,^  I  wonder?  A  pretty  onej  a  ve 
pretty  one  :  Sure^  some  scape  :  though  I  am  n 
bookish,  yet  I  can  read  waiting-gentlewoman 
the  scape-  This  has  been  some  stair- work,  son 
trunk- work,  some  behind-door-work  :  they  we 
w  armer  that  got  this,  than  the  poor  thing  is  hei 
I'll  take  it  up  for  pity:  yet  I'll  tarry  till  my  s< 
come>  he  hallaed  but  even  now.    Whoa,  ho  ho 

Enter  Clown. 

Clo.  Hilloa,  loa! 

:Shep.  What,  art  so  near  ?  If  thoult  see  a  thi 
to  talk  on  when  thou  art  dead  and  rotten,  coi 
hither.     What  ailest  thou,  man  ? 

Clo,  I  have  seen  two  such  sights,  by  sea,^^ 
by  land  5 — but  I  am  not  to  say,  it  is  a  sea,  foi 
is  now  the  sky  5  betwixt  the  firmament  and 
you  cannot  thrust  a  bodkin's  point. 

Shep,  Why,  boy,  how  is  it  ? 

Clo.  I  would,  you  did  but  see  how  it  chas 
how  it  rages,  how  it  takes  up  the  shore !  but  thj 
not  to  the  point :  O,  the  most  piteous  cry  of 
poor  souls  1    sometimes  to  see  'em,  and  not  to 
'em:  now  the  ship  boring  the  moon  with 
main-mast}  and  anon  swallowed  with  yest 
froth,  as  you'd  thrust  a  cork  into  a  hogsht 
And  then  for  the  land  service, — ^To  see  ho\y 
bear  tore  out  his  shoulder-bone;  how  he  criec 
me  for  help,  and  said,  his  name  was  Antigoi 
a  nobleman  : — But  to  make  an  end  of  the  ship 
to  see  how  the  sea  flap-dragoned^  it : — ^but,  i 

4  Child,       *  Female  iufaiit*       ♦  Swalloiwcd, 
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how  the  pot>r  souls  roared,  and  the  sea  mocked 
them  3 — and  how  the  poor  gentleman  roared^  and 
the  bear  mocked  him^  both  roaring  londer  than 
the  sea,  or  weather. 

Shcp,  'Name  of  mercy,  when  was  this,  boy? 

Ch,  Now,  now  5  I  have  not  winked  since  I 
feaw  these  sights  :  the  men  are  not  yet  cold  under 
water,  nor  the  bear  half  dined  on  the  gentleman; 
he's  at  it  now. 

S/icp.  Would  I  had  been  by,  to  have^ielped  the 
old  iman ! 

Clo,  I  would  you  had  been  by  the  ship  side,  to 
Ihave  helped  her 5  tliere  your  charity  would  have 
^cked  footing.  l.tudc. 

j  S/((p.  Heavy  matters !  heavy  matters !  but  look 
thee  here,  boy.  Now  bless  thyself;  thou  met'st 
With  things  dying,  I  with  things  new  boni. 
Here's  a  sight  for  thee  ,•  look  thee,  a  bearing* 
tioth"  for  a  squire's  child  !  Look  thee  here  5  take 
ap,  take  up,  boy 5  open't.  So,  let*s  see;  It  was 
told  me,  I  should  be  rich  by  the  fairies  :  this  is 
Jome  changeling  :^ — open't :  What's  within,  boy  ? 

Clo,  You're  a  made  old  man^  if  the  sins  of 
Vour  youth  are  forgiven  you,  you're  well  to  live. 
Sold!  all  gold! 

1^  S/tcp.  This  is  fairy  gold,  boy,  and  'twill  prove 
:to:  up  with  it,  keep  it  close;  home,  home,  the 
iext^way.  We  are  lucky,  boy;  and  to  be  so 
^till,  requires  nothing  but  secrecy. — Let  my  sheep 
to  :-^Come,  good  boy,  the  next  way  home. 
I   Clo,  Go  you  the  next  way  with  your  findings ; 

I    VOL.  III.  A  A 

^  The  mantle  in  which  a  child  was  carried  to  be 
paptized. 

3  Some  child  left  behind  by  the  fairies,  in  the  room  of 
►ne  which  they  had  stolen. 

9  Nearest. 


$62  winter's  tale.  Jet  IV\ 

I'll  go  see  if  the  bear  be  gone  from  the  gentlemant 
and  how  much  he  hath  eaten :   they  are  neve| 
curst,  *^  but  when  they  are  hungry :  if  there 
any  of  him  left,  I'll  bury  it. 

Shep.  That's  a  good  deed  :  If  thou  may'st  dis] 
cern  by  that  which  is  left  of  him,  what  he  is 
fetch  me  to  the  sight  of  him, 

C/u.  Marjy,  will  I ;  and  you  shall  help  to  pu 
him  i'the  ground. 

S/iep,  'Tis  a  lucky  day,  hoy,  and  we'll  do  gooc 
deeds  on't.  {^Exeuiit 

ACT  IV. 

Enter  Time,  as  Chorus, 

Time.  I, — that  please  some,  try  all  5  both  joy 

and  terror. 

Of  good  and  bad  5  that  make,  and  unfold  error,— 
Now  take  upon  me,  in  the  name  of  Time, 
To  use  my  wings.     Impute  it  not  a  crime. 
To  me,  or  my  swift  passage,  that  I  slide 
O'er  sixteen  years,  and  leave  the  growth  untriei 
Of  that  wide  gap  3^  since  it  is  in  my  power 
To  o'erthrow  law,  and  in  one  self-born  hour 
To  plant  and  o'erwhelm  custom :  Let  me  pass 
The  same  I  am,  ere  anclent'st  order  was. 
Or  what  is  now  received  :  I  witness  to 
The  times  that  brought  them  in  ;  so  shall  I  do 
To  the  freshest  things  now  reigning  3  and  mak 

stale 
The  glistering  of  this  present,  as  my  tale 
Now  seems  to  it.     Your  patience  this  allowing, 
1  turn  my  glass ;  and  give  my  scene  such  growing 

9  Mischievous. 
*  /.  e.    Leave  unexaniintd  the    progress  of  the  intei 
jnediau  time  which  tilled  up  the  gap  in  Fcrdita's  story 


feme  I,  WTNTEIl's    TALK.  26« 

.\?  you  had  slept  between.     Leontes  leaving 
The  effects  of  his  fond  jealousies  ;  so  grieving. 
That  he  shuts  up  himself  j  imagine  me>^ 
yentle  spectators,  that  I  now  may  be 
n  fair  Bohemia;  and  remember  well, 
mentioned  a  son  o'the  king's,  which  Florizcl 
now  narne  to  you  ;  and  with  speed  so  pace 
ro  speak  of  Perdita,  now  grown  in  grace 
Iqual  with  wondering  :  What  of  her  ensues, 
list  not  prophecy ;  but  let  Time's  news 
Je  known,  when  'tis  brought  forth: — a  shepherd's 

daughter, 

^nd  what  to  her  adheres,  which  follows  after^ 
s  the  argument  ^  of  time :  Of  this  allow,^ 
f  ever  you  have  spent  time  worse  ere  now  5 
f  never  yet,  that  Time  himself  doth  say^ 
ie  wishes  earnestly,  you  never  may.  \Exif, 

SCENE  I. 
The  same.    A  Room  in  the  Palace  of  PoHxenes. 

Etiter  PoLixENEs  and  Camillo. 

Pol,  I  pray  thee,  good  Camillo,  be  no  more 
mportunate :  'tis  a  sickness,  denying  thee  any 
hing>  a  death,  to  grant  this. 

Cam.  It  is  fifteen  years,  since  I  saw  my  country : 
hough  I  have,  for  the  most  part,  been  aired 
broad,  I  desire  to  lay  my  bones  there.  Besides, 
he  penitent  king,  my  master,,  hath  sent  for  me : 
0  whose  feeling  sorrows  I  might  be  some  allay, 
r  I  o'er  ween  ^  to  think  so  5  which  is  another  spur 
>  my  departure. 

Pol.  As  tliou  lovest  me,  Camillo,  wipe  not  out 

A  A  2 

*  Imagine  for  me,        3  Subject.        4  Approve. 
5  Think  too  highly. 
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the  rest  of  thy  services,  by  leaving. me  now:  the; 
need  I  have  of  thee,  thine  own  goodness  hath 
made ;  better  not  to  have  had  thee,  than  thus  to  want 
thee :  thou,  having  made  me  businesses,  which 
none,  without  thee  can  suificlently  manage,  must 
either  stay  to  execute  them  thyself,  or  take  away 
with  thee  the  very  services  thou  hast  done :  which 
if  I  have  not  enough  considered,  (as  too  much  I 
cannot,)  to  -be  more  thankful  to  thee,  shall  be  myl 
gtudy  j  and  my  profit  therein,  the  heaping  friend-! 
ships.^  Of  that  fatal  country  Sicilia,  pr'ythee 
speak  no  more  :  whose  very  naming  punishes  me 
vith  the  remembrance  of  that  penitent,  as  thoa 
call's!  hira,  and  reconciled  king,  my  brother  j 
whose  loss  of  his  most  precious  queen,  and  chil- 
dren, are  even  now  to  be  afresh  lamented.  Saj 
to  me,  when  saw'it  thou  the  prince  Florizel  my 
son  ?  Kings  are  no  less  unhappy,  their  issue  not 
being  gracious,  than  they  are  in  losing  themj 
when  they  have  approved  their  virtues.  ' 

Cam,    Sir,  it  is  three  days,  since  I  saw  thd 
prince :  What  his  happier  affairs  may  be,  are  tc 
me  unknown  :  but  I  have,  missingly,  noted,^  h^ 
is  of  late  much  retired  from  court ;  and  is  les 
frequent  to  his  princely  exercises^  than  formed 
he  hath  appeared. 

Pol.  I  have  considered  so  much,  Camillo  5  an 
with  some  care;  so  far,  that  I  have  eyes  unde: 
my  service,  which  look  upon  his  removedness 
from  whom  I  have  this  intelligence ;  That  he 
seldom  from  the  house  of  a  most  homely  shepherd  1 
a  man,  they  say,  that  from  very  nothing,  anc 
beyond  the  imagination  of  his  neighbours^  is  growl 
into  an  unspeakable  estate. 

Cam,  I  have  heard,  m,  of  such  a  man,  wh( 

5  Friendly  offices.  ^  observed  at  intervals. 
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ath  a  daughter  of  most  rare  note :  the  report  of 
er  is  extended  more,  than  can  be  thought  to 
egin  from  such  a  cottage. 

FoL  That's  likewise  part  of  my  intelHgence« 
ut,  I  fear  the  angle  that  plucks  our  son  thither, 
'hou  shalt  accompany  us  to  the  place  :  where  we 
^ill;,  not  appearing  what  we  are,  have  some  ques- 
on'^  with  tlie  shepherd  5  from  whose  simpH'^ity^ 

think  it  not  uneasy  to  get  the  cause  of  my  son's 
33ort  thither.  Pr'ythee,  be  my  present  partner 
1  this  business,  and  lay  aside  the  thoughts  of 
iciiia. 

Com,  I  v/illirjgly  obey  your  command. 

Fol.  My  best  Camilio  1— We  must  disguise  our- 
dves.  ^Exeunt, 

SCENE  II. 

The  same.     A  lload  near  the  Shepherd's  Cottage, 
Enter  AuTOLYCUS^  singing. 

Vhe7i  dqff^odUs  begin  to  peer^ ■ 

IVith,  heigh  !  the  duxif  over  the  dale^-^ 
^^hjy  then  eo?iie.s  in  the  sxveet  dthe  year ; 
i  lor  the  red  blood  reigns  in  the  winter's  pale.^ 
^te  white  sheet  bleaching  on  the  hedge j—^ 

With,  hey  I  the  sweet  birds,  0,  how  they  sing  !-^ 
)oth  set  my  pifggif^g'^  tooth  on  edge  ; 

For  a  quart  of  ale  is  a  dish  for  a  king. 
%e  larky  tirra-lirra  chants,-^ 

With,  hey  !  with,  hey  !  the  thrash  and  the  jay  :^-^ 
ire  summer  songs  for  me  and  my  aimts,^ 

While  xee  lie  tumbling-in  the  hay. 

A  A   3 

/.  e.  The  spring  blood  reigns  over  the  parts  lately 
nder  the  dominion  of  winter. 

9  Thievish.  »  Doxies, 
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I  have  served  prince  Florizel,  and,  in  my  timcj 
wore  three-pile  J  ^  but  now  I  am  out  of  service  ; 

But  shall  I  go  mourn  for  that,  mv  deiU'  '^ 

The  paic  nwon  shines  by  night : 
And  when  I  wander  here  and  there, 

1  then  do  most  go  light. 

If  tinkers  may  hare  leave  to  Ike, 

And  bear  the  sow'skin  budget ; 
Then  7niJ  account  1  xvcll  may  give, 

And  in  the  stocks  avouch  it. 

My  Iraffick  is  sheets  ;  when  the  kite  builds,  loo1> 
to  lesser  linen.  My  father  named  me,  Autolycusj 
who,  being,  as  I  am,  littered  under  Mercury,  wa5 
likewise  a   snapper-up   of  unconsidered   trifles 
With  die,  and  drab,  I  purchased  this  caparison 
and  my  revenue  is  the  silly  cheat  :^  Gallows,  an. 
knock,  are  too  powerful  on  the  highway :  beating 
and  hanging,  are  terrors  to  me  5  for  the  life  tc 
come,  I  sleep  out  the  thought  of  it. — A  prize  !  v 
prize ! 

Enter  Clown. 

CIo,  Let  me  see : — Every  Meven  wether — tods , 
every  tod  yields — pound  and  odd  shilling :  fifteei 
hundred  shorn, — What  comes  the  wool  to  ? 

Aut,  If  the  springe  hold,  the  cock's  mine. 

[Aside 

Clo.  I  cannot  do't  without  counters.^ — Let  mi 
see;  what  I  am  to  buy  for  our  sheep-shearin] 
feast  ?  Three  pound  of  sugar  ;Jvce  pound  of  cur 
rants;  rice What  will  this  sister  of  mine  d 

*  Rich  velvet.  5   Picking  pockets. 

*  Every  eleven  sheep  will  produce  a  tod  or  28  poiinc 
of  wool. 

5  Circular  pieces  of  base  metal  antlently  used  by  x\ 
illiterate  to  adjust  their  reckonings. 
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with  rice  ?  But  my  father  hath  made  her  mistress 
of  the  feast,  and  she  lays  it  on.  She  hath  made 
me  four-and-twenty  nosegays  for  the  shearers : 
three-man  song-men  ^'  all,  and  very  good  ones  5 
but  they  are  most  of  them  means'?  and  bases  :  but 
one  Puritan  amongst  them,  and  he  sings  psalms 
to  hornpipes.  I  must  have  saffron,  to  colour  the 
warden  pies  5^  mace, — dates, — none^  that's  out  of 
my  note :  ?iutm€gs,  seven ;  a  race,  or  txvo,  of 
ginger;  but  that  I  may  heg-j—four  'pound  of 
prunes,  and  as  many  of  raisins  othe  sun, 

Aui.  O,  that  ever  J  was  born  ! 

[Grovelling  on  the  ground, 
.   Clo,  Fthe  name  of  me, 

Auf.  O,  help  me,  help  me !  pluck  but  off  these 
rags  j  and  then,  death,  death  ! 

Clo.  Alack,  poor  soul !  thou  hast  need  of 
more  rags  to  lay  on  thee,  rather  than  have  these 
oiF. 

Aut,  O,  sir,  the  loathsomeness  of  them  oifends 
me  more  than  the  stripes  I  have  received  5  which 
are  mighty  ones  and  millions. 

Clo.  Alas',  poor  man  !  a  million  of  beating  may 
come  to  a  great  matter. 

Aid.  I  am  robbed,  sir,  and  beaten  5  my  money 
and  apparel  ta'en  from  me,  and  these  detestable 
things  put  upon  me. 

Clo.  What,  by  a  horse-man,  or  a  foot-man  ? 

Aut.  A  foot-man,  sweet  sir,  a  foot-man. 

Clo.    Indeed,  he  should  be  a  foot-man,  by  the 

garments  he  hath  left  with  thee  5  if  this  be  a  horse- 

1  man's  coat,   it  hath  seen  very  hot  service.     Lend 

I  me  thy  hand,  I'll  help  thee  :  come,  lend  me  thy 

band.  [Lielping  him  up^ 

Aut.  O !  good  sir,  tenderly,  oh ! 

^  Sing  rs  of  catches  in  three  parts, 
7  Tciiora  »*  A  species  oi  pear. 
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Clo,  Alas,  poor  soul. 

AlU.  O,  good  sir,  softly,  good  sir ;  I  fear,  sir, 
my  shoulder-blade  is  out. 

Clo.  How  now  ?  canst  stand  ? 

Atit.  Softly,  dear  sir;  \_Fick6  his  pockeL'j  good 
sir,  softly  :  you  ha'  done  me  a  charitable  office. 

Clo.  Dost  lack  any  money?  I  have  a  little  money 
for  thee. 

Aul,  No,  good  sweet  sir  5  no,  I  beseech  yo«# 
sir :  I  have  a  kinsman  not  past  three  quarters'of  a 
mile  hence,  unto  whom  I  was  going;  I  shall  there 
have  money,  or  any  thing  I  want:  Offer  me  no 
money,  I  pray  you  ;   that  kills  my  heart. 

Clo.  What  manner  of  fellow  was  he  that  robbed 
you  r 

Aiif.  A  fellow,  sir,  that  I  have  know^n  to  go 
about  with  trol-my-dames  i'^  I  knew  him  once  a 
servant  of  the  prince ;  1  canuot  tell,  good  sir,  for 
which  of  his  virtues  it  was,  but  he  was  certainly 
whipped  out  of  the  court. 

C/o.  His  vices,  you  would  say;  there's  no  virtue 
whipped  out  of  the  court :  they  cherish  it,  to  m.ake  , 
it  stay  there;  and  yet  it  will  no  mor(?  but  abide.' 
yhjt.  Vices  I  would  say,  sir.  I  know  this  man 
well :  he  hath  been  since  an  ape-bearer ;  then  a 
process-server,  a  bailiff;  then  he  compassed  a 
motion^  of  the  prodigal  son,  and  married  a  tinker's 
wife  within  a  mile  where  my  land  and  living  lies; 
and,  having  flown  over  many  knavish  professions, 
he  settled  only  in  n^gue :  some  call  him  Autoly* 
cus. 

Clo.  Out  upon  him  !  Prig,^  for  my  life,  prig : 
he  haunts  wakes,  fairs,  and  bear-baitings. 

Aut.  Very  true,  sir;  he,  sir,  he;  that's  the 
rogue,  that  put  me  into  this  apparel. 

*  The  machine  used  in  the  game  of  pigeon- holes. 
*  Sojourn,         2,  Puppet-sJiovv.         i  Tiiief. 
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do.  Not  a  more  cowardly  rogue  in  all  Bohemia  j 
you  had  but  looked  big,  and  spit  at  him,  h'd 
ive  run. 

Aut,  I  must  confess  to  yau,  sir^  I  am  no  fighter: 
am  false  of  heart  that  way  5  and  that  he  knew, 
warrant  him. 
Clo,  How  do  you  now  ? 

Aut.  Sweet  sir,  much  better  than  I  was  5  I  can 
and,  and  walk :  I  will  even  take  my  leave  of 
3u,  and  pace  softly  towards  my  kinsman's. 
Clo.  Shall  I  bring  thee  on  the  way  ? 
Ant.  No,  good-faced  sir ;  no,  sweet  sir. 
Clo,  Then  fare  thee  well)  I  must  go  buy  spices 
>r  our  sheep-shearing. 

Aiit,  Prosper  you,  sweet  sir ! — \_Exit  Clown.] 
our  purse  is  not  hot  enough  to  purchase  your 
>ice.  ril  be  with  you  at  your  sheep-shearing 
)o :  If  I  make  not  this  cheat  bring  out  another, 
i3  the  shearers  prove  sheep,  let  me  be  unrolled, 
ad  my  name  put  in  the  book  of  virtue  ! 

Jog  on,  jog  on,  the  foot-path  wai/. 

And  rntrrihi  hait^  the  stile-a: 
A  merry  heart  goes  all  the  day. 

Your  aad  tire^  in  a  7mle*a,  [Exit. 

SCENE  III. 

The  same.     A  Shepherd's  Cottage, 

Enter  Florizel  a7id  Perdita. 

Ho.  These  your  unusual  weeds  to  each  part  of 
you 

)o  give  a  life  :  no  shepherdess ;  but  Flora, 
'eering  in  April's  front.    This  your  sheep-shear^ 
ing 

♦  Take  hold  of. 
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Is  as  a  meeting  of  the  petty  gods. 
And  you  the  queen  ou't. 

Per.  Sir,  my  gracious  lord 

To  chide  at  your  extremes, ^  it  not  becomes  mej 
O,  pardon,  that  I  name  them :  your  high  self. 
The  gracious  mark^'  o'the  land,  you  have  obscur 
With  a  swain*s   wearing;  and  me,  poor  low 

maid, 
Most  goddess -like  prank'd^  up:    But  that  oi 

feasts 
In  every  mess  have  folly,  and  the  feeders 
Digest  it  with  a  custom,  I  should  blush 
To  see  you  so  attired ;  sworn,  1  think. 
To  show  myself  a  glass. 

llo.  I  bless  the  time. 

When  my  good  falcon  made  her  flight  across 
Thy  father's  ground. 

Fer,  Now  Jove  afford  you  cause! 

To  me,  the  difference^  forges  dread 3  your  greai 

ness 

Hath  not  been  us*d  to  fear.     Even  now  I  tremb! 
To  think,  your  father,  by  some  accident. 
Should  pass  this  way,  as  you  did  :  O,  the  fates 
How  would  he  look,  to  see  his  work,  so  noble. 
Vilely  bound  up  ?  What  would  he  say  ?  Or  hoA^ 
Should  I,  in  these  my  borrow'd  flaunts,  behold 
The  sternness  of  his  presence  ? 

tlo.  Apprehend 

Nothing  but  jollity.     The  gods  themselves. 
Humbling  their  deities  to  love,  have  taken 
The  shapes  of  beasts  upon  them:  Jupiter 
Became  a  bull,  and  bellow'd;  the  green  Neptun 
A  ram,  and  bleated  j  and  the  fire-rob'd  god. 
Golden  Apollo,  a  poor  humble  swain. 
As  I  seem  now :  Their  transformations 

5  Excesses.  ^  Object  of  all  men's  notice. 

7  Dressed  with  ostentation.  *  /.  f.  Of  station. 
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Vere  never  for  a  piece  of  beauty  rarer ; 
[or  in  a  way  so  chaste  :  since  my  desires 
un  not  before  mine  honour  j  nor  my  lusts 
urn  hotter  than  my  faith. 

Per.  O  but,  dear  sir, 

^our  resolution  cannot  hold,  when  'tis 
)ppos'd,  as  it  must  be,  by  the  power  o*the  king : 
>ne  of  these  two  must  be  necessities, 
^hich  then  will  speak  5  that  you  must  change 

this  purpose, 
\y  I  my  life. 

Flo,  Thou  dearest  Perdita, 

^ith  these  forc'd^^  thoughts,  I  pr  ythee,  darken 

not 
he  mirth  o'the  feast :  Or  1*11  be  thine,  my  fair^ 
>r  not  my  father's  :  for  I  cannot  be 
line  own,  nor  any  thing  to  any,  if 
be  not  thine  :  to  this  I  am  most  constant, 
!*hough  destiny  say,  no.     Be  merry,  gentle ; 
Irangle  such  thoughts  as  these,  with  any  thing 
that  you  behold  the  while.      Your  guests  are 

coming  : 
ift  up  your  countenance ;  as  it  were  the  day 
>f  celebration  of  that  nuptial,  which 
V'e  two  have  sworn  shall  come. 

Per.  O  lady  fortune, 

tand  you  auspicious ! 

Inter  Shepherd,  wiMPoLiXENEs  and  Camillo, 
disguised',  Clown,  Mopsa,  Dorcas,  and 
Others, 

Flo,  See,  your  guests  approach  : 

ddress  yourself  to  entertain  them  sprightly, 
.nd  let's  be  red  with  mirth. 
Shep,    Fye,  daughter  !  when  my  old  wife  liv'd^ 
upon 

5  Far-fetched. 
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This  clay,  she  was  both  pantler,  butler,  cook ;  i 
Both  dame  and  servant;  welcom'd  allj  serv'd  all' 
Would  sing  her  song,  and  dance  her  turn :  iio\^ 

here. 
At  upper  end  o'the  table,  now,  i' the  middle; 
On  his  shoulder,  and  his  :  her  face  o'  fire 
With  labour  5  and  the  thing,  she  took  to  quend 

it. 
She  would  to  each  one  sip  :  You  are  retired/ 
As  if  you  were  a  feasted  one,  and  not 
The  hostess  of  the  meeting  :  Pray  yon,  bid 
These  unknown  friends  to  us  welcome :  for  it  is 
A  way  to  make  us  oetter  friends,  more  known. 
Come,  quench  your  blushes ;  and  present  your- 
self 
That  which  you  are  mistress  o'the  feast :  Com* 

on. 
And  bid  us  welcome  to  your  sheep-shearing, 
As  your  good  flock  shall  prosper. 

Per.  AVelcome,  sir !   [To  Poi. 

It  is  my  father's  will,  I  should  take  on  me 
The  hostesship  o'the  day : — You're  welcome,  sir! 

[To  Camilloi 
Give  me  those  flowers  there^  Dorcas. — Reverent 

sirs. 
For  you  there*s  rosemary,  and  rue;  these  keep 
Seeming,  and  savour,"^  all  the  winter  l9ng : 
Grace,  and  remembrance,  be  to  you  both. 
And  welcome  to  our  shearing  ! 

Pol.  '       Shepherdess, 

(A  fair  one  are  you,)  well  you  fit  our  ages 
With  flowers  of  winter. 

Per.  Sir,  the  year  growing  ancient,— 

Not  yet  on  summer's  death,  nor  on  the  birth 
Of  trembling  winter, — the  fairest  flowers  o'th< 
season 

9  Likeness  and  smelL 


A.re  our  carnations,  and  streak'd  gillyflowers. 
Which  some  call  nature's  bastards  :  of  that  kind 
Our  rustick  garden's  barren }  and  I  care  not 
lo  get  slips  of  th^m. 

Pol.  Wherefore^  gentle  maiden^ 

bo  you  neglect  them  ? 

Per,  For '  I  have  heard  it  said, 

rhere  is  an  art,  which,  in  their  piedness,  shares 
With  great  creating  nature. 

Pol.  Say,  there  be  j 

Yet  nature  is  made  better  by  no  mean. 
But  nature  makes  that  mean  :  so,  o'er  that  art. 
Which,  you  say,  adds  to  nature,  is  an  art 
rhat  nature  makes.    You  see,  sweet  maid,  we 

marry 
A.  gentler  scion  to  the  wildest  stock  5 
(\nd  make  conceive  a  bark  of  baser  kind 
By  bud  of  nobler  race ;  This  is  an  art 
Which  does  mend  nature,— change  it  rather :  but 
riie  art  itself  is  nature. 

Per.  So  it  is. 

PoL  Then  make  your  garden  rich  in  gillyflowers^ 
4nd  do  not  call  them  bastards. 

Per,  ril  not  put 

rhe  dibble*  in  earth  to  set  one  slip  of  theixi : 
N^o  more  than,  were  I  painted,  I  would  wish 
riiis  youth  should  say,   'twere  well)   and  only 

therefore 

Desire  to  breed  by  me, — Here's  flowers  for  you> 
riot  lavender,  mints,  savory,  marjoram  5 
The  marigold,  tliat  goes  to  bed  with  tjie  sun, 
\nd  with  him  rises  vi^eeping ;  these  are  flowers 
3f  middle  summer,  and,  I  think,  they  are  given 
To  men  of  middle  age :  You  are  very  welcome. 

VOL.  III.  B  B 

»  Because  that.  ^  A  tool  to  set  plants* 
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Cam.  I  should  leave  grazing,  were  I  of  your 

flock. 
And  only  live  by  gazing. 

Per,  Out,  alas!  j 

You'd  be  so  lean,  that  blasts  of  January 
Would  blow  you  through  and  through. — Now, 

my  fairest  friend, 
I  would,  I  had  some  flowers  o'the  spring,  thatj 

might  ' 

Become  your  time  of  day;  and  yours,  and  yours 5 
That  wear  upon  your  virgin  branches  yet 
Your  maidenheads  growing: — O  Proserpina, 
For  the  flowers  now,  that,  frighted,  thou  let'st  fall 
From  Dis's  ^  waggon  !  daflbdils. 
That  come  before  tlie  swallow  dares,  and  take 
The  winds  of  March  with  beauty;  violets,  dim. 
But  sweeter  than  the  lids  of  Juno's  eyes. 
Or  Cytherea's  breath ;  pale  primroses. 
That  die  unmarried,  ere  they  can  behold 
Bright  Phoebus  in  his  strength,  a  malady 
Most  incident  to  maids;  bold  oxlips,  and 
The  crown-  imperial ;  lilies  of  all  kinds. 
The  flower-de-luce  being  one  !  O,  these  I  lack. 
To  make  you  garlands  of;  and,  my  sweet  friend. 
To  strew  him  o'er  and  o'er. 

i'/o.  What?  like  a  corse? 

Fer,    No,  like  a  bank,  for  love  to  lie  and  play 

on  ; 
Not  like  a  corse  :  or  if, — not  to  be  buried. 
But  quick,-*  and  in  mine  arms.     Come,  take  your 

flowers  : 
Methinks,  I  play  as  I  have  seen  them  do 
In  Whitsun'  pastorals:  sure,  this  robe  of  mine 
Does  change  my  disposition. 

Flo.  What  you  do, 

$  Pluto.  *  I^iving. 


kene  ITT,  winter's  tale.  '       275 

►till  betters  what  is  done.     When  you  speak> 

sweet, 
'd  have  you  do  it  ever  :  when  you  sing, 
\d  have  you  buy  and  sell  so  -,  so  give  ahiis  j 
'ray  so ;  and,  for  the  ordering  your  affairs, 
^o  sing  them  too :  When  you  do  dance,  I  wish 

you 
t  wave  o'the  sea,  that  you  might  ever  do 
•Nothing  but  that }  move  still,  still  so,  and  own 
^o  other  function  :  Each  your  doing, 
o  singular  in  each  particular, 
rowns  what  you  are  doing  in  the  present  deeds, 
hat  all  your  acts  are  queens. 
Per,  O  Doricles, 

'our  praises  are  too  large  :  but  that  your  youth, 
aid  the  true  blood,  which  fairly  peeps  through  it, 
>o  plainly  give  you  out  an  unstained  shepherd  5 
Vith  wisdom  I  might  fear,  my  Doricles, 
ou  wood  me  the  false  way. 
Flo.  I  think,  you  have 

.s  little  skill  to  fear,  as  I  have  purpose 
o  put  you  to't. — But,  come  j  our  dance,  I  pray : 
our  hand,  my  Perdita  :  so  turtles  pair, 
hat  never  mean  to  part. 
Fer,  ril  swear  for  'em. 

FoL  This  is  the  prettiest  low-boni  lass,  that 

ever 
an  on  the  green-sward :  ^  nothing  she  does,  or 

seems. 

Lit  smacks  of  something  greater  than  herself; 
oo  noble  for  this  place. 
Cam,  He  tells  her  something, 
bat  makes  her  blood  look  out :  Good  sooth,  she  is 
:ie  queen  of  curds  and  cream. 
Clo.  Come  on,  strike  up, 

B  E  2^ 

5  Green  turf. 
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Dor.  Mopsa  must  be  your  mistress:  marry, 

garlick. 

To  mend  her  kissing  with.— 

Mop,  Now,  in  good  time  ! 

CVo.  Not  a  word,  a  word  3  we  stand  upon  out 

manners.— 

Come,  strike  up.  [^Musick. 

Here  a  dance  of  Shepherds  and  Shepherdcsaes^ 

Pol,  Pray,  good  shepherd,  what 
Fair  swain  is  this,  which  dances  with  your  daughter'^ 

Shep,  They  call  himDoricles^    and  he  boasti^ 
himself 
To  have  a  worthy  feeding  t^  but  I  have  it 
Upon  his  own  report,  nnd  I  believe  it} 
He  looks  like  sooth  -J  He  says,  he  loves  my  daugh 

ter^ 
1  think  so  too  -,  for  never  gaz'd  the  moon 
Upon  the  water,  as  he'll  stand,  and  read. 
As  'twere,  my  daughter's  eyes  :  and,  to  be  plain 
I  think,  there  is  not  half  a  kiss  to  choose, 
Who  loves  another  best. 

FoL  She  dances  featly.*^ 

Shep.  So  she  does  any  thing  j  though  I  report  i< 
That  should  be  silent :  if  young  Doricles 
Do  light  upon  her,  she  shall  bring  him  that 
Which  he  not  dreams  of. 

E7iter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  O  master,  if  you  did  but  hear  the  pedl^ 
at  the  door,  you  would  never  dance  again  after 
tabor  and  pipe ;    no,  the  bagpipe  could  not  mo\| 
you:  he  sings  several, tunes,  faster  than  you'll  te'l 
money  -,    he  utters  them  as  he  had  eaten  ballad 
and  all  men's  ears  grew  to  their  tunes.  i 

**  A  valuable  tract  of  pasturage.       5  Truth.       •  Neatl; 
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Clo.  He  could  never  come  better:  he  shall 
)me  in:    I  love  a  ballad  bat  even  too  well  3  if  it 

doleful  matter,  merrily  set  down^  or  a  very 
leasant  thing  indeed,  and  sung  lamentably. 

Sei'v.  He  hath  songs,  for  man,  or  woman,  of 
11  sizes;  no  milliner  can  so  fit  his  customers 
'ith  gloves :  he  has  the  prettiest  love-songs  for 
laids  ',  so  without  bawdry,  which  is  strange ; 
rith  such  delicate  burdens  of  dildos  ^ndfadnigs; 
imp  licr  and  thump  her ;  and  where  some  stretch- 
louth'd  rascal  would,  as  it  were,  mean  mischief, 
nd  break  a  foul  gap  into  the  matter,  he  makes 
le  maid  to  answer,  ll^'hoop,  do  me  no  harm,  good 
urn;  puts  him  off,  slights  him,  with  Whoop,  do 
le  no  harm 9  good  man, 

PoL  This  is  a  brave  fellow. 

Cio.  Believe  me,  thou  talkest  of  an  admirable 
onceited  fellow.     Has  he  any  unbraided  Wares  ?^* 

Scrv.  He  hath  ribands  of  all  the  colours  i'the 
ainbow^  points,  more  than  all  the  lawyers  in 
Bohemia  can  learm^xily  handle,  though  they  come 
0  him  by  the  gross  3  inkles,''  caddisses,"  cam- 
ricks,  lawns :  why,  he  sings  them  over,  'as  they 
vere  gods  or  goddesses  3  you  would  think,  a 
mock  were  a  she-angel ;  he  so  chants  to  the 
leeve-hand,*^  and  the  work  about  the  square  on't.' 

do,  Pr'ythee,  bring  him  in  3  and  let  him  ap- 
>roach  singing. 

Per.  Forewarn  him,  that  he  use  no  scurrilous 
vords  in  his  tunes. 

do.  You  hav^e  of  these  pedlars,  that  have  more 
n  'em  than  you'd  think,  sister. 

Per.  Ay,  good  brother,  or  go  about  to  think. 
B  B  3 

Plain  goods.       7  Worsted  g^a  11  oon.  ■     8  A  kind  of  tape, 
9  I'hc  cutis.  *  Tiie  work  about  the  bosom 

J 
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Enter  Aw ohYCv^,  singing,  j 

Laun,  as  white  as  driven  snow ;  1 

Cyprus,  black  as  e'er  was  crow  ; 
Glares,  as  sweet  as  damask  roses  ; 
Masks  for  faces,  and  for  noses; 
Bugle  bracelet,  necklace-amber. 
Peri ume  fur  a  lady's  chamber:"'' 
Golden  quoifs,  and  stojnachers, 
I- or  my  huis  to  give  their  dears  ; 
Vins  and  jwking-sticks  of  steel, 
What  maida  lack  from  head  to  heel : 
Co?ne,  buy  of  me,  come ;  come  buy,  come  buy; 
Buy,  lads,  or  else  your  lasses  cry  ; 
Come,  buy,  Src 

Clo.^  If,  I  were  not  in  love  with  Mopsa,  thoi 
should'st  take  no  money  oF  me  ;  but  being  en* 
thrall  d  as  I  am,  it  will  also  be  the  bondage  o: 
certain  ribands  and  gloves. 

jMop.  I  was  promised  them  against  the  feast  i 
but  they  come  not  too  late  now. 

Vor.  He  hath  promised  you  more  than  thatj 
or  there  be  liars. 

Mop,  He  hath  paid  you  all  he  promised  you  2 
may  be,  he  has  paid  you  more  j  which  will  shami 
you  to  give  him  again. 

Clco.  Is  there  no  manners  left  among  maids? 
will  they  wear  their  plackets,  where  they  should 
bear  their  faces?  Is  there  not  milking-time,  when 
you  are  going  to  bed,  or  kiln-hole,^  to  whistle  of 
these  secrets  3  but  you  must  be  tittle-tattling  before 
:di  our  guests?  'Tis  well  they  are  whispering: 
Clamour  your  tongues,-*  and  not  a  word  more. 

^  Amber  of  which  necklaces  wcw  made  fit  to  perfume 
a  lady's  chamber. 

'  iMrc-plac*  for  drying  malt ;  still  a  nbted  gofsipin;:  pUce^ 
*   R.ln^  d  dumb  peal. 
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Mop.  I  have  done.  Come,  you  promised  me  a 
awdry  lace,»  and  a  pair  of  sweet  gloves. 

Clo,  Have  I  told  thee,  how  I  was  cozened  by 
[lie  way,  and  lost  all  my  money? 

Aiit.  And,  indeed,  sir,  there  are  cozeners 
ibroad ;    therefore  it  behoves  men  to  be  wary. 

C/o.  Fear  not  thou,  man,  thou  shalt  lose  nothing 

lere. 

.^luf.  I  hope  so,  sir ;  for  I  have  about  me  many 
parcels  of  charge. 

Clo.  What  hast  here  ?  ballads  ? 

Mup.  Pray  now,  buy  some :  I  love  a  ballad  in 
print,  a'-life;  for  then  we  are  sure  they  are  true. 

Aut,  Here's  one  to  a  very  doleful  tune.  How  a 
Lisurer's  wife  was  brought  to  bed  of  twenty  money- 
bags at  a  burden  3  and  how  she  longed  to  eat  adders* 
[leads,  and  toads  carbonadoed. 

Mop.  Is  it  true,  think  you  ? 

Aut,  Very  true;  and  but  a  month  old. 

Dor.  Bless  me  from  marrying  a  usurer ! 

Juf.  Here's  the  midwife's  name  to't,  one  mis- 
tress Taleporter  ;  and  five  or  six  honest  wives'  that 
were  present :   Why  should  I  carry  lies  abroad  ? 

Mop.  'Pray  you  now,  buy  it. 

Clo.  Come  on,  lay  it  by  :  And  let's  first  see 
more  ballads  ;  we'll  buy  the  other  things  anon. 

Avt.  Here's  another  ballad,  of  a  fish,  that  ap- 
peared upon  the  coast,  on  Wednesday  the  four- 
score of  April,  forty  thousand  fathom  above  water,^ 
and  sung  this  ballad  against  the  hard  hearts  of 
maids  :  it  was  thought,  she  was  a  woman,  and 
was  turned  into  a  cold  fish,  for  she  would  not  ex- 
change flesh  with  one  that  loved  her:  The  ballad 
is  very  pitiful,  and  as  true.. 

JDor.  It  is  true  too,  think  you  ? 

5  A  lace  to  wear  about  the  head  or  waist. 
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Ant,  Five  justices'  hands  at  it  5  and  witnesses, 
more  than  my  pack  will  hold. 

Clo,  Lay  it  by  too  :  Another. 

Aut,  This  -is  a  merry  ballad  -,  but  a  very  pretty 
one. 

Mop.  Let's  have  some  merry  ones. 

Aut.  Why  this  is  a  passing  merry  one ;  and  goes 
to  the  tune  of.  Two  ina'uU  ivooing  a  man  :  there's 
scarce  a  maid  westward,  but  she  sings  it;  'tis  in 
request,  1  can  tell  you. 

Mop.  We  can  both  sing  it^  if  thou'lt  bear  a 
part,   thou  shalt  hear;  'tis  jn  three  parts. 

Dor.  We  had  the  tune  on't  a  month  ago, 

Aut.  I  can  bear  my  part  3  you  must  know,  'tis 
my  occupation :  have  at  it  with  you. 

SONG. 

A.  Get  you  hence ^  for  1 771  us f  go ; 
Where,  it  fits  not  you  to  know. 
D.  Whither?  M.  0,  whither?  T>.  Whither? 
ISl.  It  becomes  thy  oath  full  xcell. 
Thou  to  me  thy  secrets  tell  : 
D.  Me  too,  let  me  go  thither, 

M.  Or  thou  go' st  to  the  grange,  or  mill: 
D.  If  to  either,  thou  do^t  ill. 

A.  Neither.  D.  What,  neither?  A.  Neither. 
D.  Thou  hast  sworn  my  lore  to  be  ; 
M.  Thou  hast  sworn  it  more  to  me : 

Then,  whither  go*st  ?  say,  whither  ? 

do.  We'll  have  this  song  out  anon  by  our- 
selves 5  My  father  and  the  gentleman  are  in  sad^' 
talk,  and  we'll  not  trouble  them :  Come,  bring  a- 
w^y  thy  pack  after  me.  Wenches,  I'll  buy  for  you 
both  : — Pedler,  let's  have  the  lirst  choice. — Follow 
me,  girls. 

^  Serious. 
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Aut.  And  you  shall  pay  well  for  'em,     l/hide. 
Will  you  buy  any  tape, 
Or  lace  for  your  cape, 
My  dainty  duck,  my  dear-a  ? 
Any  silk,  any  thread. 
Any  toys  for  your  head, 
Of  the  new  St,  andfm'st,  Jinst  xcear-a  ? 
Come  to  the  pedler  ; 
Money's  $t  ?nedler. 
That  doth  utter  "^  all  men's  warc-a. 

^Exeunt  Clown,  Autolycu:*^  Dorcas, 
a/id  Mops  A. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Master,  there  is  three  carters,  three  shop- 
erds,  three  neat-herds,  three  swine-herds,  that 
ave  made  themselves  all  men  of  hair  3^  they ^  call 
[lemselves  saltiers  -y  and  they  have  a  dance  which 
iie  wenches  say  is  a  gallimaufry'  of  gambols, 
ecause  they  are  not  in't  -,  but  they  themselves  are 
'the  mind,  (if  it  be  not  too  rough  for  some,  that 
now  little  but  bowling,)  it  will  please  plenti- 
ully. 

tihep.  Away!  we'll  none  on't;  here  has  been 
00  much  humble  foolery  already  : — I  know,  sir, 
re  weary  you. 

FoL  You  weary  those  that  refresh  us :  Pray, 
et's  see  these  four  threes  of  herdsmen. 

Serv,  One  three  of  them,  by  their  own  report, 
ir,  hath  danced  before  the  king 3  and  not  the 
vorst  of  the  three,  but  jumps  twelve  foot  and  a 
tialf  by  the  squire.  ^ 

Shep.  Leave  your  pvating  5  since  these  good  men 
ire  pleased,  let  them  come  in  j  but  quickly  now. 

Serv,  Why,  they  stay  at  door,  sir.  [lit//. 

Vend.         *  Dressed  themselves  in  habits  imitating  hair. 
s  'Satyrs.  ^  Medley.  ^  Foot  rule. 
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He-enter  Sei*vant,  xcith  Twelve  Rmtkhs  habited  lih 
Satyrs.     They  dance,  and  then  exeunt, 

Vol.  O,  father,  you'll  know  more  of  that  here^ 

after. — 
Is  it  not  too  far  gone? — 'Tis  time  to  part  them.-— 
He's  simple,  and  tells  much.  [^AsideJ] — Hownowj 

fair  shepherd  ? 
Your  heart  is  full  of  something,  that  does  take 
Your  mind  from  feastmg.  Sooth,  when  1  was  youngs 
And  handed  love,  as  you  do,  I  was  wont 
To  loadmy  she  withknacks :  1  would  have  ransack'd' 
The  pedler's  silken  treasury,  and  have  pour'd  it  i 
To  her  acceptance  5    you  have  let  him  go,  I 

And  nothing  marted  ^  with  him  :  if  your  lass 
Interpretation  should  abuse  5  and  call  this 
Your  lack  of  love,  or  bounty :  you  w^ere  straited^ 
For  a  reply,  at  least,  if  you  make  a  care 
Of  happy  holding  her. 

Flo.  Old  sir,  I  know 

She  prizes  not  such  trifles  as  these  are  : 
The  gifts,  she  looks  from  me,  are  pack'd  and  lock'd 
Up  in  my  heart ;  which  I  have  given  already. 
But  not  deliver'd. — O,  hear  my  breath  my  life 
jBefore  tliis  ancient  sir,  who,  it  should  seem. 
Hath  sometime  lov'd  :  I  take  thy  hand ;  this  hand. 
As  soft  as  dove's  down,  and  as  white  as  it ; 
Or  Ethiopian's  tooth,  or  the  fann'd  snow. 
That's  bolted  ^  by  the  northern  blasts  twice  o'er. 

Pol.  What  follows  this?— 
How  prettily  the  young  swain  seems  to  wash 
The  hand,  was  fair  before  ! — I  have  put  yctu  out: — 
But  to  your  protestation  3  let  me  hear 
What  you  profess. 

3  Bought,   trafficked.  4-  Put  to  difficulties. 

5  The  sieve  used  to  separate  flour  from  bran  is  called  a 
bolting  cloth. 
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i^^^^'  ^o,  and  be  witness  to't, 

iV.  And  this  my  neighbour  too  ? 

■^^^'  And  he,  and  more 

han  he,  and  men^  the  earth,  the  heavens,  and 
all : 

hat, — were  I  crown'd  the  most  im^perial  mo- 
narch, 

hereof  most  worthy  ;  were  I  the  fairest  youth 

iiat  ever  made  eye  swerve;  had  force,  and 
knowledge, 

ore  than  was  ever  man's, — I  would  not  prize 
them, 

'ithout  her  loy^  :  for  her,  employ  them  all ; 

)mmend  them,  and  conderfln  them,  to  her 
service, 

'  to  their  own  perdition. 

^^^-  Fairly  offer'd. 

Cam.  This  shows  a  sound  affection. 

^^^^P*  But,  my  daughter. 

Y  you  the  like  to  him  } 

^  ^''-  I  cannot  speak 

well,  nothing  so  well;  no,  nor  mean  better: 
the  pattern  of  mine  own  thoughts  I  cut  out  ' 
le  purity  of  his. 

^hep.  Take  hands,  a  bargain  -,     .-.,. 

id,  friends  unknown  you  shall  bear  witnesjj  to't  : 
:ive  my  daughter  to  him,  and  wijl  mak^ 
T  portion  equal  his. 
^^^^  O,  that  must  be 

le  vu-tue  of  your  daughter  :  one  being  dead, 
hall  have  more  than  ypu  can  dream  of  yet  -' 
ough  then  for  your  wonder :  But,  come  on, 
ntrdct  us  'fore  these  witnesses. 

^^'P:       ,  Come,  your  hand;' ■ 

d,  daughter,  yours. 

'oL  Soft,  swain,  awhile,  'beseech  vou ; 

v^e  yoa  a  father  ?  >       i  " 
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Flo.  I  have  :  But  what  of  him 

PoL  Knows  he  of  this  ? 

jFYo,  He  neither  does^  nor  shall 

Fol.  Methinks,  a  flither 
Is,  at  the  nuptial  of  his  son,  a  guest 
That  best  becomes  the  table.     Pray  you,  one 

more; 
Is  not  your  father  grown  incapable 
Of  reasonable  affairs  ?  is  he  not  stupid 
With  age,  and  altering  rheums  ?  Can  he  speak 

hear? 
Know  man  from  man ?  dispute  his  own  estate?^ 
Lies  he  not  bed-rid  ?  and  again  does  nothing. 
But  what  he  did  being  chilaish  ? 

Flo.  No,  good  sir  ; 

He  has  his  health,  and  ampler  strength,  indeed, 
Than  most  have  of  his  age. 

FoL  By  my  white  bearc 

You  offer  him,  if  this  be  so,  a  wrong 
Something  unlilial :  Reason,  my  son 
Should  choose  himself  a  wife  j  but  as  good  reaso 
The  father,  (all  whose  joy  is  nothing  else 
But  fair  posterity,)  should  hold  some  counsel 
In  such  a  business. 

Flo.  I  yield  all  this ; 

But,  for  some  other  reasons,  tay  grave  sir. 
Which  'tis  not  tit  you  know,  I  not  acquaint 
My  fatlier  of  this  business, 

Pol.  Let  him  know't 

Flo.  He  shall  not. 

PoL  ^  Pr'ythee,  let  him, 

•  F/o.  No,  he  must  nO 

'    SIicp.  Let  him,  my  son)  he  shall  not  needt 

grieve 
At  knowing  of  thy  choice. 

5  Talk  over  liis  alikirs. 
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^'^^'  Come^  come  he  must  not : — 

Mark  our  contract. 

^^^^«  Mark  your  divorce,  young  sir, 

,  [Diiicovejwg  /irmselK 

Whom  son  I  dare  not  call  5  thou  art  too  base 
ro  be  acknowfedg'd:  Thou  a  scepter's  heir, 
rhat   thus   affect'st   a   sheep-hook  .'—Thou   old 

traitor, 
[  am  sorry,  that,  by  hanging  thee,  I  can  but 
Shorten  thy  life  one   week.— And  thou,    fresh 

piece 
3f  excellent  t^-itchcraft ;  who,  of  force,  must  know 
rhe  royal  fool  thou  cop'st  with ; 

f7'r.u.       '  '  O,  my  heart! 

roL   1 11  have  thy  beauty  scratch'd  with  briars, 
and  made 
More  homely    than   thy  state.— For   thee,  fond 

boy,— 
f  I  may  ever  know,  thou  dost  but  sigh, 
rhat  thou  no  more  shalt  see  this  knack,  (as  never 
■mean  thou  shalt,)  we'll  bar  thee  from  succession ; 
Vot  hold  thee  of  our  blood,  no  not  our  kin. 
'^ar^'than  Deucalion  oiT:— Mark  thou  my  words- 
follow  us  to  the  court.— Thou  churl,   for  this 

time, 
Hiough  full  of  our  displeasure,  yet  we  Tree  thee 
<rom  tlie  dead  blow  of  it.— And  you,  enchant^ 

ment, — 
/Vorthy  enough  a  herdsman  ;  yea,  him  too, 
-^hat  makes  himself,  but  for  our  honour  therein 
Jnworthy  thee,— if  ever,  henceforth,  thou        ' 
[hese  rural  latches"  to  liis  entrance  open, 
)r  hoop  his  body  more  with  thy  embraces 
will  devise  a  death  as  cruel  for  thee, 
Ls  thou  art  tender  to't.  '  rr..;7 

VOL.  in.  Cc 

^  Further.  :  r5aors. 
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Per.  Even  here  undone ! 

I  was  not  much  afeard  :  for  once^  or  twice, 
I  was  about  to  speak  5  and  tell  him  plainly. 
The  selfsame  sun,  that  shines  upon  his  court. 
Hides  not  his  visage  from  our  cottage,  but 
Looks  on  alike. — Will't  please  you,  sir,  be  gone? 

[7V)  Florizel, 
I  told  you,  what  would  come  of  this  :   'Beseech 

you. 

Of  your  own  state  take  care :  this  dream  of  mine, — 
Eeing  now  awake,  111  queen  it  no  inch  furtlier. 
But  milk  my  ewes,  and  weep. 

Cam,  Why,  how  now,  father  ? 

Speak,  ere  tliou  diest. 

Shcp.  I  cannot  speak,  nor  think. 

Nor  dare  to  know  that  which  I  know. — O,  sir, 

[7b  Flouizel, 
You  have  undone  a  man  of  fourscore  three. 
That  thought  to  fill  his  grave  in  quiet  j  yea. 
To  die  upon  the  bed  my  father  died, 
To  lie  close  by  his  honest  bones  :  but  now 
Some  hangman  must  put  on  my  shroud,  and  lay 

me 
Where  uo   priest  shovels-in   dust.  —  O   cursed 
wretch  !  [ '7 b  P £  1 1  d  r r  a  . 

That  knew'st  thi^  was  the  prince,  and  would'st 

adventure 
To  mingle  faith  with  him. — Undone  !  undone  ! 
If  I  might  die  within  this  hdu;*,  I  have  iiy'd 
To  die  when  I  desire.  [Exit, 

Flo,  .Wliy  look  you  so  upon  me? 

I  am  but  sorry,  not  afeard  ;  delay'd, 
But  nothing  alter'd :  What  I  was,  I  an:i : 
More  straining  on,  for  plucking  back }  not  fol- 
lowing 
My  leash  "^  unwillingly. 

7  A  leading  string. 
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^'"^^-  Gracious  my  lord, 

ou  know  your  father's  temper :  at  this  time 
■le  will  allow  no  speech,— which,  I  do  gue«s 
fou  do  not  purpose  to  him  3— and  as  hardlv  ' 
Vill  he  endure  your  sight  as  yet,  I  fear  :    ' 
'hen,  till  the  fury  of  his  highness  settle, 
ome  not  before  him. 

-f  ^^^  I  not  purpose  it. 

thmk,  Camillo. 

Cam.  Even  he,  my  lord. 

i  er.  How  often  have  I  told  you,  'twould  be 
thus  ? 
[ow  often  said,  my  dignity  would  last 
ut  till  'twere  known  ? 

J'\  ,    ,  It  cannot  fail,  but  by 

he  violation  of  m.y  faith 3  And  then 

et  nature  crush  the  sides  o'the  earth  together 

nd  mar  the  seeds  within  !— Lift  up  thy  looks  •— 

rom  my  succession  wipe  me,  fatlier '  I 

m  heir  to  my  affection. 

^f^^-  Beadvis'd. 

±10    I  am;  and  by  my  fancy :«  [f  ^y  j-eason 
ill  thereto  be  obedient,  I  have  reason  ^ 
not,  my  senses,  better  pleas'd  witli  madness, 
0  bid  It  welcome. 

^.?"'  „  "T^iis  is  desperate,  sir. 

I'lo    bo  call  It :  but  it  does  fulfil  my  vow: 
needs  must  think  it  honesty.     Camillo, 
ot  for  Bohemia,  nor  the  pomp  that  may 
5  thereat  glean'd;  for  all  the  sun  sees,  or 
le  close  earth  wombs,  or  the  profound  seas  hide 
unknown  fathoms,  will  I  break  mv  oath 
>  this  my  fair  belov'd  :  Therefore,  I  pray  you, 
;  you  have  e'er  been  my  father's  honour'd  fViend 
iien  he  shall  miss  me,  (as,  in  faith,  1  mean  not 
c  c  2 
*  Love, 
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To  see  him  any  more,)  cast  your  good  counsels 

Upon  his  passion  3  Let  myself  and  fortune. 

Tug  for  the  time  to  come.     This  you  may  know. 

And  so  deliver, — I  am  put  to  sea 

With  her,  whom  here  I  cannot  hold  on  shore  3 

And,  most  opportune  to  our  need,  I  have 

A  vessel  rides  fast  hy,  but  not  prepar'd 

For  this  design.     What  course  I  mean  to  hold. 

Shall  nothing  beneiit  your  knowledge,  nor 

Ccracern  me  the  reporting. 

Cam.  O,  my  lord, 

I  would  your  spirit  wei-e  easier  for  advice. 
Or  stronger  for  your  need. 

Fh,  Hark,  Perdita. [TaJces  her  aside 

I'll  hear  you  by  and  by.  [To  Camillo, 

Cenn.  He's  irremovable, 

Eesolv'd'Yor  flight :  Now  were  I  happy,  if 
His  goirjg  I  could  frame  to  serve  my  turn  5 
Save  him  from  danger,  do  him  love  and  honour: 
purchase  the  sight  again  of  dear  Sicilia, 
And  that  unhappy  king,  my  master,  whom 
I  so  much  thirst  to  see. 

jP'/o.  Now,  good  Camillo, 

I  am  so  fraught  with  curious  business,  that^ 
,  I  leave  out  ceremony.  {Goiv^ 

Cam.  Sir,  I  think. 

You  have  heard  of  my  poor  services,  i'the  love 
That  I  have  borne  your  fatlier  ? 

Flo.  I  Very  nobly 

Have  you  deserved:  it  is  my  father's  musick. 
To  speak  your  deeds ;  not  little  of  his  care 
To  have  them  recompens'd  as  thought  on. 

Caw.  .  Well,  my  lord 

Jf  you  may  please  to  think  I  love  the  king  j 
And,  through  him,  what  is  nearest  to  him>  whicl 

is 
Your  gracious  self  3  embrace  but  my  direction. 
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(If  your  more  ponderous  and  settled  project 
May  suffer  alteration^)  on  mine  honour 
I'll  point  you  where  you  shall  have  such  receiving 
As  shall  become  your  highness ;  where  you  may 
Enjoy  your  mistress  ;   (from  the  whom,  I  see. 
There's  no  disjunction  to  be  made,  but  by. 
As  heavens  forefend  !  your  ruin  :)  marry  her; 
And  (with  my  best  endeavours,  in  your  absence,) 
Your  discontenting^  father  strive  to  qualify. 
And  bring  him  up  to  liking. 

I'fo,  How,  Camillo, 

May  this,  almost  a  miracle,  be  done  ? 
That  I  may  call  thee  something  more  than  man. 
And,  after  that,  trust  to  thee. 

Ca7n,  Have  you  thought  on 

A  place,  whereto  you'll  go  ? 

i'lo.  Not  any  yet  : 

But  as  the  unthought-on  accident '>•  is  guilty 
To  what  we  wildly  do;   so  we. profess 
Ourselves  to  be  the  slaves  of  chance,  and  flies 
Of  every  wind  that  blows. 

Ca})i.  Then  list  to  me  : 

This  follows, — if  you  will  not  change  your  pur- 
pose. 
But  undergo  this  flight; — Make  for  Sicilia; 
And  there  present  yourself,  and  your  fair  princess, 
(For  so,  I  see,  she  must  be,)  'fore  Leontes} 
She  shall  be  habited,  as  it  becomes 
The  partner  of  your  bed.     Metliinks,  I  see 
Leontes,  opening  his  free  arms,  and  weeping 
His  welcomes  forth :  asks  thee,  the  son,  forgive- 
ness. 
As  'twere  i'the  father's  person :  kisses  the  hands 

c  c  3 

^  For  discontented. 
5  This  unt hough t- oh  accident  is  the  unexpected  dis- 
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Of  your  fresh  princess  :  o'er  and  o'er  divides  him 
'Twixt  his  unkindness  and  his  kindness  -,  the  on« 
He  chides  to  hell,  and  bids  the  other  grow. 
Faster  than  thought,  or  time. 

Flo,  Worthy  Camillo, 

What  colour  for  my  visitation  shall  I 
Hold  up  before  him  ? 

Ca7n,  Sent  by  the  king  your  father 

To  greet  him,  and  to  give  him  comforts.     Sir, 
The  manner  of  your  bearing  towards  him,  with 
What  you,  as  from  your  father,  shall  deliver. 
Things  known  betwixt  us  three,  I'll  write  you 

down  : 
The  which  shall  point  you  forth  at  every  sitting,^ 
What  you  must  say  j  that  he  shall  not  perceive. 
But  that  you  have  your  father's  bosom  there,  > 
And  speak  his  very  heart. 

Flo.  I  am  bound  to  you  : 

There  is  some  sap  in  this. 

Cam,  A  course  more  promising 

Than  a  wild  dedication  of  yourselves 
To   unpath'd  v/aters,    undream'd   shores  3   most 

certain. 
To  miseries  enough  :  no  hope  to  help  you  j 
But,  as  you  shake  off  one,  to  take  another: 
Nothing  so  certain  as  your  anchors  :  who 
Do  their  best  office,  if  they  can  but  stay  you 
Where  you'll  be  loath  to  be :  Besides,  you  know. 
Prosperity's  the  very  bond  of  love  5 
Whose  fresh  complexion  and  whose  heart  together 
Affliction  alters. 

Per,  One  of  these  is  true  : 

I  think,  affliction  may  subdue  the  cheek. 
But  not  take  in  *  the  mind. 

*  The  council-days  were  called  the  sittings. 
^  CQnquer. 
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Ca?7?.  Yea,  say  you  so  ? 

riiere  shall  not,  at  your  father's  house,  these  seven 

years, 
3e  born  another  such. 

J.'lo.  My  good  Camillo, 

5he  is  as  forward  of  her  breeding,  as 
['the  rear  of  birth. 

Ca?n,  I  cannot  say,  'tis  pity 

^he  lacks  instructions;  for  she  seems  a  mistress 
lb  most  tliat  teach. 

l^er.  Your  pardon,  sir,  for  this  5 

['11  blush  you  thanks. 

Flo,  My  prettiest  Perdita. 

put,  O,  the  thorns  we  stand  upon  ! — Camillo, — 

Preserver  of  my  father,  now  of  me  3 

rhe  medicin  of  our  house  !— how  shall  we  do  ? 

We  are  not  furnish'd  like  Bohemia's  son  3 

N'or  shall  appear  in  Sicily 

Ccw2.  My  lord, 

?eaY  none  of  tliis :  I  think,  you  know,  my  fortunes 
Do  ail  lie  there :  it  shall  be  so  my  care 
Fo  have  you  royally  appointed,  as  if 
rhe  scene  you  play,  w^ere  mine.  For  instance,  sir, 
Fhat  you  m.ay  know  you  shall   not  want, — one 
word*  .         I'Fhci/  talk  aside. 

Enter  Autolycus. 

^nt.  Ha,  ha!  what  a  fool  honesty  is!  and 
.rust,  his  sworn  brother,  a  very  simple  gentle- 
nan  !  1  have  sold  all  my  trumpery  5  not  a  coun- 
:erfeit  stone,  not  a  riband,  glass,  pomander,^ 
)rooch,  table-book,  ballad,  knife,  tape,  glove, 
hoe-tye,  bracelet,  horn-ring,  to  keep  my  pack 
rom  fasting  :   they  throng  who  should  buy  first) 

3  A  little  ball  rnad^  of  perfumes,  arid,  worn  to  prevent 
nfection  in  tiiiu's  of  plague. 
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as  if  my  trinkets  hadlDeen  hallowed,  and  brought 
a  benediction  to  the  buyer :  by  w^hich  means,  I 
saw  whose  purse  was  best  in  picture  ;  and,  what 
I  saw,  to  my  good  use,  I  remenxbered.  My  clown 
(who  w^ants  but  something  to  be  a  reasonable^ 
man,)  grew  .so  in  love  with  the  wenches'  song, 
that  he  w^ouid  not  stir  his  pettitoes,  till  he  had 
both  tune  and  words  5  which  so  drew  the  rest  of 
the  herd  to  me^  that  ail  their  other  senses  stuck 
in  ears :  you  might  have  pinched  a  placket,  it 
was  senseless ;  'twas  nothing,  to  geld  a  codpiece 
of  a  purse  5  I  would  have  filed  keys  oiF,  that  hung 
in  chains :  no  hearing,  no  fecUng,  but  my  sir's 
song,  and  admiring  the  nothing  of  it.  So  that,  in 
tliis  time  of  lethargy,  I  picked  and  cut  most  of 
their  festival  purses  :  and  had  not  the  old  man 
come  in  with  a  Vvho'obub  aguinst  his  daughter  and 
the  king's  son,  and  scared  my  choughs -^  from  the 
ciiaff,  I  had  not  left  a  purse  alive  in  the  whole 
army.   ' 

[Camillo,  Floi^izll,  ff;?rf  Pekdita,  cowe 
jar  ward. 

Cam.  Nay,  but  my  letters  by  this  means  being 
there 
So  soon  as  you  arrive,  shall  clear  that  doubt. 

i'.'o.  And  those  that     ')u'll  procure  from  king 
Leontes, 

Cam,  Shall  satisfy  your  father. 

I'cr,  Happy  be  you  ! 

All,  that  you  speak,  shows  fair. 

Cam,  Who  have  we  here  ? 

\_Sceing  AuTOLYCUS. 
We'll  make  an  instrument  of  this  3  omit 
Nothing,  may  give  us  aid. 

Ant.  If  they  have  overheard  me  now^ why 

hanging,  [^Amle* 

*  Birds. 
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Cam.  How  now,  good  fellow  ?  Why  shakest 
Iiou  so?  Fear  not,  man;  here's  no  harm  intend- 
ed to  thee. 

Aut.  I  am  a  poor  fellow,  sir. 

Cam,  Why,  be  so  stilly  here's  nobody  will  steal 
hat  from  thee :  Yet,  for  the  outside  of  thy  poverty, 
we  must  make  an  exchange :  therefore,  disease 
:hee  instantly,  (tliou  must  think,  there's  necessity 
n^t,).and  change  garments  with  this  gentleman : 
rhough  the  pennyworth,  on  his  side,  be  the  worst, 
-et  hold  thee,  there's  some  boot.-^ 

Aut,  I  am  a  poor  fellow,  sir : — I  know  ye  well 
enough.  \_Jsidc. 

Cam.  Nay,  pr'ythee,  despatch:  the  gentleman 
s  half  flayed  >'  already. 

Aut,  Are  you  in  earnest,  sir? — I  smell  the  trick 
>f  it,—  lAsidc. 

Flo.  Despatch,  I  pr'ythee, 

Aut.  Indeed,  I  have  had  earnest;  but  I  cannot 
vith  conscience  take  it. 

Cam.    Unbuckle,  unbuckle. — 

[Flo.  and  Autol.  exc/iqnge  garments. 
•"ortunate  mistress, — let  my  prophecy 
>ome  home  to  you  ! — you  must  retire  yourself 
nto  some  covert :   take  your  sweetheart's  hat, 
^nd  pluck  it  o'er  your  brows  ;  muffle  your  face  ^ 
)ismantie  you  :  and  as  you  can,  disliken 
^he  truth  of  your  own  seeming  3   that  you  may. 
For  I  do  fear  eyes  over  you,)  to  shipboard 
ret  undescried. 

^  ^^''-  I  see,  the  play  so  lies, 

'hat  I  must  bear  a  part. 

C^^^'  No  remedy. — 

lave  you  done  there  ? 

-^^^-  Should  I  now  m.eet  my  father^ 

jle  would  not  call  me  son. 

^  Something  over  and  above.  s  Stripped. 
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V^anu  Nay^  you  shall  have 

No  hat:  —  Come>   lady^   come. — 'Farewell^    my 
friend. 

Aut,  Adieu,  sir. 

Flo.  O  Perdita^  what  have  we  twain  forgot  ? 
Pray  you,  a  word.  U'hei/  converse  apart. 

Cam.  What  I  do  next,  shall  be^,  to  tdl  the  king 

[^Aside, 
Of  this  escape,  and  whither  they  are  bound  3 
Wherein,  my  hope  is,  I  shall  so  prevail. 
To  force  him  after :  in  whose  company 
I  shall  review  Sicilia  5  for  whose  sight 
1  have  a  woman's  lono'ino;. 

■^10,  Fortune  speed  us  !— 

Thus  we  set  on,  Camillo,  to  the  sea-side. 

Cam,  The  swifter  speed,  the  better. 

[Exeunt  Florizel,  Perdita,  and 
Camillo. 

Aut.  I  understand  the  business,  I  hear  it :  To 
have  an  open  ear,  a  quick  eye,  and  a  nimble 
hand,  is  necessary  for  a  cut-purse ;  a  good  nose 
is  requisite  also,  to  smell  out  work  for  the  other 
senses.  I  see,  this  is  the  time  that  the  unjust 
man  doth  thrive.  What  an  exchange  had  this 
been,  without  boot?  what  a  boot  is  here,  with 
this  exchange  ?  Sure,  the  gods  do  this  year  con- 
nive at  us,  and  we  may  do  any  thing  extempore. 
The  prince  himself  is  about  a  piece  of  iniquity  5 
stealing  away  from  his  father,  with  his  clog  at  his 
heels  :  If  I  thought  it  were  not  a  piece  of  honesty 
to  acquaint  the  king  withal,  I  would  db't :  I  hol(' 
it  the  more  knavery  to  conceal  it :  and  therein  an; 
I  cqnstant  to  my  profession. 

Enter  Clown  and  Shepherd. 
Aside^  aside  3 — here  is  more  matter  for  a  ho 
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Dram  :    Every  lane's  end,  every   shop,    church 

ess.on    hanging,  yields  a  careful  man  wo^       '' 

CA>.  See,  see;  what  a  man  you  are  now  !  there 

no  otiier  way,   but  to  tell  the  king  she?  a 

sZT  and  none  of  your  flesh  and  llood 
!ilKp.  Nay,  but  hear  me. 

Uo.  Nay,  but  hear  me. 

Shtp.  Go  to  then. 

do    She  being  none  of  vour  flesh  -ind  hUnA 
our  flesh  and  blood  has  not  offenld  tl'e  SI' 
nd,    so,    your   flesh    and    blood   i.    nnfr    ?' 
unished  by  him.     Show  those  things  Tou  fouS 

fep.  I  will  tell  the  king  all,  every  word    vea 
lid  h,s  son's  pranks  too ;  who    I  ma™    -^    ' 
-est  man  /.either  to  histSe  ,"  o'r  o^m^  "0° 

CH  -?  rl'  r  ''"^  ^="g  -^  br'othert-Taw. 
Uo  L,deed,  brotlier-in-law  was  the  furthest  ;fF 

d  h°^     H '"^  ^''"  '°  '^'™'  ^"^'J  then  yourblood 
d  teen  tl.e  dearer,  by  I  know  how^^uch  az. 

Jilt,  Very  wisely  ;   puppies '  r  ^  • ; 

fj^;'.  Well,  let^us^lhe  king,   there^iftl 
h,s  fardel,'  wdl  make  him  scratch  his  be  rd 
^i"/.  I  know  not  what  impedimei^t  this  cnm 
.nt  may  be  to  the  flight  of  Ly  .na'er        ^«^"- 
jl    ^'fy  ^^e^-"''!/  he  be  at  palace. 

iier'sexcrenfent.<-;.,.^y:/S'?Z.i"f 

^'r  Yon    J-   ''";  ^"' like  your  worship. 
i>^f-     )^oui  aftairs  there?  what?  with  whom  J 
conda.on  of  that  fardel,  the  place  of  you^ 
'  Bundle,  parcel.        6  m,  f,i^  beard. 
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dwellintr,  your  names,  your  ages,  of  what  having/ 
breeding,  and  any  thing  that  is  fitting  to  be  known 
discover. 

Clo.  We  are  but  plain  fellows,  su*. 

Aut,  A  lie  ;  you  are  rough  and  hairy  :  Txt  ra< 
have  no  lying  j  it  becomes  none  but  tradesmen 
and  they  often  give  us  soldiers  the  lie :  but  we  pa; 
them  for  it  with  stamped  coin,  not  stabbing  steel 
therefore  they  do  not  give  us  the  lie. 

Clo.  Your  worship  had  like  to  have  given  u 
one,  if  you  had  not  taken  yourself  with  the  man 


ner.^ 


Shcp.  Are  you  a  courtier,  an't  like  you,  su*  ? 
A  at  Whether  it  like  me,  or  no,  I  am  a  courtiei 
See  St  thou  not  the  air  of  the  court,  in  these  er 
foldings  ?  hath  not  my  gait  in  it,  the  measure  '. 
the  court  ?'^  receives  not  thy  nose  court-odour  troi, 
me^  reflect  I  not  on  thy  baseness,  court-con 
tempt  >  Think'st  thou,  for  that  I  insinuate,  or  toz(^ 
from  thee  thy  business,  I  am  therefore  no  cou: 
tier  ?  I  am  courtier,  cap-a-pe  -,  and  one  that  v,  i 
either  push  on,  or  pluck  back  thy  busuiess  then 
whereupon  I  command  thee  to  open  thy  attair. 

Shep,  My  business,  sir,  is  to  the  king. 

Aut,  What  advocate  hast  thou  to  him  ? 

Shep,  I  know  not,  an't  like  you- 

Clo.  Advocate's  the  court-word  for  a  pheas?.: 
say,  vou  have  none. 

Shep.    None,  sir  3  I  have- no  pheasant,  coc 

nor  hen.  ,    ^  ^    -    , 

Ant.  How  bless'd  are  we,  that  are  not  smij 

men  ! 
Yet  nature  might  have  made  me  as  these  are. 
Therefore  I'll  not  disdain. 

7  Estate,   property.  Mn  the  fact. 

9  The  sMtely  tread  of  couruers;         *  I  cajole  or  ioic 
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CIo,  This  cannot  be  but  a  great  courtier. 

Shep.  His  garments  are  rich,  but  he  wears 
Lheni  not  handsomely. 

CVo.  He  seems  to  be  the  more  noble  in  being 
■antastical;  a  great  man,  I'll  warrant;  1  know, 
)y  the  picking  on's  teeth. 

Aut.  The  fardel  there  ?  what's  i'the  fardel  ? 
ifVherefore  that  box  ? 

Shep.  Sir,  there  lies  such  secrets  in  this  fardel, 
md  box,  which  none  must  know  but  the  king; 
md  which  he  shall  know  within  this  hour,  if  I 
nay  come  to  the  speech  of  him. 

Aut.  Age,  thou  hast  lost  tliy  labour. 

Shep,  Why,  sir? 

Ant,  The  king  is  not  at  the  palace;  he  is  gone 
board  a  new  ship  to  purge  melancholy,  and  aii^ 
iimself:  For,  if  thou  be'st  capable  of  thinu-g 
eiious,  thou  must  know,  the  king  is  full  of 
rief. 

Skep.  So  'tis  said,  sir;  about  his  son,  that  should 
ave  married  a  shepherd's  daughter. 

Aut.  Jf  that  shepherd  be  not  in  hand-fast,  let 
im  fly ;  the  curses  he  shall  have,  the  tortures  he 
aall  {eel,  will  break  the  back  of  man,  the  heart 
f  monster. 

Clo,  Think  you  so,  sir  ? 

Aut,  Not  he  alone  ^hall  suffer  wfcat  wit  can 
lake  heavy,  and  vengeance  bitter;  but  those  that 
re  germane^  to  him,  thohgh  removed  hfty  times, 
lall  all  come  under  the  hangman  :  which  though 

be  great  pity,  yet  it  is  necessary.  An  old 
leep- whistling  rogue,  a  ram- tender',  to  offer  to 
ave  his  daughter  come  into  grace!  Some  say,  he 
1^11  be  stoned ;  but  that  death  is  too  soft  for  him, 

VOL.  III.  J)  n 
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say  I:  Draw  our  throne  into  a  sheep-cote!  all 
deaths  are  too  fevv^,  the  sharpest  too  easy. 

Clo.  Has  the  old  man  e'er  a  son,  sir,  do  you 
hear,  an't  like  you,  sir? 

Aut.  He  has  a  son,  Vv-ho  shall  be  flayed  alive; 
then,  'nointed  over  with  honey,  set  on  the  head 
of  a  wasp's  nest  3  then  stand,  till  he  be  threei 
quarters  and  a  dram  dead:  then  recovered  again 
with  aqua-vitae,  or  some  other  hot  infusion :  then, 
raw  as  he  is,  and  in  the  hottest  day  prognostica- 
tion proclaims,  ^  shall  he  be  set  against  a  brick- 
wall,  the  sun  looking  with  a  southvv^ard  eye  upon 
him  ;  where  he  is  to  behold  him,  with  flies  blown 
to  death.  But  what  talk  we  of  these  traitorl/i 
rascals,  whose  miseries  are  to  be  smiled  at,  theii' 
offences  being  so  capital  ?  Tell  me,  (for  you  seen: 
to  be  honest  plain  men,)  what  you  have  to  th 
king:  being  something  gently  considered,^  I'll' 
bring  you  where  he  is  aboard,  tender  your  per- 
sons to  his  presence,  whisper  him  in  your  behalfs ; 
and,  if  it  be  in  man,  besides  the  king  to  eiTect 
your  suits,  here  is  man  shall  do  it. 

CiO.  He  seems  to  be  of  great  authority :  close 
with  him,  give  him  goldj  and  though  authority 
be  a  stubborn  bear,  yet  he  is  oft  led  by  the  iiose 
with  gold  :  show  the  inside  of  your  purse  to  the 
outside  of  his  hand,  and  no  more  ado :  Remember 
stoned,  and  flayed  alive. 

Shep.  An't  please  you,  sir,  to  undertake  the 
business  for  us,  here  is  that  gold  I  have:  I'll  make 
it  as  much  more ;  and  leave  this  young  man  in 
pawn,  till  I  bring  it  you. 

Aut.  After  I  ha^e  done  what  I  promised  ? 

K:>hep»  Ay,  sir. 


^  The  hottest  day  foretold  in  the  al 
^  JBein^  hiindsoineiy  bribed. 
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Aut,  Well,  give  me  the  moiety : — Are  you  a 
cirty  in  this  business  ? 

Clc).  In  some  sort,  sir  :  but  though  my  case  be 
pitiful  one,  I  hope  J  shall  not  be  flayed  out  of  it. 

yiiit,  O,  that's  the  case  of  the  shepherd's  son :-— * 
fang  him,  he'll  be  made  an  example. 
^  Clo.  Comfort,  good  comfort :  we  must  to  the 
ing,  and  show  our  strange  sights  5  he  must 
now,  'tis  none  of  your  daughter  nor  my  sister; 
e  are  gone  else.  Sir,  I  will  give  you  as  much 
>  this  old  man  does,  when  the  business  is  per- 
)rmed  3  and  remain,  as  he  says,  your  pawn,  till 
be  brought  you. 

Ant.  I  will  trust  you.  Walk  before  toward  the  . 
^n-side  -,  go  on  the  right  hand  3  I  will  but  look  ' 
pon  the  hedge,  and  follow  you. 

Clo.  We  are  blessed  in  this  man,  as  I  may  say, 
-en  blessed. 

^hep.  Let's  before,  as  he  bids  us  :  he  was  pro- 
ded  to  do  us  good. 

[Exciint  Shepherd  and  Clown. 
Aid,  If  I  had  a  mind  to  be  honest,  I  see,  for- 
ne  would  not  suffer  me,-  she  drops  booties  in 
y  moutli.  I  am  courted  now  with  a  double  oc- 
sion  j  gold,  and  a  means  to  do  the  prince  my 
aster  good  3  which,  who  knows  how  that  may 
rn  back  to  my  advancement  ?  I  will  bring  tliese 
^o  moles,  these  blind  ones,  aboard  him :  if  he 
ink  it  fit  to  shore  them  again,  and  that  the  com- 
amt  they  have  to  the  king  concerns  him  nothing, 
:  him  call  me,  rogue,  for  being  so  far  officiou?- 
r  I  am  proof  against  that  title,  and  what  shame 
!;e  belongs  to't:  To  him  will  I  present  them, 
bre  may  be  matter  in  it.  \Exit. 

3  »  D  2 
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ACT  V. 

i! 
SCENE   L     Sici'lia.     A   Room  in  the  Palace  of' 
Leontes. 

Enter Leo^tzs,  Cleomenes,  Dion,  Paulina, 
a7id  Others. 

Cleo,    Sir,  you  have  done  enough,  and  have 
perform'd 
A  saint  like  sorrow  :  no  fault  could  you  make. 
Which  you  have  not  redeem'd  5  indeed,  paid  down 
More  penitence,  than  done  trespass :  At  the  last, 
.Do,  as  the  heavens  have  done 3  forget  your  evil; 
With  thern,  forgive  yourself. 

Leoji.  Whilst  I  remember 

Her,  and  her  virtues,  I  cannot  forget 
My  blemishes  in  them  ;  and  so  still  think  of 
The  wrong  I  did  myself:  which  was  so  much. 
That  heirless  it  hath  made  my  kingdom  5  and 
Destroy'd  the  sweet'st  companion,  that  e'er  maa 
Bred  his  hopes  out  of. 

Paul,  True,  too  true,  my  lord ; 

If,  one  by  one,  you  wedded  all  the  world. 
Or,  from  the  all  that  are,  took  something  good. 
To  make  a  perfect  woman  -,  she,  you  kill'd. 
Would  be  unparallerd. 

Leo?i.  I  think  so,     Kill'd  ! 

She  I  kiird  ?    I  did  so  :  but  thou  strik'st  me 
Sorely,  to  say  I  did  -,  it  is  as  bitter 
Upon  thy  tongue,  as  in  my  thought :  Now,  good 

now. 
Say  so  but  seldom. 

Cieo.  Not  at  all,  good  lady  : 

You  might  have  spoken  a  thousand  things  that 
would 
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lave  done  the  time  more  benefit,  and  grac'd 
four  kindness  better. 

^FaiiL  Yon  are  one  of  those^  ^ 

^onld  have  him  wed  again.  ^\ 

Dion,  ■  If  you  would  not  so, 

''on  pity  not  the  state,  nor  the  remembrance 
)f  his  most  sovereign  dame;  consider  little, 
Vhat  dangers,  by  his  Highness'  fail  of  issue, 
rfay  drop  upon  his  kingdom,  and  devour 
ncertain  iookers-on.     What  were  more  holy, 
Iban  to'  rejoice,  the  former  queen  is  well  ?^ 
Vhat  liolier,  than, — for  royalty's  repair, 
^or  present  comfort  and  for  future  good, — 
;^o  bless  the  be^d  of  majesty  again 
Vith  a  sweet  fellow  to't  ? 

l*auL  There  is  none  worthy, 

Respecting  her  that's  gone.     Besides,  ths  gods 
Viil  have  fulhird  their  sccrdit  purposes : 
'or  has  not  the  divine  Apollo  said,    * 
s't  not  the  tenour  of  his  oracle, 
liat  king  Leontes  shaU  not  have  an  heir, 
111  his  lost  child  be  found  ?  which,  that  it  shall, 
s  all  as  monstrous  to  our  human  reason, 
LS  my  Antigonus  to  break  his  grave, 
ind  come  again  to  me ;  who,  on  my  life, 
)!d  perish  with  the  infant.     'Tis  your  counsel, 
(ly  lord  should  to  the  heavens  be  contrary, 
)p2^ose  against  their  wills. — Care  not  for  issuer 

[7o  Lkox'vks. 
?he  crown  will  find  an  heir  :   Great  Alexander 
^ft  his  to  the  worthiest;   so  his  successor 
Vas  like  to  be  the  best. 

L€on,  Good  Panlina,— 

Vho  hast  tViQ  memory  of  Hermione, 
know,  in  honour, — O,  that  ever  I 
I)  1)  3 
^  At  i-wjt,  dead. 
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Had  sqiiar'd  rae  to  thy  counsel ! — then,  even  now,;; 
I  might  have  look'd  upon  my  queen's  full  oyes-^  j 
Have  taken  treasure  from  her  lips, | 

PaiiL  And  left  tliem' 

More  rich,  for  what  they  yielded. 

ieo/i.  Thou  speak' st  truth,  > 

No  more  such  wives  3  therefore,  no  wife :  one 

worse. 
And  better  us'd,  would  make  her  sainted  spirit 
Again  possess  her  corps  3  and,  on  this  stage, 
(Where  we  offenders  now  appear,)  soul-vex  a. 
Begin,  A?id  u'hj/  to  me  y 

I'auL  Had  she  such  power. 

She  had  just  cause. 

Leon.  She  had 3  and  would  incense ' me 

To  mnrder  her  I  married. 

PauL  I  should  so  : 

Were  I  the  ghost  that  walk'd,  I'd  bid  you  mark 
Her  eye  5  and  tell  me,  for  what  dull  part  in't 
You  chose  her :  then  I'd  shriek,  that  even  your 

ears 
Shou'd  rift^'  to  hear  me;  and  tlie  words  that  fol- 
lowed 
Should  be.  Remember  mine. 

Leon,  Stars,  very  stars. 

And  all  eyes  else  dead  coals! — fear  thou  no  wife, 
I'll  have  no  wife,  Paulina. 

PauL  Will  you  swear 

Never  to  marry,  but  by  my  free  leave  ? 

Leon.  Never,  Paulina  ;  so  be  bless'd  my  spiilt ! 

Paid,  Then,  good  my  lords,  bear  witness  to  his 
oath. 

Clco.  You  tempt  him  over-much. 

PauL  Uii'less  another^ 

As  like  Hermione  as  is  her  picture. 
Affront''  his  eye. 

5  Instigate.  <  Split,  '  Mset. 
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Cleo.  Good  madam^ — 

PaifJ,  I  have  done- 

fet,  if  my  lord  will  many;, — if  you  will,  sir, 
vio  remedy,  but  you  will  -,  give  me  the  office 
[  o  clioose  you  a  queen :  she  shall  not  be  so  young 
\.s  was  your  former  -,  but  she  shall  be  such, 
Ls,  waik'd  your  first  queen's  ghost^  it  should  take 

joy 
ro  see  her  in  your  arms. 

Lton.  My  true  Paulina, 

N'e  shall  not  marry,  till  thou  bidd'st  us. 

PauL  That 

jhall  be,  when  your  first  queen's  again  in  breatli  j 
Slever  till  then. 

Enter  a  Gentleman. 

Genf.  One  that  gives  out  himself  prince  Florizel, 
5on  of  Polixenes,  with  his  princess,  (she 
rhe  fairest  I  have  y-et  beheld,)  desires  access 
Lo  your  high  presence. 

Leon.  What  with  him  ?  he  comes  not 

Like  to  his  father's  greatness  :  his  approach, 
30  out  of  circumstance,  and  sudden,  tells  us, 
TIs  not  a  visitation  fram'd,  but  forc'd 
'iy  need,  and  accident.     What  train  ? 

Gent.  But  Few> 

*ind  those  but  mean. 

Leon.  His  princess,  say  you,  with  him  ? 

Gent.  Ay ;  the  most  peerless  piece  of  eartli,  I 
think, 
rhat  e'er  the  sun  shone  bright  on. 

Paul.  O  Kermione, 

\s  every  present  time  doth  boast  itself 
i^bove  a  better^  gone ;  so  must  thy  grave 
jive  way  to  what's  seen  now.     Sir,  you  your- 
self 
jiave  said,  and  writ  so,  (but  your  writing  now 
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Is  colder  than  that  theme, 8)  She  had  not  been, 
jSor  was  not  to  be  eqiiaWd; — thus  your  verse*         I 
Flow'd  with  her  beauty  once^  'tis  shrewdly  ebb'd. 
To  say,  you  have  seen  a  better, 

^^'^^^'  Pardon,  madam:  ' 

The  one  I  have  almost  forgot  -,  (your  pardon,) 
The  other,  when  she  has  obtain'd  your  eye. 
Will   have  your ,  tongue   too.      This   is   such  a 

creature, 
Vv'ould  she  begin  a  sect,  might  quench  the  zeal 
Of  all  professoi-s  else  ;  make  proselytes 
Of  who  she  but  bid  follow. 

•^^'''^*  How  ?  not  women  ? 

Gent.    Women  will  love  her,  that^she  is  a  wo-  • 
map 
jyiore  worth  than  any  man;  men,  that  she  is 
The  rarest  of  all  women. 

^-(-'on.  Go,  Cleomenes: 

Yourself,  assisted  with  your  honour'd  friends. 
Bring    them    to    pur    embracement.  —  Still    'tis 
strange, 

[EaY7/A'^  Cleomenes,  Lords,  «;?(/ Gentlemen. 
He  thus  should  steal  upon  us. 

l^a^iL  Had  our  prince, 

(Jewel  of  children,)  seen  this  hour,  he  had  pair'd 
Well  with  this  lord  3  there  was  not  full  a  month 
Between  their  births. 

Leon.             Prythee,  no  more;  thou  know'st. 
He  dies  to  me  again,  when  talk'd  of:  sure. 
When  I  shall  see  this  gentleman,  thy  speeches 
Will  bring  me  to  consider  that,  which  may 
Unfurnish  me  of  reason. — ^Tiiey  are  come. 

e.  Than  ihe  corse  of  Hqrmicne;  the  subject  of  your 
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Ic-mter  Cleomextes^  tiith  Florizel,  Pen- 
DiTA,  and  Attendants. 

our  mother  was  most  true  to  wedlock^  prince  3 
)r  she  did  print  your  royal  father  off, 
:)nceiving  you  :  Were  I  but  twenty-one, 
our  father's  image  is  so  hit  in  you, 
is  very  air,  that  I  should  call  you  brother, 
s  I  did  him  5   and  speak  of  something,  wildly 
Y  us  perform'd  before.     Most  dearly  welcome  ! 
nd  your  fair  princess,  goddess  ! — O,  alas  ! 
lost  a  couple,  tliat  'twixt  lieaven  and  earth 
:Ight  thus  have  staod,  begettii^g  wonder,  as 
ou,  gracious  couple,  do  I  and  then  I  lost 
W\  mine  own  folly,)  the  society, 
mity  too,  of  your  brave  father^  whom, 
hough  bearing  misery,  I  desire  my  life 
nee  more  to  look  upon. 
I'lo.  B}^  his  command 

'ave  I  here  touched  Sicilia:  and  from  him 
|ive  you  all  greetings,  that  a  king,  at  friend, 
an  send  his  brother  :  and,  but  infirmity 
^'hich  waits  upon  worn  times,)  hath  something 

seiz'd 

[js  wish'd  ability,  h6  had  himself 
lie  lands  and  waters  'twixt  your  throne  and  his 
leasur'd,  to  look  upon  you  -,  whom  he  loves 
i-fe  bade  me  say  so,)  more  tlian  all  the  scepters^ 
.nd  those  that  bear  them,  living. 
Leon.  O,  my  brother, 

ood  gentleman  !)  the  wrongs  I  have  done  thee, 
stir 
Jresh  within  me ;  and  these  thy  offices, 
o  rarely  kiiid,  are  as  interpreters 
►f  my  behind-hand  sl>ackness ! — Welcome  hitlier, 
s  is  the  spring  to  the  earth.     And  hath  he  too 
xpos'd  this  paragon  to  the  fearful  usage 


*3<^0  WINTER  15    TALE.  Act 

(At  least,  ungentle,)  of  the  dreadful  Neptune, 
To  greet  a  man,  not  worth  her  pains  ^  much  le 
The  adventure  of  her  person  ? 

^''^^'  Good  my  lord. 

She  came  from  Libya. 

Leon,  Where  the  warlike  Smalu 

That  noble  honour'd  lord,  is  fear'd,  and  lov'd  ? 

Flo.  Most  royal  sir,  from  thence;   from  hii 

whose  dauohter 

His  tears  proclaim'd  his,  parting  with  her :  thence 

(A   prosperous    south-wind   friendly,)    we  hav« 

cross'd. 
To  execute  the  charge  my  father  gave  me. 
For  visiting  your  highness  :   My  best  train 
I  have  from  your  Sicilian  shores  dismiss'd  j 
Who  for  Bohemia  bend,  to  signify 
Not  only  my  success  in  Libya,  sir. 
But  my  arrival,  and  my  wife's,  in  safety 
Here,  where  we  are. 

Leon,  The  blessed  gods 

Purge  all  infection  from  our  air,  whilst  you 
Do  climate  here  !  You  have  a  holy  father, 
A  graceful'^  gentleman  j   against  whose  person. 
So  sacred  as  it  is,  I  have  done  sin  : 
For  which  the  heavens,  taking  angry  note. 
Have  left  me  issueless  5  and  your  father's  bless 
(As  he  from  heaven  merits  it,)  with  you. 
Worthy  his  goodness.     What  might  I  have  beer 
Might  I  a  son  and  daughter  now  have  iook'd  oa, 
Such  goodly  things  as  you  ? 

Enter  a  Lord. 

Lord.    ^  Most  noble  sir,     , 

That,  which  I  shall  report,  will  bear  no  credit. 
Were  not  the  proof  so  nigh.     Please  you,  gre 
sir, 

9  Full  of  grace  and  virtue. 
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'hernia  greets  you  from  himself,  by  me  : 
sires  yow  to  attach  ^  his  son  -,  who  has 
IS  dignity  and  duty  both  cast  off,) 
.^d  from  his  father,  from  his  ho^x^s,  and  with 
shepherd's  daughter. 

Leon,  Where's  Bohemia  ?  speak. 

Lord.  Here  in  the  city  3  I  now  came  from  hinu 
peak  amazedly  ;   and  it  becomes 
y  marvel,  and  my  message.     To  your  court 
hiles  he  was  hast'ning,   (in  the  chase,  it  seems, 
this  fair  couple,)  meets  he  on  the  way 
[6  father  of  this  seeming  lady,  and 
;r  brother,  having  both  their  country  quitted 
ith  this  young  prince. 

i^^>-  Camillo  has  betray'd  me^ 

hose  honour,  and  whose  honesty,  till  now, 
dur'd  all  weathers. 

''Oyd.  ^^y'^  so,  to  his  charge  3 

's  with  the  king  your  father, 
f'f''^^/.  Who?   Camilla? 

jord,  Camillo,  sir 5  I  spake  with  him;  who 

now 
)  tlicse  poor  men  in  question.^  Never  saw  I 
-etches  so   quake :   they   kneel,  they   kiss  'the 

earth  ; 
swear  themselves  as  often  as  they  speak : 
lemia  stops  his  ears,  and  threatens  them 
th  divers  deaths  in  death. 

^'-  O,  my  poor  father  ! — 

3  heaven  sets  spies  upon  us,  will  not  have 
r  contract  celebrated* 
'^'on •  You  are  married  ? 

'/o.  We  are  not,  sir,  nor  are  we  like  to  be  5 
?  stars,  I  see,  will  kiss  the  valleys  first : — 
J  odds  for  high  and  low's  alike. ^ 

^    Seize,  arrest.  2.   Convcr^sation. 

I  A  (iuibbie  on  the  false  dice  so  culled. 
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Leon.  My  lord. 

Is  this  the  daughter  of  a  king  ? 

Flo,  '  She  is. 

When  once  she  is  ray  wife. 

Leon.    I'liat  once/  I  see,  by  your  good  fathei 
speed. 
Will  come  on  very  slowly.     I  sm  sorry. 
Most  sorry,  you  have  broken  froni  his  liking, 
Wliere  you  were  tied  in  duty  :  and  as  sorry. 
Your  choice  is  not  so  rich  in  worth  ^  as  beauty. 
That  you  might  well  enjoy  her. 

/7o.  Dear,  look  u| 

Though  fortune,  visible  an  enemy. 
Should  chase  us,  with  my  father  3  power  no  jor 
Hath  she,  to  change  our  loves.— 'Beseech  yo 

sir. 
Remember  since  you  ov/-d  no  more  to  time 
Than  1  do  now  :  with  thought  of  such  affectiou 
Step  forth  mine  advocate  ',  at  your  request. 
My  father  will  grant  precious  things,  as  trifles 
Li:on.  Would  he  do  so,  Td  beg  your  precic 
mistress. 
Which  he  counts  but  a  trifle. 

Paul  Sir,  my  liege. 

Your  eye  hath  too  much  youth  in't :  not  a  mor 
'Fore  your  queen  died,  she  was  more  worth  su 

gazes 
Than  w4iat  you  look  on  now. 

Leon.  I  thought  of  he: 

Even  in  these  looks  I  made.— But  your  petitioi 

[/'o  Flurizi 
Is  yet  unansw^er'd  :   I  will  to  your  father  j 
Your  honour  not  o'erthrown  by  your  desires, 
I  am  a  friend  to  them,  and  you  :  upon  wh 
errand 

3  Descent  or  wealth. 
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I  now  go  toward  him  j  therefore,  follow  me. 
And  mark  what  way  I  make  :  Come^  good  my 
l^^d.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II. 
The  same.     Before  the  Palace.     ^ 
Enter  Autolycus  and  a  Gentleman. 

Aut.  'Beseech  you,  sir,  were  you  present  at  this 
relation  ? 

1  Gent,  I  was  by  at  the  opening  of  the  fardel, 
^eard  the  old  shepherd  deliver  the  manner  how 
le  found  it :  whereupon,  after  a  little  amazed- 
less,  we  were  all  commanded  out  of  the  cham- 
ber ;  only  this,  methought  I  heard  the  shepherd 
lay,  he  found  the  child. 

.JUL  I  would  most  gladly  know  the  issue  of  it. 

1  Geiit.  I  make  a  broken  delivery  of  the  busi- 
less^ — But  the  changes  I  perceived  in  the  king, 
tnd  Camillo,  were  very  notes  of  admiration :  they 
eemed  almost,  with  staring  on  one  another,  to 
fear  the  cases  of  their  eyes  ;  there  was  speech  in 
heir  dumbness,  language  in  their  very  gesture ;  they 
poked,  as  they  had  heard  of  a  world  ransomed, 
rone  destroyed:  A  notable  passion  of  wonder 
ppeared  in  them :  but  the  wisest  beholder,  that 
new  no  more  but  seeing,  could  not  say,  if  the 
nportancc*  were  joy,  or  sorrow  :  but  in  the  ex- 
•emity  of  the  one,  it  must  needs  be. 

Enter  another  Gentleman. 

lere  comes  a  gentleman,  that,  happily,  knows 

more : 
'he  news,  Bogero  ? 
VOL.  in,  E  E 

4  The  thing  imported. 
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2  Gent,  iSTothing  but  bonfires  :  The  oracle  i 
fulfilled)  the  king's  daughter  is  found:  such 
deal  of  wonder  is  broken  out  within  this  houi 
that  ballad-makers  cannot  be  able  to  express  it. 

Enter  a  third  Gentleman, 
Here  comes  the  lady  Paulina's  steward  ;  he  ca 
deliver  you  more. — How  goes  it  now,  sir?  thi 
news,  which  is  called  true,  is  so  like  an  old  tale 
that  the  verity  of  it  is  in  strong  suspicion  :  H^ 
tlie  king  found  his  heir  ? 

^,Crcnt.  Most  true  ;  if  ever  truth  were  pregnari 
by  circumstance : '  that,  which  you  hear,  you': 
swear  vou  see,  there  is  such  unity  in  the  proof 
The  mantle  of  queen  Hermione  :— her  jewel  aboi 
the  neck  of  it :— the  letters  of  Antigonns,  foun 
with  it,  which  they  know  to  be  his  character  :- 
the  majesty  of  the  creature,  in  resemblance  of  tl: 
motherj — the  affection  5  of  nobleness,  which  m 
ture  shows  above  her  breeding,— and  many  oth( 
evidences,  proclaim  her,  with  all  certainty,  to  I 
the  king's  daughter.  Did  you  see  the  meeting  < 
the  two  kings  ? 

2  Gent,  No. 

3  Gent,  Then  have  you  lost  a  sight,  which  w 
to  be  seen,  cannot  be  spoken  of  There  mig: 
you  have  beheld  one  joy  crown  another  j  so,  ai 
in. such  manner,  that,  it  seemed,  sorrow  wept 
take  leave  of  them;  for  their  joy  waded  in  teai 
There  was  casting  up  of  eyes,  holding  up 
hands  ;  with  countenance  of  such  distraction,  th 
they  were  to  be  known  by  garment,  not  by  f 
vour.^'  Our  king,  being  ready  to  leap  out  of  hir 
self  for  joy  of  his  found  daughter  j  as  if  that  j' 
were  now  becom.e  a  loss,  cries,  0,  tini  mot /it 
thv  wot  her  !  then  asks  Bohemia  forgiveness  ;  th 

5  Disposition  or  quality.        ^  Counter-ance,  features 
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mbraces  his  son-in-law ;  then  again  worries  he 
is  daughter,  with  dipping "  her ;  now  he  thanks 
he  old  shepherd^  which  stands  by,  like  a  weather- 
)itten   conduit  of  many  kings*  reigns.     J  never 
heard  of  such  another  encounter,  which  lames  re- 
port to  follow  it,  and  undoes  description  to  do  it. 
.   2  Gent.  What,  pray  you,  became  of  Antigonus, 
:hat  carried  hence  the  child  ? 

3  Gent.  Like  an  old  tale  still ;  which  will  have 
natter  to  rehearse,  though  credit  be  asleep,  and 
lot  an  ear  open :  He  was  torn  to  pieces  with  a 
)ear:  this  avouches  the  shepherd's  son  ^  who  has 
lot  only  his  innocence  (which  seems  much,)  to 
ustify  him,  but  a  hankerchief,  and  rings,  of  his, 
hat  Paulina  knows. 

1  Gent.  What  became  of  his  bark;,  and  his  fol- 
owers  ? 

.  3  Gent.  Wrecked,  the  same  instant  of  their 
waster's  death ;  and  in  the  view  of  the  shepherd  : 
,0  that  all  the  instruments,  which  aided  to  expose 
he  child,  were  even  then  lost,  when  it  was  found. 
put,  O,  the  noble  combat,  that,  'twixt  joy  and 
orrow,  was  fought  in  Paulina !  She  had  one  eye 
leclined  for  the  loss  of  her  husband;  another 
levated  that  the  oracle  was  fulfilled ;  She  lifted 
he  princess  from  the  earth  5  and  so  locks  her  in 
mbracing,  as  if  she  would  pin  her  -to  her  hearty 
fiat  she  might  no  more  be  in  danger  of  losing. 
,  I  Gent.  The  dignity  of  this  act  was  wortlfthe 
,udience  of  kings  and  princes  5  for  by  such  was 
P  acted. 

I  3  Gent.  One  of  the  prettiest  touches  of  all,  and 
fiat  which  angled  for  mine  eyes  (caught  the 
pt«r,  though  not  the  fish,)  was,  when  at  the  re- 

EE  2 

^  Embracing. 
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lation  of  the  queen's  death/ with  the  manner  howi 
she  came  to  it^  (bravely  confessed,  and  lamented 
by  the  king,)  how  attentiveness  wounded  his 
daughter:  till,  from  one  sign  of  dolour  to  another, 
she  did,  with  an  a/as !  I  would  fain  say,  bleed 
tears  ^  for,  I  am  sure,  my  heart  wept  blood, 
Who  was  most  marble  there,^  changed  colour  J 
some  swooned,  all  sorrowed :  if  all  the  world 
could  have  seen  it,  the  woe  had  been  universal. 

1  Gent,  Are  they  returned  to  the  court  ? 
3  Gent.  No  :  the  princess  hearing  of  her  mo-l 

ther's  statue^  which  is  in  the  keeping  of  Paulina, — 
a  piece  many  years  in  doing,  and  now  newly  per- 
formed by  that  rare  Italian  master,  Julio  Romano  J 
who,  had  he  himself  eteniity,  and  could  pu< 
breath  into  his  work,  would  beguile  nature  of  hei 
custom,  so  perfectly  he  is  her  ape ;  he  so  near  tc 
Hermione  hath  done  Hermione,  that,  they  say 
one  would  speak  to  her,  and  stand  in  hope  o; 
answer :  thither  with  all  greediness  of  affection 
are  they  gone  3  and  there  they  intend  to  sup. 

2  Gent,  I  thought,  she  had  some  great  matte] 
there  in  hand  -,  for  she  hath  privately,  twice  oi 
thrice  a  day,  ever  since  the  death  of  Hermione 
visited  that  removed '^  house.  Shall  we  thither 
and  with  our  company  piece  the  rejoicing  ? 

1  Gent.  Who  wo  aid  be  thence,  that  has  th< 
benefit  of  access  ?  every  wink  of  an  eye,  soun 
new  grace  will  be  born  :  our  absence  makes  u 
unthrifty  to  our  knowledge.     Let's  along. 

[Exeunt  Gentlemen 

Ai/f,  Now,  had  I  not  the  dash  of  my  forme 
life  in  me,  wouM  preferment  drop  on  my  head 
I  brought  the  old  man  and  his  son  aboard  tin 
prince  3  told  him,  I  heard  him  talk  of  a  fardel,  an( 
I  know  not  what :  but  he  at  tliat  time,  over-foni, 
^  Most  petrified  with  wonder.         s>  Remote. 
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f  the  shepherd's  daughter,  (so  he  then  took  her 
)  be,)  who  began  to  be  much  sea-sick,  and  him- 
If  little  better,  extremity  of  weather  continuing^ 
is  mystery  remained  undiscovered.  But  'tis  all 
ne  to  me  :  for  had  I  been  the  iinder-out  of  this 
:?cret,  it  v/ould  not  have  relished  among  my  other 
iscredits. 

Enter  Shepherd  a?jd  Clown. 

[ere  come  those  I  have  done  good  to  against  my 

11,  and  already  appearing  in  the  blossoms  of 
leir  fortune. 

Shcp,  Come,  boy ;  I  am  past  more  children ; 
at  thy  sons  and  daughters  will  be  all  gentlemen 
orn. 

Clo.  You  are  well  met,  sir :  You  denied  to 
3-ht  with  me  this  other  day^  because  1  was  no 
?ndeman  born:  See  you  these  clothes?  say,  you 
;e  them  not,  and  think  me  still  no  gentleman 
:)rn  :    you  were  best  say,  these  robes   are   not 

itlemen  born.  Give  me  the  lie  ;  do;  and  try 
hether  I  am  not  now  a  gentleman  born. 

A  at.  I  know,  you  are  now^  sir^  a  gentleman 
Drn. 

Ch).  Ay,  and  have  been  so  any  time  these  four 
purs. 

S/iep.  And  so  have  I,  boy. 

C/o.  So  you  have  : — ^but  I  was  a  gentleman  born 
fore  my  father  :  for  the  king's  sou  'took  me  by 

e  hand,  and  called  me,  brother ;  and  then  the 
^o  kings  called  my  father,  brother  5  and  then 
.e  prince,  my  brother,  and  the  princess,  my 
ster,  called  my  father,  father ;  and  so  we  wept : 
id  there  was  the  first  gentleman-like  tears  that 

er  we  shed. 

67ic/;.  We  may  live,  son,  to  sl)^d  many  more, 
li  E  3 


J 
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Clo,  Ay;  or  else  'twere  hard  luck,  being  in  s 
preposterous  estate  as  we,  are. 

Aut.  I  humbly  beseech  you^  sir,  to  pardon 
all  the  faults  I  have  committed  to  your  worship 
and  to  give  me  your  good  report  to  the  prince  m] 
master. 

Shep.  Tr'ythee,  son,  do;  for  we  must  be  gentle; 
now  we  are  gentlemen. 

Clo,  Thou  wilt  amend  thy  life  ?  i 

Aut,  Ay,  an  it  like  your  good  worship^ 

Clo,  Give  me  thy  hand :  I  will  swear  to  th( 
prince,  thou  art  as  honest  a  true  fellow  as  any  i 
in  Bohemia. 

Shep,  You  may  say  it,  but  not  swear  it. 

Clo.  Not  swear  it,  now  I  am  a  gentleman 
Let  boors  and  franklins  ^'  say  it,  I'll  swear  it. 

Shep.  How  if  it  be  false,  son  ? 

Clo,  If  it  be  ne'er  so  false,  a  true  gentlemai 
may  swear  it,  in  the  behalf  of  his  friend  ; — Anc 
I'll  swear  to  the  prince,  thou  art  a  tall  ^  fellow 
thy  hands,  and  that  thou  wilt  not  be  drunk ;  b 
I  know,  thou  art  no  tall  fellow  of  thy  hands,  a 
that  thou  wilt  be  drunk;  but  I'll  swear  it :  a 
I  would,  thou  w^ouid'st  be  a  tall  fellow  of  t 
hands. 

Aut,  I  will  prove  so,  sir,  to  my  power. 

Clo,  Ay,  by  any  means  prove  a  tall  fellow 
I  do  not  wonder,  how  thou  darest  venture  to  b( 
drunk,  not  being  a  tall  fellow,  trust  me  not.— 
Hark  !  the  kings  and  the  princes,  our  kindred 
are  going  to  see  the  queen's  picture.  Come,  fol 
low  us  :  we'll  be  thy  good  masters.  [^h!^xeuHt 

s>  Yeomen,  i  Stout, 
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SCENE  III. 

The  same,     A  Room  in  Paulina's  House, 

£«^er  Leontes,  Polixenes,  Floiuzel^  Per- 
DiTA,  Camillo,  Paulina,  Lords,  and  At- 
tendants. 

Leon,    O  grave  and  good  Paulina^  the  great 
comfort 
That  I  have  had  of  thee  ! 

Panl,  What,  sovereign  sir, 

I  did  not  well,  I  meant  well :  All  my  services. 
You  have  paid  home :  but  that  you  have  vouch- 

safd 

With  your  crown'd  brother,  and  these  your  con- 
tracted 

Heirs  of  your  kingdoms,  my  poor  house  to  visit;, 
It  is  a  surplus  of  your  grace,  which  never 
My  life  may  last  to  answer. 

Leon.  O  Paulina, 

We  honour  you  with  trouble  :  But  we  came 
To  see  the  statue  of  our  queen  :  your  gallery 
Have  we  pass'd  through,  not  without  much  con- 
tent 

In  many  singularities  j  but  we  saw  not 
That  which  my  daughter  came  to  look  upon. 
The  statue  of  her  mother. 

Paul,  As  she  liv'd  peerless. 

So  her  dead  likeness,  I  do  well  believe, 
Excels  whatever  yet  you  look'd  \x\iony 
Jr  hand  of  man  hath  done  3  therefore  I  keep  it 
Lonely,  apart :   But  here  it  is  :  prepare 
To  see  the  life  as  lively  mock'd,  as  ever 
till  sieep  mock'd death:  behold;  and  say,  *tiswell. 
\J^AVi.\^Aundraivs  a  Curtain^  and  discovery 
a  statue. 
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I  like  your  silence,  it  the  more  shows  off 

Your  wonder:  But  yet  speak j — firsts  you^  my 

liege. 
Comes  it  not  not  something  near  ? 

I^eo?f.  Her  natural  posture  !•— 

•Chide  me^  dear  stone ;  that  I  may  say^  indeed, 
Thou  art  Hermione  :  or,  rather,  thou  art  she. 
In  thy  not  chidmg  j  for  she  was  as  tender. 
As  infancy,  and  grace. — But  yet,  Paulina, 
Hermione  was  not  so  much  wrinkled ;  nothing 
So  aged,  as  this  seems. 

Fo/.  O,  not  by  much. 

FauL  So  much  the  more  our  carver's  excel- 
lence ; 
Which  lets  go  by  some  sixteen  years,  and  makes 

her 
As  she  liv'd  now, 

Leon.  As  now  she  might  have  done. 

So  much  to  my  good  comfort,  as  it  is 
Now  piercing  to  my  soul.     O,  thus  she  stood. 
Even  with  such  life  of  majesty,  (warm  life. 
As  now  it  coldly  stands,)  when  first  I  woo'd  herS 
I  am  asham'd  :  Does  not  the  stone  rebuke  me. 
For  being  more  stone  than  it  ? — O,  royal  piece. 
There's  magick  in  thy  majesty ;  which  has 
My  evils  conjnr'd  to  remembrance  3  and 
From  thy  admiring  daughter  took  the  spirits. 
Standing  like  stone  with  thee  ! 

Fer.  And  give  me  leave 

A.nd  do  not  say,  'tis  superstition,  tliat 
I  kneel,  and  then  implore  her  blessing.— ■  Lady, 
Dear  queen,  that  ended  when  I  but  began. 
Give  me  that  hand  of  yours,  to  kiss. 

Fanl.  O,  patience 

The  stitue  is  but  newly  fix'd,  the  colour's 
Not  dry.  3 
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Cajii.   My  lord^  your  sorrow  was  too  sore  laid 

''hich  sixteen  winters  cannot  blow  away, 
)  many  summers,  dry:   scarce  any  joy 
id  ever  so  long  live  5  no  sorrow, 
at  kili'd  itself  much  sooner. 
Pol.  Dear  my  brother, 

!t  him,  that  was  the  cause  of  this,  have  power 
3  take  OxT  so  much  grief  from  you,  as  he 
''ill  piece  up  in  himself. 
PauL  Indeed,  my  lord, 

I  had  thought,  the  sight  of  my  poor  image     , 
''ould  thus  have  wrought  *  you,  (for  the  stone  is 

mine,) 
1  not  have  show'd  it. 

Leon,  '^  Do  not  draw  the  curtain. 

Paul,  No  longer  shall  you  gaze  on't ;  lest  your 

fancy 
'ay  think  anon,  it  moves. 
Leon,  Let  be,  let  be. 

^ould  I  were  dead,  but  that,  methinks  already — 
''hat  was  he,  that  did  make  it  ? — See,  my  lord, 
''ould  you  not  deem,  it  breath'd  ?  and  that  those 

.  veins 
id  verily  bear  blood  ? 
Pol,  IMasterly  done : 

[le  very  life  seems  warm  upon  her  lip. 
Leon,  Tiie  fixure  of  her  eye  has  motion  in't^ 
s'^  we  are  mock'd  with  art. 
PauL  I'll  draw  the  curtain  j 

'y  lord's  almost  so  far  transported,  tiiat 
e'll  think  anon,  it  lives. 
Leon.  O  sweet  Paulina, 

^  Worked,  agitated.  ^ 

3  /.  e.  Though  he^■  eye  be  fixed  it  seems  to  have  motion" 
it.  ^  Ai  it. 
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Make  me  to  think  so  twenty  years  together  3 
No  set  tied  senses  of  the  world  can  match 
The  pleasure  of  that  madness.     Left  alone. 

PauL  I  am  sorry,   sir,  I  have  thus  far  stirr 
you  :   but 
I  could  afflict  you  further. 

-^^<^on.  Do,  Paulina  3 

For  this  affliction  has  a  taste  as  sweet 
As  any  cordial  comfort. — Still,  methinks. 
There  is  an  air  comes  from  her:  What  fine  chizze 
Could  ever  yet  cut  breaih?    Let  no  man  mod 

me. 
For  I  will  kiss  her. 

^  -^«w^»  Good  my  lord,  forbear  : 

The  ruddiness  upon  her  lip  is  wet ; 
You'll  mar  it,  if  you  kiss  it  3   stain  your  own 
With  oily  painting :  Shall  I  draw  the  curtain  ? 

Ijtvn,  No,  not  these  twenty  years. 

^^^^'-  So  long  could  I 

Stand  by,  a  looker  on. 

PciiiL  Either  forbear. 

Quit  presently  the  chapel ;  or  resolve  you 
For  more  amazement :  If  you  can  behold  it, 
ril  make  the  statue  move  indeed  5  descend. 
And  take  you  by  the  hand  :  but  then  you'll  think 
(Which  I  protest  against,)  I  am  assisted 
By  wicked  powers. 

Leon.  What  you  can  make  her  do\ 

I  am  content  to  look  on  :  what  to  speak^ 
I  am  content  to  hear ;  for  'tis  as  easy 
To  make  her  speak,  as  move. 

PaiiL  It  is  requir'd. 

You  do  awake  your  faith :  Then,  all  stand  still  3 
Or  those,  that  think  it  is  unlawful  business 
I  am  about,  let  them  depart. 

Leo72,  Proceed} 

No  foot  shall  stir. 
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Musick  ;  awake  her :  strike.^— 

[Musick, 

Tis  time;  descend;  be  stone  no  more  :  approach 5 
Itrike  all  that  look  upon  with  marvel.     Come; 
ill  fill  your  grave  up  :  stir;  nay,  come  away,- 
equeath  to  death  your  numbness^  for  from  him 
>ear  life  redeems  jou.-— You  perceive,  she  stirs  : 
[Hermione  co?nes  down  from  the  PedestaL 
tart  not  :   her  actions  shall  be  holy,  as, 
ou  hear,  my  spell  is  lawful :  do  not  shun  her, 
^ntil  you  see  her  die  again ;  for  then 
ou  kill  her  double  ;  Nay,  present  your  hand  : 
^hen  she  was  young,  you  woo'd  her ;  now,  in 

age. 
;  she  become  the  suitor. 

Leon,  O,  she's  warm!   {Embracing  her, 

'  this  be  magick,  let  it  be  an  art 
awful  as  eating. 

PoL  Slie  embraces  him. 

Cam,  She  hangs  about  his  neck  ; 
^  she  pertain  to  life,  let  her  speak  too. 
FoL  Av,  and  raake't  manifest  where  she  has 

Miv'd, 
\Xy  how  stol'n  from  the  dead  ? 
Paul,  That  she  is  living, 

p'ere  it  but  told  you,  should  be  hooted  at 
ike  an  old  tale;  but  it  appears,  she  lives, 
Ihough  yo^i  she  speak  not.   Mark  a  little  while.-— 
lease  you  to  interpose,  fair  madam ;  kneel, 
nd  pray  your  mother's  blessing.— Turn,  good 

lady ; 
ur  Perdita  is  found. 

\^P resenting  Perdita,  Xi:^j^  kneels  to 
Hermione. 
Her,  You  gods,  lobk  down^ 

nd  from  your  sacred  vials  pour  your  graces 
pon  my  daughter's  bead! — ^lell  me,  mine  own. 
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Where  hast  thou  been  preserved?  whei;-e  liv'c 

how  found 

Thy  father's  court  ?  for  thou  shalt  hear>  that  1,4 
Knowing  by  Paulina,  that  the  oracle 
Gave  hope  thou  wast  in  being,- — have  preserved 
Myself,  to  see  the  issue. 

PauL  There's  time  enough  for  that 

Lest  they  desire,  upon  this  push  to  trouble 
Your  joys  with  like  relation. — Go  together. 
You  precious  winners  ^  all  j  your  exultation 
Partake^'  to  every  one.     I,  an  old  turtle. 
Will  wing  me  to  some  wither'd  bough  -,  and  the: 
My  mate,  that's  never  to  be  found  again. 
Lament  till  I  am  lost. 

Leon.  O  peace,  Paulina; 

Thou  should'st  a  husband  take  by  my  consent,  i 
As  I  by  thine,  a  wife  :   this  is  a  match,  ' 

And  made  between' s  by  vows.     Thou  hast  four, 

mine  -,  I 

But  how,  is  to  be  question'd  :  for  I  saw  her. 
As  I  thought,  dead  3  and  have,  in  vain,  said  mar 
A  prayer  upon  her  grave  :   I'll  not  seek  far 
(For  him,  I  partly  know  his  mind.)  to  find  thee 
An  honourable  husband  :- — Come,  Camillo, 
And  take  her  by  the  hand :  v/hose  worth,  ar 

honesty. 
Is  richly  noted  5  and  here  justified 
By  us,  a  pair  of  kings, — Let's  from  this  place.— 
What?  —  Look  upon   mj  brother :— both  yoi 

pardons. 
That  e'er  I  put  between  your  holy  looks 
My  ill  suspicion. — This  your  son-in-lav/. 
And  son  unto  the  king,  (whom  heavens  directing 
Is  troth-plight  to  your  daughter. — Good  Paulin; 

5  You  who  by  this  discovery -have  gained  \Yhat  } 
dciiired. 

^  Participate* ' 
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Lead  us  from  hence  ;  where  we  may  leisurely 
jlach  one  demand,  and  answer  to  his  part 
i'erform'd  in  this  wide  gap  of  time,  since  first 
iVe  were  dissever  d :    Hastily  lead  away. 

{^Exeunt, 

This  play,  as  Dr.  Warburton  justly  observes,  is,  with 
11  its  absurdities,  very  entertaining.  The  character  of 
Lutolycus  is  naturally  conceived,  and  strongly  reprc- 
^"ted.  Johnson, 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Solinus,  duke  of  Ephesns, 
JEgeon^  a  merchant  of  Syracuse. 

1  twin,  brothers,  and  som 
Antipholus  of  Ephesns  A  to  JEgeo?i  and  Emilia, 
Antipholus  of  Syracuse^  C   but  unknown  to   eaa 

J    other. 

Dromio  of  Ephcsus,  1  twin  brothers,  and  Attend' 
Dromio  of  Syracuse,  3  ants  on  the  two  Antipholus' s, 
Balthazar,  a  merchant. 
Angelo,  a  goldsmith. 

A  Merchant,  friend  to  Antipholus  of  Syracuse. 
Pinch,  a  schoolmaster,  and  a  conjurer. 

JEmWia,  wife  to  JEgeon,  an  abbess  at  Ephesus. 
Adriana,  wife  to  Antipholus  of  Ephesus. 
Luciana,  her  sister. 
Luce,  her  servant. 
A  Courtezan. 

Gaoler,  Officers,  and  other  Attendants^ 

Scene,  Ephesus. 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— A  Hall  in  the  Duke's  Palace. 

Enter  Duke,  iEaEON,  Gaoler,  Officer,  and  other 
Attendants, 

jEgeon. 

[  ROC>;/:^,r),  Solinus^  to  procure  my  fall, 

Vnd,  by  the  doom  of  death,  end  woes  and  all. 

Duke.  Merchant  of  Syracusa,  plead  no  more  5 
am  not  partial,  to  infringe  our  laws  : 
lie  enmity  and  discord,  which  of  late 
prung  from  the  rancorous  outrage  of  your  duke 
o  merchants,  our  well-dealing  cour^trymen, — 
/Vho,  wanting  gilders'  to  redeem  their  lives, 
lavesealedhis  rigorous  statutes  wath  their  bloods, — 
Excludes  all  pity  from  our  threat'ning  looks, 
or,  since  the  mortal  and  intestine  jars 
Iwixt  thy  seditious  countrymen  and  us, 
t  hath  in  solemn  synods  been  decreed, 
Joth  by  the  Syracusans  and  ourselves, 
?o  admit  no  traffick  to  our  adverse  towns : 
•^ay,  more, 

any,  born  at  Ephesus,  be  seen 
Lt  any  Syracusan  marts  ^  and  fairs, 
Lgain,  If  any  Syracusan  born, 
'ome  to  the  bay  of  Ephes'^is,  lie  dies, 
lis  goods  confiscate  to  the  duk«;'s  dispose  3 
Jnless  a  thbusand  marks  be  levied, 

FF  3 
*  Name  of  a  coin.  *  Markets. 
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To  quit  the  penalty,  and  to  ransome  him. 
Thy  substance,  valued  at  the  highest  rate. 
Cannot  anaount  unto  a  hundred  marks  r, 
Therefore,  by  law  thou  art  condemn'd  to  die. 

JEgc.  Yet  this  my  comfort ;  when  your  words 
are  done. 
My  woes  end  likewise  with  the  evening  sun. 

Duke.  We]l,'Syracufian,  say,  in  brief,  the  cause 
Why  thou  departedst  from  thy  native  home^ 
And  for  what  cause  thou  cam'st  to  Ephesils. 

^ge,  A  heavier  task  could  not  have  been  im- 
pos'd. 
Than  I  to  speak  my  griefs  unspeakable  : 
Yet,  that  the  world  may  witness,  that  my  end 
Was  wrought  by  nature,^  not  by  vile  offence, 
I'll  utter  what  my  sorrow  gives  me  leave. 
Jn  Syracusa  was  I  born  .;  and  wed 
Unto  a  woman,  happy  but  for  me. 
And  by  me  too,  had  not  our  hap  been  bad. 
With  her  I  liv'd  in  joy ;  our  wealth  increas'd. 
By  prosperous  voyages  I  often  made 
To  Epidamnum,  till  my  factor's  death  ; 
And  he  (great  care  of  goods  at  random  left) 
Drew  me  from  kind  embracements  of  my  spouse: 
From  whom  ray  absence  was  not  six  months  old, 
Before  herself  (almost  at  fainting,  under 
The  ])leasing  punishment  that  women  bear,) 
Had  made  provision  for  her  following  me. 
And  soon,  and  safe,  arrived  where  I  was. 
There  she  had  not  been  long,  but  she  became 
A  joyful  rnolher  of  two  goodly  sons  ; 
And,  which  was  strange,  the  one  so  like  the  other. 
As  could  not  be  distinguish'd  but  by  names. 
That  very  hour,  and  in  the  self-same^  inn, 
A  poor  mean  woman  was  delivered 
Of  such  a  burden,  male  twins,  both  ahke  •, 
3  Natural  alfcction. 
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Those,  for  their  parents  Were  exceeding  poor, 

■  bought,  and  brought  up  to  attend  my^sons. 

Vly  wife,  not  meanly  proud  of  two  such  boys, 

^ade  daily  motions  for  our  home  return  : 

Jnwilling  I  agreed  ,  alas,  too  soon. 

iVe  came  aboard : 

^  league  from  Epidamnum  had  we  sail'd, 

Jefore  the  always-wind-obeying  deep 

xave  any  tragick  instance  of  our  harm : 

kit  longer  did  we  not  retain  much  hope; 

'or  what  obscured  light  the  heavens  did  grant      ^ 

)id  but  convey  unto  our  fearful  minds 

L  doubtful  warrant  of  immediate  death  5 

V^hich,   though  myself  would  gladly  have  em- 

brac'd, 
et  the  incessai^t  weepings  of  my  wife, 
V^eeping  before  for  what  she  saw  must  come, 
.nd  piteous  plainings  of  the  pretty  babes, 
hat  mourn'd  for  fashion,  ignorant  what  to  fear, 
orc'd  me  to  seek  delays  for  them  and  me. 

nd  this  it  was, — for  other  means  Was  none. 

he  sailors  sought  for  safety  by  our  boat, 
nd  left  the  ship,  then  sinking-Hpe,  to  us  : 
[y  wife,  more  careful  for  the  latter-born, 
ad  f^sten'd  him  unto  a  small  spare  mast, 
ich  as  sea-faring  men  provide  for  storms  ^ 
D  him  one  of  the  other  twins  was  bound, 
'hilst  I  had  been  like  heedful  of  the  other, 
le  children  thus  dispos'd,  my  wife  and  I, 
Xing  our  eyes  on  whom  our  care  was  fix'd, 
isten'd  ourselves  at  either  end  the  mast  -, 
id  floating  straight,  obedient  to  the  stream, 
ere  carried  towards  Corinth,  as  we  thought, 
:  length  the  sun,  gazing  upon  the  earth, 
spers'd  those  vapours  that  offended  us  j 
id,  by  the  benelit  of  his  wish'd  light, 
le  seas  wax'd  calm,  and  we  discovered 
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Two  ships  from  far  making  amain  to  us^, 
Of  Corinth  tliat^  of  Epidaurus  thi$  :  , 
But  ere  they  came, — O^  let  me  say  no  more ! 
Gather  the  sequel  by  that  went  before. 

Duke,  Nay,  forwards  old  man;,  do  not  break  i 
off  $0 ; 
For  we  may  pity,  though  not  pardon  thee. 

A^jge,  O,  had  the  gods  done  so,  I  had  not  now 
Worthily  termVl  them  merciless  to  us ! 
For,  ere  the  ships  could  meet  by  twice  five  leagues, 
"We  were  encounter'd  by  a  mighty  rock  5 
V/hich  being  violently  borne  upon, 
Our  helpful  ship  was  splitted  in  the  midst. 
So  that,  in  this  unjust  divorce  of  us. 
Fortune  had  left  to  both  of  us  alike 
What  to  delight  in.  what  to  sorrow  for.    ^ 
Her  part,  poor  soul!  seeming  as  burdened 
With  lesser  weight,  but  not  with  lesser  woe. 
Was  carried  with  more  speed  before  the  wind  5 
And  in  our  sight  they  three  were  taken  up 
By  fishermen  of  Corinth,  as  we  thought. 
At  length,  another  ship  had  seiz'd  on  us  5 
And,  knowing  whom  it  was  their  hap  to  save. 
Gave  helpful  welcome  to  their  shipwreck'd  guests  j 
And  would  have  reft^  the  fishers  of  their  prey. 
Had  not  their  bark  been  very  slow  of  sail. 
And   therefore   homeward   did   they    bend  their 

course. — 
Thus  have  you  heard  me  sever'd  from  my  bliss  y 
That  by  misfortunes  was  my  life  prolong' d. 
To  tell  sad  stories  of  my  own  mishaps. 

Duke 4  And,  for  the  sake  of  them  thou  sorrowest 
for. 
Do'  me  the  favour  to  dilate  at  full 
What  hath  befall'n  of  them,  and  thee,  till  now. 

y%e.  My  youngest  boy,  and  yet  my  eldest  care, 
4  Deprived. 
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.t  eighteen  years  became  inquisitive 
Lfter  his  brother  3  and  importun'd  me, 
'hat  his  attendant,  (for  his  case  was  like, 
:eft  of  his  brotl;ier,  but  retain'd  his  name,) 
light  bear  him  company  in  the  quest  of  him: 
Vhom  whilst  I  laboured  of  a  love  to  see, 
hazarded  the  loss  of  whom  I  lov'd. 
ive  summers  have  I  spent  in  furthest  Greece, 
oaming  clean ^  through  the  bounds  of  Asia, 
.nd,  coasting  homeward,  came  to  Ephesus  ; 
[opeless  to  find,  yet  loth  to  leave  unsought, 
ir  that,  or  any  place  that  harbours  men. 
ut  here  must  end  the  story  of  my  life  5 
.nd  happy  were  I  in  my  timely  death, 
ould  all  my  travels  warrant  me  they  live. 
Duke,  Hapless  jEgeon,  whom  the  fates  have 

mark'd 
o  bear  the  extremity  of  dire  mishap  ! 
fow,  trust  me,  were  it  not  against  our  laws, 
gainst  my  crown,  my  oath,  my  dignity, 
7h\ch  princes,  would  they,  may  not  disannul, 
[y  soul  should  sue  as  advocate  for  thee, 
ut,  .Liiigh  thou  art  adjudged  to  the  death, 
nd  ^fissed  sentence  may  not  be  recall'd, 
ut  to  our  honour" s  great  dispdragement, 
et  will  I  favour  thee  in  what  I  can  : 
herefore,  merchant,  11.  limit  thee  this  day, 
0  seek  thy  help  by  beneficial  help  : 
ry  all  the  friends  thou  hast  in  Ephesus 3 
3g  thou,  or  borrow,  to  make  up  the  sum, 
nd  live  5  if  ngt,  then  thou  art  doomed  to  die  :■— 
aoier,  take  him  to  thy  custody. 
Gaol,  1  will,  my  lord. 
J£gt.    Hopeless,   and  helpless,    doth    ^Egeon 

wend,^ 
It  to  procrastinate  his  lifeless  end.  [Exeunt^ 

5  Clear,  completely.  ^  Go. 


^oK>  COMEbY 

SCENE  II. 

u4  publkk  Place-. 

Enter  A^tipiiolus  and  Dhomio  of  S)/racU 
and  a  Merchant. 

Mer.  Therefore^  give  out,  you  are  of  Epidam 

nuni. 
Lest  that  your  goods  too  soon  be  confiscate. 
This  very  day,  a  Syracusan  merchant 
Is  apprehended  for  arrival  here  ^ 
And,  not  being  able  to  buy  out  his  life. 
According  to  the  statute  of  the  town. 
Dies  ere  the  weaiy  sun  set  in  the  WBsti 
There  is  your  money  that  I  had  to  keep.  , 

Ant.  S.  Go  bear  it  to  the  Centaur, ^  where  w 
host. 
And  stay  there,  Dromio,  till  I  come  to  thee,     j 
Within  this  hour  it  will  be  dinner-^time :  ' 

Till  that,  I'll  view  the  manners  of  the  town. 
Peruse  the  traders,  gaze  upon  tlie  buildings/ 
And  then  return,  and  sleep  within  mine  fnii; 
For  with  long  travel  I  am  sliif  and  weary. 
Get  thee  away. 

-D/o.  S.  Many  a  man  would  take  you  at  yo 
word. 
And  go  indeed,  having  so  good  a  mean. 

[Exit  Dro.  S 
^  Jnt.  S.  A  trusty  villain,^  sir;   that  very  oft. 
When  I  am  dull  v/ith  care  and  melancholy^ 
Lightens  my  humour  with  his  merry  jests. 
What,  will  you  w^alk  with  me  about  the  town> 
And  then  go  to  my  inn,  and  dine  with  me  ? 

Mer.  I  am  invited,  sir,  to  certain  merchants. 
Of  whom  I  hope  to  make  much  benefit; 

7  The  5i§n  of  their  hotel.  «  /.  e.  Servant. 
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Tave  your  pardon.     Soon,  at  five  o'clock, 
?ase  you,  J '11  meet  with  you  upon  the  niart,^ 
id  afterwards  consort  you  till  bed-time  -, 
y  present  business  calls  me  from  you  now. 
Aut.  S.  Farewell  till  then :  I  will  go  lose  my- 
self, 
id  wander  up  and  down,  to  view  the  city. 
Mcr,  Sir,  I  commend  you  to  your  own  content. 

.  ,    ^    ^^      ,  U^^^'f^  Merchant. 

dnt.^.  He  that  commends  me  to  mme  owa 

content, 
mmends  me  to  the  thing  I  cannot  get. 

0  the  world  am  like  a  drop  of  water, 
at  in  the  ocean  seeks  another  drop  -, 

ho,  tailing  there  to  find  his  fellow  forth^ 
iseen,  inquisitive,  confounds  himself; 
I,  to  find  a  motiier,  and  a  brother, 
quest  of  them,  unhappy,  lose  myself. 

Enter  Dromio  of  Ephesus. 

re  comes  the  almanack  of  my  true  date, 

hat  now?    How  chance,  thou  art  return  d  so 

soon  } 
Dro.  E.  Return'd  so  soon  !  rather  approach'd 

too  late : 
e  capon  burns,  the  pig  frills  from  the  spit ; 
e  clock  hath  strucken  twelve  upon  the  bell^ 
r  mistress  made  it  one  upon  my  cheek: 
3  is  so  hot,  because  the  meat  is  cold  ;" 
e  meat  is  cold,  because  you  come  not  home  5 
u  come  not  home,  because  you  have  no  stomach  5 
u  have  no  stomach,  having  broke  your  fast ; 

1  we,  that  know  what  'tis  to  fast  and  pray,  ' 
J  penitent  for  your  default  to-day. 

hit.S.  Stop  in  your  wind,  sir  5  tell  me  this* 
I  pray  > 

9  Exciiange,  market-place. 
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Where  have  you  left  the  money  tliat  I  gave  vo 
Dro.  E,  O, — six-pence^  that  I  had  o'WedilSs 
last^ 

To  pay  the  saddler  for  my  mistress'  crupper  5—-* 
The  saddler  had  it,  sir,  I  kept  it  not. 

Jnt.  S,  I  am  not  in  a  sportive  humour  now: 
Tell  me,  and  dally  not,  where  is  the  money  ? 
We  being  strangers  here,  how  dar'st  thou  trust 
So  great  a  charge  from  thine  own  custody  ? 

Dro.  E.  I  pray  you,  jest,  sir,  as  you  sit  at  dinnd 
I  from  my  mistress  come  to  you  in  post  3 
If  I  return,  I  shall  be  post  indeed  ^ 
For  she  will  score  your  fault  upon  my  pate 
Methinks,  your  maw,  like  mine,  should  be  yo 

clock. 
And  strike  you  home  without  a  messenger. 
Ant.  S.  Come,  Dromio,  come,  these  jests  a: 
out  of  season  3 
Reserve  them  till  a  merrier  hour  than  this  : 
Where  is  the  gold  1  gave  in  charge  to  thee  ? 
Dro,  E,  To  me,  sir  ?  why  you  gave  no  gold 

me. 

Ant.  S.  Come  on,  sir  knave,  have  done  yoi 
foolishness. 

And  tell  me,  how  thou  hast  disposed  thy  charge. 

Dro.  E.  My  charge  was  but  to  fetch  you  froi 

the  mart 

Home  to  your  house,  the  Phoenix,  sir,  to  dinne 

My  mistress,  and  her  sister,  stay  for  you. 

Ant.  S.  Now,  as  I  am  a  christian,  answer 
In  what  safe  place  you  have  bestow'd  my  mone 
Or  1  shall  break  that  merry  sconce '  of  yours. 
That  stands  on  tricks  when  I  am  undisposed  : 
Where  is  the  thousand  marks  thou  hadst  of  me 
Dro.  E.  I  have  some  marks  of  yours  upon 
pate, 

*  Head.  ^ii 
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nne  of  my  mistress'  marks  upon  my  shoulders, 
It  not  a  thousand  marks  between  you  both. — 
I  should  pay  your  worship  those  again^ 
•rchance,  you  will  not  bear  them  patiently. 
A^U.  S.  Thy  mistress'  marks  !  what  mistress, 

slave,  hast  thou  ? 
Dro,  E,  Your  worship's  wife^,  my  mistress  at 

the  Phoenix  -, 
le  that  doth  fast^  till  you  come  home  to  dinner, 
nd  prays,  that  you  will  hie  you  home  to  dinner, 
Aht,  S,  What,  wilt  thou  flout  me  thus  unto  my 

face, 
mg  fprbid  ?  There,  take  you  that,  sir  knave. 
iJro.  E.  What  mean  you,  sir  ?  for  God's  sake^ 

hold  your  hands ; 
ay,  an  you  will  not,  sir,  I'll  take  my  heels. 

[^Exit  D ROM  10,  E. 
Ajit.  S.  Upon  my  life,  by  some  device  or  other, 
le  villain  is  o'er-raught^  of  all  my  money. 
tey  say,  this  town  is  full  of  cozenage  > 

nimble  jugglers,  that  deceive  the  eye, 
frk- working  sorcerers,  that  change  the  mind^ 
ul-killing  witches,  that  deform  the  body; 
sguised  cheaters,  prating  mountebanks, 
id  many  such  like  liberties  of  sin  : 
it  prove  so,  I  will  be  gone  the  sooner, 
to  the  Centaur,  to  go  seek  this  slave  5 
reatiy  fear,  my  money  is  not  safe.  [Exit. 

ACT  IL 
SCENE  I,     A  pihlkJc  i)lace. 

Enter  Adriaxa,  and  Luciana. 

4dr,  Neither  my  husband,  nor  the  slave  return'd^ 
It  in  such  haste  I  sent  to  seek  his  master  ! 

'OJL.  HI.  G  G 

*  Over- reached. 
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Sure,  Luciana^  it  is  twa  o'clock. 

Iaic,  Perhaps^  some  merchant  hath  invited  him^ 
And  from  the  mart  he's  somewhere  gone  to  dinner,^ 
Good  sister,  let  us  dine,  and  never  fret : 
A  man  is  master  of  his  liberty :  i 

Time  is  their  master  ;  and,  when  they  see  time,  \ 
They'll  go,  or  come :   If  so,  be  patient,  sister. 

Adr,  Why  should  their  liberty  than  ours    be, 
more  ? 

Luc,  .Because  their  business  still  lies  out  o'door, 

Adr.  Look,  when  I  serve  him  so,  he  takes  it  ill. 

Lux\  O,  know,  he  is  the  bridle  of  your  will. 

Adt\  There's  none,  but  asses,  will  be  bridled  so. 

Luc,  Why,  headstrong  liberty  is  lash'd  with  woe. 
There's  nothing,  situate  under  heaven's  eye. 
But  hath  his  bound,  in  earth,  in  sea,  in  sky ; 
The  beasts,  the  iishes,  and  the  winged  fowls, 
A^re  tlieir  males'  subject,  and  at  their  controls : 
Men,  more  divine,  and  masters  of  all  these. 
Lords  of  the  wide  world,  and  wild  watry  seas. 
Indued  with  intellectual  sense  and  souls. 
Of  more  pre-eminence  than  fish  and  fowls. 
Are  masters  to  their  females,  and  their  lords  : 
Then  let  your  will  attend,  on  their  accords. 

Adr,  This  servitude  makes  you  to  keep  unwed 

Luc,  Not  this,  but  troubles  of  the  marriage  bed 

Adr,  But,  w^ere  you  wedded,  you  would  bea 
some  sway. 

Luc,  Ere  I  learn  Icve,  I'll  practice  to  obey.     I 

Adr,  How  if  your  husband  start  some  othdl 
where  ? 

Luc.  Till  he  come  home  again,  I  w^ould  forbear. 

Adr,  Patience,  unmov'd,  no  marvel  though  she 
pause  3 
They  can  be  meek,  that  have  no  otlier  cause. 
A  wretched  soul,  bruis'd  with  adversity. 
We  bid  be  quiet,  when  we  hear  it  cry^ 
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ut  were  we  barthen'd  with  like  w^ghi  of  pain> 
.3  much,  or  more,  we  should  ourselves  complain  : 
o  thou,  that  hast  IK)  unkind  mate  to  grieve  thee, 
V^ith  urging  helpless  patience  would'st  relieve  me : 
ut;,  if  thou  live  to  see  like  right  bereft, 
'his  fooi-begg'd  patience  in  the?®  will  be  left. 
Luc,  Well,  1  will  marry  one  day,  but  to  try^~ 
ere  comes  your  man,  now  is  your  husband  nigh. 

Enter  Dromio  of  Ephesus. 
Adr.  Say,  is  your  tardy  master  now  at  hand? 
Dro.  E.  Nay,  he  is  at  two  hands  with  me,  and 
lat  my  two  ears  can  witness. 
Adr.  Say,  didst  thou  speak  with  hirn  ?  know*st 

thou  his  mind  ? 
Dro,  E.  Ay,  ay,  he  told  his  mind  upon  mine 

ear  t 
!shrew  his  hand,  I  scarce  could  understand  if. 
Luc,  Spake  he  so  doubtfully,  thou  couidst  not 
el  his  meaning  ? 

l)ro.  E,  Nay,  he  struck  so  plainly,  I  could  too 
ell  feel  his  blows  -,  and  withal  so  doubtfully,  that 
could  scarce  understand  them.^ 
A(/r,  But  say,  I  pr'ytliee,  is  he  coming  home  ? 
seems,^  he  hath  great  care  to  p]ease  his^wife. 
Dro,  E.  Why,  mistress,  sure  my  master  is  hora* 

mad. 
Adr,  Horn-mad,  thou  villain  ? 
Dro,  E,  I  mean  not  cuckold-mad  ^  but,  sure^ 

he's  stark  mad  : 
hen  I  desir'd  him  to  come  home  to  dinner, 
3  ask'd  me  for  a  thousand  marks  in  gold : 
is  duiner-timc,  quoth  I  ;   My  gold,  quoth  hei 
nir  meat  doth  burn,  quoth  I  \  Mugold,  quoth  be  : 
ill  you  come  homc'^  quoth  I  y  My  gold,  quoth  he : 
G  G   2 

3  /» <r.  Scarce  stand  under  them. 
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IVJiere  is  the  thousand  marks  I  gave  thee,  villain  ? 
The  pig,  quoth  I,  is  burnd ;  Mij  gold,  quoth  he  : 
Ml/  inistrtss,  sir,  quoth  I ;  Hang  up  thy  ^nistrcss  j 
I  know  not  thy  mistress  -,  out  on  thy  7nistress  /        I 

Luc,  Quoth  who  ?  ' 

Dro.  E,  QiiQth  my  master: 
J  know,  quoth  he,  no  house,  iw  wife,  710  mistress :^ 
So  that  my  errand,  due  unto  my  tongue, 
I  thank  him,  I  bear  home  upon  my  shoulders ; 
For,  in  conclusion,  he  did  beat  me  there. 

A  dr.  Go  back  again,  thou  slave,  and  fetch  bin 
home. 

Dro.  E.  Go  back  again,  and  be  new  beatd 
home? 
For  God's  sake,  send  some  other  messenger. 

Adr.  Back,  slave,  or  I  will  break  thy  pate  across 

Dro.  E.  And  he  will  bless  that  cross  with  othea 
beating : 
Between  you  I  shall  have  a  holy  head. 

Adr.  Hence,  prating  peasant  3  fetch  thy  mastei 
home. 

Dro.  E.  Am  I  so  round  with  you,  as  you  witl 
me. 
That  like  a  football  do  you  spurn  me  thus  ? 
You  spurn  me  hence,  and  he  will  spurn  me  hither 
li  I  last  in  this  service,  vou  must  case  me  in  leather 

^Exit 

Luc.  Fie,  how  impatience  lowreth  in  your  face. 

Adr.  His  company  must  do  his  minions  grace. 
Whilst  I  at  home  starve  for  a  merry  look.  ^ 

Hath  homely  age  the  alluring  beamy  took 
From  my  poor  cheek  ?  then  he  hath  wasted  it : 
Are  my  discourses  dull  ?  barren  my  wit  ? 
If  voluble  and  sharp  discourse  be  marf  d, 
Unkindness  blunts  it,  more  than  marble  hard. 
Do  their  gay  vestments  his  affections  bait  r 
Thafs  not  my  fault,  he's  master  oi  my  state: 
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What  ruins  are  in  me,  that  can  be  found 

By  him  not  luin'd  ?  then  is  he  the  ground 

Of  my  defeatures :  -*  My  decayed  fair  ^ 

A.  sunuylook  of  his  would  soon  repair: 

But,  too  unruly  deer,  he  breaks  the  pale, 

And  feeds  from  home  ;  poor  I  am  but  Km  stale.^ 

^  Luc,  Self-arming  jealousy  ! — fje,  beat  it  henoe, 
Adr.  Unfeeling  fools  can  with  such  wrongs  dis-- 
pense. 
[  know  his  eye  doth  homage  otherwhere  ; 
Or  else,  what  lets  "^  it  but  he  would  be  here  ? 
>ister,  you  know,  he  promis'd  m,e  a  chaiu ; — 
^Vould  that  alone  alone  he  would  detain, 
)0  he  would  keep  fair  quarter  with  his  bed  ! 

see,  the  jewel,  best  enamelled, 
^'\\l  lose  his  beauty  J  and  though  gold  'bides  stilly 
That  others  touch,  yet  often  touching  will 
/Vear  gold :  and  so  no  man,  that  hath  a  name, 
Jut  falsiiood  and  corruption  doth  it  shame, 
►ince  that  my  beauty  cannot  please  his  eye,       ^ 
*U  weep  what's  left  away,  and  weeping  die.       > 

Luc,  How  many  fond  fools  serve  mad  jealousy !  J 

SCENE  II, 

The  mine. 

Enter  Antipholus  of  Syracuse. 

Anf,  S.  The  gold,  I  gave  to  Dromio,  is  laid  up 
afe  at  the  Centaur  y  and  the  heedful  slave 
1  wander'd  forth,  in  care  to  seek  me  out. 
y  computation,  and  mine  host's  report, 
could  not  speak  with  Dromio,  since  at  first 
sent  him  from  the  mart :   See,  here  he  comes. 

G  G   3 

4  Alteration  of  features.  5  Faivy  for  fairness. 

^  SuIkiag--hori;e.  ^  Hiaders. 
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Enter  Dromio  of  Syracuse.  ! 

How  now,  sir?  is  your  merry  humour  alter'd? 
As  you  love  strokes,  so  jest  with  me  again. 
You  know  no  Centaur?  you  receiv'd  no  gold  ? 
"Your  mistress  sent  to  have  me  home  to  dinner? 
My  house  was  at  the  Phoenix  ?   Wast  thou  mad^ 
That  thus  so  madly  thou  didst  answer  me  ? 

Dro.  S.  What  ansvv'er,  sir  ?  when  spake  I  such 

a  word  ? ' 
Ant.  5.  Even  now^,  even  here,  not  half  an  hot 

since. 
Dro,  S.  I  did  not  see  you  since  you  sent 
hence. 

Home  to  tlie  Centaur,  with  the  gold  you  gave  me 

Ant.  S.  Villain,  thou  didst  deny  the  gold's  i-e- 

ceipt ; 

And  told'st  me  of  a  mistress,  and  a  dinner ; 

For  which,  I  hope,  thou  felt*st  I  was  displeased, 

Dro.  S.  I  am  glad  to  see  you  in  this  merry  vein: 

What  means  this  jest  r  I  pray  you,  master,  tell  me, 

Ant.  aS.  Yea,  dost  thou  jeer,  and  flout  me  in  th< 

teeth  ? 

Think'st  thou,  I  jest  ?  Hold,  take  thou  that,  an< 

that.  \_Bcating  him7 

Dro.  S.  Hold,  sir,  for  God's  sake :  now  your  jest 

is  earnest:^ 

Upon  what  bargain  do  you  give  it  me  ? 

A?it.  S.  Because  that  I  f^uniliarly  sometimes 
Do  use  you  for  my  fool,  and  chat  with  you. 
Your  sauciness  will  jest  upon  my  love. 
And  make  a  common  of  my  serious  hours.^ 
When  the  sun  shines,  let  foolish  gnats  make  sport. 
But  creep  in  crannies,  when  he  hides  his  beams, 
it  you  will  jest  with  me,  know  my  aspect,^ 

3  /.  e*  Intrude  on  them  when  you  please. 
i>  S  t  ud  V .  m V  c  w^untenancc. 
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^nd  fashion  your  demeanour  to  my  looks, 
)r  I  will  beat  this  method  in  your  sconce. 

Dro.  S.  Sconce,  call  you  it  ?  so  you  would  leave 
pattering,  1  had  rather  have  it  a  head  :  an  you  usfe 
hese  blo'  i-s  long,  I  must  get  a  sconce  for  my  head, 
nd  insconce'  it  too;  or  else  I  shall  seek  my  wit 
\i.  my  shoulders.  But,  I  pray,  sir,  v/hy  am  1 
leaten  ? 

Ant.  S.  Dost  thou  not  know  ? 
I  Dro.  S.  Nothing,  sir ;   but  that  I  am  beaten. 

Jjit.  S.  Shall  I  tell  you  why  ? 
'  Dro.  S.   A.y,  sir,  and  wherefore;  for,  they  say> 
very  why  hath  a  wherefore. 

AnL  S.  Why,  first, — for  flouting  me;  andthen^ 
wherefore, — 
'or  urging  it  the  second  time  to  me* 

Dro.  S.  Was  there  ever  any  man  thus  beaten  out 
of  season  ? 
Vhen,  in  the  why,  and  the  wherefore^  is  neither 

rliyme  nor  reason?— 
Veil,  sir,  I  thank  you. 
i  Ant.  S.  Thank  me,  sir  ?  for  what  ? 
I  Dro.  S.  Marry,  sir,  for  this  something  that  you 
ave  me  for  nothing. 

[Anf.  S.  I'll  make  you  amends  next,  to  give  you 
othing  for  something.     But  say,  sir,  is  it  dinner- 
me  ? 
[Dro.  S,  No,  sir;  I  think,  the  meat  wants  that 

I  have. 
,  Ant.  S.  In  good  time,  sir,  what's  that  ? 
I  Dro.  S.  Basting. 
Ant.  S.  Well,  sir,  then  'twill  be  dry. 

Dro.  S.  If  it  be,  sir,  1  pray  you  eat  none  of  it. 

Ant.  S.  Your  reason  ? 

Dro.  S,  Lest  it  make  you  cholerick,  and  pur- 
lase  me  aoothc  dry  basting. 

*  A  sc&n£e  was  a. fortification. 
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Jnf.  S.  Well,  sir,  learn  to  jest  In  good  tima 
There's  a  time  for  all  things. 

Dro.  S.  I  durst  have  denied  that,  before  ycH 
were  so  chclerick. 

Ant.  S.  By  what  rule,  sir  ? 
Dro.  S.  Marry,  sir,  by  a  rule  as  plain  as  the  piah 
bald  pate  of  father  Time  himself. 
Ant.  /5.  Let's  hear  it. 

Dro.  S,  There's  no  time  for  a  man  to  recover  hi 
hair,  that  grows  bald  by  nature. 

Ant.  S.  May  he  not  do  it  by  fine  and  recovery 
Dro,  S,  Yes,  to  pay  a  fine  for  a  peruke,  ant 
recover  the  lost  hair  of  another  man. 

Ant.  S,  Why  is  time  such  a  niggard  of  hair,  ha 
ing,  as  it  is,  so  plentiful  an  excrement  ? 

Dro.  S.  Because  it  is  a  blessing  that  he  bestows 
bn  beasts  :  and  what  he  hath  scanted  men  in  hair 
he  hath  given  them  in  wit. 

A?it,  S.  Why,  but  there's  many  a  man  hatl 
more  hair  than  wit. 

Dro.  S.  Not  a  man  of  those,  but  he  hath  the 
wit  to  lose  his  hair. 

Ant.  S.  Why,  thou  didst  conclude  hairy  men 
plain  dealers  without  wit. 

Dro,  S.   The  plainer  dealer,  the  sooner  lost:  Yet 

he  loseth  it  in  a  kind  of  jollity. 

Ant.  S.  For  what  reason  ? 

Dro.  S.  For  tv/o  -,  and  sound  ones  too. 

Ant.  S.  Nay,  not  sound,  I  pray  you. 

Dro.  S.  Sure  ones  then. 

Ant.  S.  Nay,  not  sure,  in  a  thing  falsing. 

Dro.  S.  Certain  ones  then. 

Ant.  S.  Name  them. 

Dro.S.  The  -one,  to  save  the  money  that  he| 

spends  in  tiring ;  the  other,  that  at  dinner  the/ 

should  not  drop  in  his  porridge.  i 

3 
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i  Ant,  S,   You  would  all  this  time  have  proved, 
here  is  no  time  for  all  things. 
I  Dro.  S.    Marry,  and  did,  sir  3  namely,  no  time 
0  recover  hair  lost  by  nature. 
\  Ant.S,  But  your  reason  was  not  substantial, 
^hy  there  is  no  time  to  recover. 
!  bro,  S,  Thus  I  mend  it:  Time  himself  is  bald, 
nd  therefore,  to  the  word's  end,  will  have  bald 
(jliowers. 
Ant,  S.  I  knew,  'twould  be  a  bald  conclusion  : 
at  soft !  who  wafts ^  us  yonder  ? 

Enter  Adrian  a  and  Luc  i  an  a. 

Adr.    Ay,  ay,  Antipholus,  look  strange,  and 

frown  j 
Dme  other  mistress  hath  thy  sweet  aspects, 
am  not  Adriana,  nor  thy  wife, 
be  time  was  once,  when  thou  unurg'd  would*st 

vow 

liat  never  words  were  musick  to  thine  ear, 
hat  never  object  pleasing  in  thine  eye, 
hat  never  touch  well-welcome  to  thy  hand, 
hat  never  meat  sweet-savour'd  in  thy  taste, 
nless  I  spake,  look'd,  touch'd,  or  carv'd  to  thee, 
ow  comes  it  now,  my  husband,  oh,  how  comes 

it, 
hat  thou  art  then  estranged  from  thyself? 
hyself  I  call  it,  being  strange  to  me, 
hat,  undividable,  incorporate, 
m  better  than  thy  dear  self  s  better  part, 
h,  do  not  tear  away  thyself  from  me  5 
)r  know,  my  love,  as  easy  may'st  thou  fall 
drop  of  water  in  the  breaking  gulph, 
M  take  unmingled  thence  that  drop  again, 
^ithout  addition,  or  diminishing, 
3  take  froni  me  thyself,  i\nd  not  me  too- 
2-  JJeckons. 


?54?        .  COMEDt  Act  L 

How  dearly  would  it  touch  thee  to  tlie  quick, 
Should'st  thou  but  hear  1  were  licentious  ? 
And  that  this  body,  consecrate  to  thee. 
By  ruffian  lust  should  be  contaminate  ? 
Would'st  thou  not  spit  at  rne,  and  spurn  at  me. 
And  hurl  the  name  of  husband  in  my  face. 
And  tear  the  stain' d  skin  off  my  harlot  brow. 
And  from  my  false  hand  cut  the  wedding  ring. 
And  break  it  \vith  a  deep-divorcing  vow  ? 
J  know  thou  canst;  and  therefore,  see,  thou  do i 
I  am  possess'd  with  an  adulterate  blot; 
My  blood  is  mingled  with  the  crime  of  lust: 
For,  if  we  two  be  one,  and  thou  {4ay  false, 
I  do  digest  the  poison  of  thy  flesh,' 
Being  strumpeted  by  thy  contagion. 
Keep  then  fair  league  and  truce  with  thy  true  bee 
I  live  dis-stainVi,  thou  undishonoured. 

JnL  S,  Plead  you  to  me,  fair  dame  ?  I  knoi 
you  not : 
In  Ephesus  I  am  but  two  hours  old. 
As  strange  unto  your  town,  as  to  your  talk  ^ 
Who,  every  word  by  all  my  wit  being  scanned. 
Want  wit  in  all  one  word  to  understand. 

Luc.  Fie,  brother!  how  the  world  is  chang 
with  you : 
When  were  you  wont  to  use  my  sister  thus  ?, 
She  sent  for  you  by  Dromio  home  to  dinner,* 

Ant.  S.  By  Dromio  ? 

Dro.  S.  By  me  ? 

Adr.  By  thee :  and  this  thou  didst  return  froil 
him, — 
That  he  did  buffet  thee,  and,  in  his  blows 
Beny'd  my  house  for  his,  me  for  his  wife. 

Ant.  S.  Did  you  converse,  sir,  with  this  gentl 
woman  ?  I 

What  is  tlie  course  and  drift  of  your  compact? 

JJro,  S,  1,  sir  ?  I  never  saw  her  till  tliis  time 
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^ut.  S.    Villain,  thou  licstj  for  even  her  verv 

words  ^ 

Mst  thou  deliver  to  me  on  the  mart. 
Dro,  6'.  I  never  spake  with  her  in  all  my  life. 
^nt,  ^.    How  can  she  thus  then  call  us  by  oar 

names, 
fnless  it  be  by  inspiration  ? 
I  ^(/r.  How  'ill  agrees  it  with  your  gravity 
b  counterfeit  thus  grossly  witli  your  slave 
betting  him  to  tliwart  me  in  my  mood  >    ' 
5  It  my  wrong,  you  are  from  me  exempt, ' 
^t  wrong  not  that  wrong  with  a  more  contempt 
>me,  I  Will  fasten  on  this  sleeve  of  thine-  ' 

bou  art  an  elm,  my  husband,  I  a  vine/  ' 
1iose  weakness,  married  to  thy  stronger  state, 
akes  me  with  thy  strength  to  communicate:     - 
aught  possess  thee  from  me,  it  is  dross, 
^urping  ivy,  briar,  or  idle^  moss^ 
ho,  all  for  want  of  pruning,  with  intrusion 
iect  thy  sap,  and  live  on  thy  confusion. 
Aiit.  S.    To  me  she  speaks^  she  moves  me  for 

her  theme  : 
[hat,  was  I  married  to  her  in  my  dream  > 
I  sleep  I  now,  and  think  I  hear  all  this? 
hat  error  drives  our  eyes  and  ears  amiss? 
iitil  1  know  this  sure  uncertainty, 
i  entertain  the  otierVl  fallacy. 
iliiic.  Droinio,  go  bid   the  servants  spread  for 
r  dinner. 

Vro.S.  O,   for  ray  beads!    I  cross  me  for  a 


sinner. 


|is  IS  the  fairy  land  ^— O,  spite  of  spites!— 
e  talk  with  goblins,  owls,  and  elvish  sprites  : 
^'e  obey  them  not,  this  will  ensue, 
ey'll  suck  our  breath,  or  pinch  us  black  and 
blue. 


^   Unfertile. 
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Luc.  Why  prat'st  thou  to  thyself,  and  answer's; 

not  ? 

Dromio,  thon  drone,  thou  snail,  thou  slug,  thoi 

sot! 

Dro,  S.    I  am  transformed,  master,  am  not  I^ 

Ant,  S.  I  think,  thou  art,  in  mind,  and  so  am  I 

Pro.  S,  Nay,  master,  both  in  mind,  and  in  m] 

shape. 
Ant.  S.  Thou  hast  thine  own  form. 
Dro,  S.  No,  I  am  an  ape 

Luc'.  If  thou  art  chang'd  to  aught,  'tis  to  ^ 
ass.  ' 

Dro.  S.  'Tis  true)  she  rides  me,  and  I  long  foi 
grass. 
'  'Tis  so,  I  am  an  ass ;  else  it  could  never  be. 
But  1  should  know  her  as  well  as  she  knows  m€j 
Adr.    Come,  come,  no  longer  will  I  be  a  fod 
To  put  the  finger  in  the  eye  and  weep. 
Whilst  man, '"and   master,    laugh   my   woes  t 

scorn, — 
Come,  sir,  to  dinner;  Dromio,  keep  the  gate:- 
Husband,  I'll  dine  above  with  you  to-day. 
And  shrive^  you  of  a  thousand  idle  pranks  : 
Sirrah,  if  any  ask  you  for  your  master. 
Say,  he  dines  forth,  and  let  no  creature  enter.— 
Come,  sister  :— Dromio,  play  the  porter  well. 

Ant.  S.  Am  I  in  earth,  in  heaven,  or  m  hell 
Sleeping  or  waking  ?  mad,  or  welUadvis'd  ? 
Known  unto  these,  and  to  myself  disguised  ! 
I'll  say  as  they  say,  and  perse ver  so, 
And  in  this  mist  at  ail  adventures  go. 
I)ro.  S.  Master,  shall  I  be  porter  at  the  gate, 
Adr.  Ay;  and  let  none  enter,  lest  I  break  yoi 

pate. 
Luc.  Come,   come,   Antiphoius,  we  dme  U 
late.  L^^^^^' 

4  Absolve. 
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ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.     The  same. 

Znter   Antipholus    of  Ephesus,    Dromio  of 
Ephesus,  Angelo,  and  Balthazar. 

Ant\  E.  Good  signior  Angelo,  you  must  excuse 
us  all  J 
A^  wife  is  shrewish,  when  I  keep  not  hours  : 
ay,  that  I  lingered  with  you  at  your  shop, 
'o  see  the  making  of  her  carkanet/ 
L.nd  that  to-morrow  you  will  bring  it  home, 
ut  here's  a  villain,  that  would  face  me  down 
[e  met  me  on  the  mart;  and  that  I  beat  him. 
Lnd  charg'd  him  with  a  thousand  marks  in  gold  5 
.nd  that  I  did  deny  my  wife  and  house  : — 
hou  drunkard,  thou,  what  didst  thou  mean  by 

this? 
Dro.E.  Say  what  you  will,  sir,  but  I  know 

what  I  know  : 
hat  you  beat  me  at  the  mart,  I  have  your  hand 

to  show : 
the  skin  were  parchment,  and  the  blows  you 

gave  were  ink, 
our  own  handwriting  would  tell  you  what  I 

think. 
Anf,  E.  I  think,  thou  art  an  ass. 
E>ro,  E,  Marry,  so  it  doth  appear 

'•  the  wrongs  I  suffer,  and  the  blows  I  bear, 
should  kick,  being  kick'd;  and,  being  at  that 

^  pass, 

)U  would  keep  from  my  heels,  and  beware  of 

an  ass. 

IV^OL,  HI.  H  11 

5  A  necklace  strung  with  pearls. 
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Ant,  E.  You  are  sad^  signior  Balthazar :  Tray 

god,  our  clieer 

May  answer  my  good  will,  and  your  good  welcome 

here. 

Bal,  I  hold  your  dainties  cheap,  sir,  and  youil 

welcome  dear. 

Ant.  E.  O,  signior  Balthazar,  either  at  flesh  oi 

fish, 

A  table  full  of  welcome  makes  scarce  one  dainty 

dish. 

Bal.  Good  meat,  sir,  is  common^  that  every 

churl  affords.  . 
Ant,  E.  And  welcome  more  common  3  for  that's 

nothing  but  words. 
BaL  Small  cheer,  and  great  welcome,  makes  2 

merry  feast. 

Ant.  E.    Ay,  to  a  niggardly  host,  and  morti 

sparing  guest : 

But  though  my  cates^^  be  mean,  take  them  in  gooc 

part  3  I 

Better  cheer  may  you  have,  but  not  with  betteil 

heart. 
But,   soft;   my  door  is  lock'd)  Go  bid  them  le 
us  in. 
Dro.  E.  Maud,  Bridget,  Marian,  Cicely,  Gillian 

Jen' ! 
Dro.  S.    [within.']   Mome,"  malt-horse,  capon 
coxcomb,  idiot,  patch  !^ 
Either  get  thee  from  the  door,  or  sit  down  at  th 

hatch  : 
Dost  thou  cx)njure  for  wenches,  that  thou  call's 

for  such  store. 
When  one  is  one  too  many?  Go,  get  thee  irox 
the  door. 

6  Dishes  of  meat.  7  Blockhead. 

3  Fool. 
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Dro,  E.    What  patch  is  made  ouf  porter?  My 

master  stays  in  the  street. 
Dro,  S.    Let  him  walk  from  whence  he  came, 

lest  he  catch  cold  on's  teet. 
Ant  E,  Who  talks  within  there  ?  ho^  open  the 

door. 
Dro.  S.  Rigiit,  sir,  I'li  tell  you  when,  an  you'll 

tell  me  wherefore. 
Ant.  E.    Wherefore  ?  for  my  dinner  5  I  have 

not  din'd  to-day. 
Dro.  S.    Nor  to-day  here  you  must  not ;  come 

again,  when  you  may. 
Ant,  E.  What  art  thou,  that  keep'st  me  out 

from  the  house  I  owe}'> 
Dro.  S.  The  porter  for  this  time,  sir/  and  my 

name  is  Dromio. 
Dro.  E.    O  villain,  thou  hast  stolen  both  mine 
office  and  my  name  -, 
The  one  ne'er  got  me  credit,  the  other  mickle 

blame. 

If  thou  had'st  been.  Dromio  to-day  in  my  place. 
Thou  would' St  have  chang'd  thy  face  for  a  name, 
or  thy  name  for  an  ass. 
Luce,  [wit/dn.']  What  a  coil  ^  is  there  ?  Dromio, 

-  who  are  those  at  the  gate  ? 
Dro.  E.  Let  my  master  in.  Luce. 
Luce,  Faith  no ;  he  comes  too  late  5 

And  so  tell  your  master. 

Dro.  E,  O  Lord,  I  must  laugh  : — 

Have  at  you  with  a  proverb. — Shall  I  set  in  my 
staff? 
Lyce.    Have   at  you   with   another:    that's, — 

When  ?  can  you  tell  ? 
Dro.  S.  If  thy  name  be  call'd  Luce,  Luce,  thou 
hast  answer'd  him  well. 

H  II  2 
9  I  owp,  am  owner  of.  »  Bustle,  tumult. 


348  COMEDY  Act  IIL 

Ant,  E.    Do  you  hear,  you  minion  ?  youUl  let! 

us  in,  I  hope  ? 
Luce,  1  tliought  to  have  ask'd  you. 
Dro,  S,  And  you  said,  no. 

Dro,  E.    So,  come,  helpj  well  struck  5  there 

was  blow  for  blow. 
Ant'  E,  Thou  baggage,  let  me  in. 
Luce.  Can  you  tell  for  whose  sake  ? 

Pro,  E.  Master,  knock  the  door  hard, 
i     e.  Let  him  knock  till  it  ake. 

Anf.  E.  You'll  cry  for  this,  minion,  if  I  beati 

the  door  down. 
Luce.  What  needs  all  that,  and  a  pair  of  stocks; 

in  the  town  ? 
^  Adn  [within J]  Who  is  that  at  the  door,  that' 

keeps  all  this  noise  ? 
Dro.  S.  By  my  troth,  your  town  is  troubled 

with  unruly  boys. 
Ant,  E,  Are  you  there,  wife  ?  you  might  have  i 

come  before. 
Adr,  Your  wife,  sir  knave !  go,  get  you  from 

the  door. 
Dro,  E.  If  you  went  in  pain,  master,  this  knave  ; 

would  go  sore. 
Ang.  Here  is  neither  cheer,  sir,  nor  welcome  5 

we  would  fain  have  either. 
Bal,  In  debating  which  was  best,  we  shall  part^ 

with  neither. 
Dro,  E.  They  stand  at  the  door,  master  5  bid 

them  welcome  hither. 
Ant.E.  There  is  something  in  the  wind,  that 

we  cannot  get  in. 
Dro,  £.  You  would  say  so,  master,  if  your  gar- 
ments were  thin. 

*  H^vepart* 
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four  cake  here  is  warm  within  ;  you  stand  here 

in  tlie  cold  : 
t  would  make  a  man  mad  as  a  buck,  tc  be  so 
bought  and  sold.^ 
Ant.  E.    Go^  fetch   me  something,  I'll  break 

ope  tlie  gate. 
Dro.  S,  Break  any  breaking  here^  and  I'll  bix^ak 

your  knave's  pate. 
Dro.  E.  A  man  may  break  a  word  with  yoU;,  sir) 
and  words  are  but  wind  j 
Ky,  and  break  it  in  your  iace,  so  he  break  it  not 
behind. 
Dro.  S.  It  seems,  thou  wantest  breaking :  Out 

upon  thee,  hind  !      ^ 
Dro.  E.  Here's  too  much,  out  upon  thee !  I 

pray  thee,  let  me  in. 
Dro.  S.  Ay,  when  fowls  have  no  feathers,  and 

fish  have  no  iin. 
Ant.  E.  Well,  I'll  break  in ;  Go  borrow  me  a 

crow. 
Dro.  E.  A  crow  without  a  feather;    master^ 
mean  you  so  ? 
f'or  a  fish  without  a  fin,  there's  a  fo^vl  without  a 

feather : 
f  a  crow  help  us  in,  sirrah,  we'll  pluck  a  crow 
together. 
Ant.  E.  Go,  get  thee  gone,  fetch  rue  an  iron 

crow, 
Baf.  Have  patience,  sir  ;  O,  let  it  not  be  so  j 
[lerein  you  war  agaiilst  your  reputation, 
^nd  draw  within  the  compass  of  suspect 
The  unviolated  honour  of  your  wife. 
)lice  this, — Your  long  experience  of  her  wisdom^ 
ie/  sober  virtue,  years,  and  modesty, 
*lead  on  her  part  some  caus^?  to  you  unknown  *, 
II  H  3 
3  A  proverbial  phrase. 
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And  doubt  not/  sir,  but  she  will  well  excuse 

Why  at  this  time  the  doors  are  made'^  against  vou 

Be  rul'd  by  me  ;  depart  in  patience^ 

And  let  us  to  the  Tiger  all  to  dinner : 

And]  about  evening,  come  yourself  alone. 

To  know  the  reason  of  this  strange  restraint. 

If  by  strong  hand  you  offer  to  break  in. 

Now  in  the  stirring  passage  of  the  day, 

A> vulgar  comment  will  be  made  on  it; 

And  that  supposed  by  the  common  rout 

Against  your  yet  ungalled  estimation. 

That  may  with  foul  intrusion  enter  in. 

And  dwell  upon  your  grave  when  you  are  dead  ; 

Por  slander  lives  upon  succession  5 

For  ever  hous'd,  where  it  once  gets  possession. 

Ant,  E,  You  have  prevail'd^  I  will  depart  in 

quiet^ 

And,  in  despight  of  mirth,  mean  to  be  merry. 

I  know  a  w-ench  of  excellent  discourse, — 

Pretty  and  witty;  wild,  and,  yet  too,  gentle; 

There  will  we  dine ;   this  w^oman  that  I  mean. 

My  wife  (but,  I  protest,  without  desert,) 

Hath  oftentimes  upbraided  m.e  withal  ; 

To  her  will  we  to  dinner. — Get  you  home. 

And  fetch  the  chain  3  by  this,^  I  know,  'tis  made 

Bring  it,  I  pray  you,  to  the  Porcupine; 

For  there's  the  house;  that  chain  will  I  bestow 

(Be  it  for  nothing  but  to  spite  my  wife,) 

Upon  mine  hostess  there  :  good  sir,  make  haste 

Since  mine  own  doors  refuse  to  entertain  me, 

ril  knock  elsewhere,  to  see  if  theyll  disdain  me 

Ang.  ril  meet  you  at  that  place,  some  hou 

hence. 

A>':t.  E»  Do  so;  This  jest  shall  cost  me  some  ex 

pence.       ^ 

4-  /.  (\  Made  fast,  5  By  this  time. 

,0 
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SCENE  II. 

The  same, 

Inter  Luciana,  and  A"ntipholus  of  Syracuse. 

Luc,  And  may  it  be  that  you  have  quite  forgot 
A  husband's  office  ?  shall,  Antipholus^,  hate, 
Cven  in  the   spring  of  love^    thy  love-springs'^ 
rot  ? 
Shall  love,  in  building,  grow  so  ruinate? 
f  you  did  wed  my  sister  for  her  wealth. 
Then,  for  lier  wealth's  sake,  use  her  with  more 
kindness  : 
)r,  if  you  like  elsewhere,  do  it  by  stealth; 
Muffle  your  false  love  with  some  show  of  blind- 
ness : 
<et  not  my  sister  read  it  in  your  eye ; 
Be  not  thy  tongue  thy  own  shame's  orator  5 
ook  sweet,  speak  fair,'  become  disloyalty  j 
Apparel  vice  like  virtue's  harbinger  : 
ear  a  fair  presence,  though  your  heart  be  tainted^ 
Teach  sin  the  carnage  of  a  holy  saint  ; 
3  secret-false  :  What  need  she  be  acquainted  ? 
What  simple  thief  brags  of  his  own  attaint  ? 
'is  double  wrong,  to  truant  with  your  bed. 
And  let  her  read  it  in  thy  looks  at  board  : 
lame  hath  a  bastard  fame,  well  managed; 
111  deeds  are  doubled  with  an  evil  word, 
las,  poor  women  !  make  us  but  believe. 
Being  compact  of  credit,*?  that  you  love  us  ; 
iough   others    have    the    arm,    show    us    the 

sleeve; 
We  in  your  motion  turn,  and  you  may  move  us. 

^  Love-springs  are  young  plants  or  shoots  of  Jove. 
7  /.  c.  Being  made  altogether  of  credulity. 
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Then,  gentle  brother,  get  you  in  again ; 

Comfort  my  sister^,  cheer  her,  call  her  wife  : 
*Tis  holy  sport,  to  be  a  little  vain,^ 

When  the  sweet  breath  of  flattery  conquers 
strife. 

Ant,  S,  Sweet  mistress,  (v/hat  your  name  is 
else,  I  know  not. 

Nor  by  what  wonder  you  do  hit  on  mine,) 
Less,  in  your  knowledge,  and  your  grace,  you 
show  not. 

Than  our  earth's   wonder;    more   than  earth 
divine. 
Teach  me,  dear  creature,  how  to  think  and  speak) 

Lay  open  to  my  earthy  gross  conceit, 
Smother'd  in  errors,  feeble,  shallow,  weak. 

The  folded  meaning  of  your  words'  deceit. 
Against  my  soul's  pure  truth  why  labour  you. 

To  make  it  wander  in  an  unknown  field  } 
Are  you  a  god  ?  would  you  create  me  new  -? 

Transform  me  then,  and  to  yourpower  I'll  yield. 
But  if  that  I  am  I,  then  well  I  know. 

Your 'weeping  sister  is  no  wife  of  mine. 
Nor  to  her  bed  no  homage  do  I  owe  ; 

Far  more,  far  more,  to  you  do  I  decline. 
O,  train  me  not,  sweet  mermaid,'^  with  thy  note 

To  drown  me  in  tliy  sister's  flood  of  tears  5 
Sing,  siren,  for  thyself,  and  I  will  dote : 

Spread  o'er  the  silver  waves  thy  golden  hairs. 
And  as  a  bed  1 11  take  thee,  and  there  lie^ 

And,  in  that  glorious  supposition,  think 
He  gains  by  death,  that  hath  sach  means  to  die : 

Let  love,  being  light,  be  drowned  if  she  sink 

Luc,  What  are  you  mad,  tliat  you  do  reason  so  ? 

Ant,  S,  Not  mad,  but  mated/  how,  1  do  not 
know. 

^  Vain,  is  hght  of  tongue.  9  Mermaid  for  siren. 

'  i.  e.  Confounded. 


0?| 
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hue.  It  is  a  fault  that  springeth  from  your  eye. 
Ant,  S,  For  gazing  on  your  beanis^   fair  sun^ 

being  by. 
Luc,  Gaze  where  you  should,    and  that  will 

clear  your  sight. 
Ant,  S,  As  good  to  wink,  ^weet  love^  as  look 

on  night. 
Luc,  Way  call  you  me  love  ?  call  my  sister  so,. 
Ant,  S,  Thy  sister's  sister. 
Luc.  That's  nxy  sister. 

Ant.  S.  No; 

is  thyself,  mhie  own  selfs  better  part ; 
ne  eye's  clear  eye^  my  dear  heart's  dearer  heart f 
r  food,  my  fortune,  and  my  sweet  hope's  aim, 
r  sole  earth's  heaven,  and  my  heaven's  claim. 
Luc,  All  this  my  sister  is,  or  else  should  be, 
4/it.S,  Call  thyself  sister,  sweet,  for  I  aim  thee : 
ee  will  I  love,  and  with  thee  lead  my  life  3 
ou  hast  no  husband  yet,  nor  I  no  wife  : 
rp  me  thy  hand. 

juc,  O,  soft,  sir,  hold  you  still  5 

fetch  my  sister,  to  get  her  good  will. 

lExit  Luc. 

er^from  the  house  o/' Aisttipiiolus  o/'Ephesus, 
DR^>MIo  of  Syracuse. 

int,  S.  Why,  how  now,  Dromio?  where  run'st 

.1  so  fast  ? 

)7o.  S.  Do  you  know  me,  sir?  am  I  Dromio? 

I  your  man?  am  i  myself? 

tnt,  6".  Thou  art  Dromio,  thou  art  my  man, 

thou  art  thyself. 
)ro.  S,  I  am  an  ass,  I  am  a  woman's  man, 
besides  myself. 
nt,  k"^.  What  woman's  man  ?  and  how  besides 

thyself? 
ho,  S.  Marry^  sir,  besides  myself,  I  am  due 
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to  a  woman ;  one  that  claims  me^  one  that  hauni 
me,  one  that  will  have  me. 

Ant\  S.  What  claim  lays  she  to  thee  ?  I 

Dro,  S,    Marry,   sir,   such  claim  as  you  woul 
lay  to  your  horse ;  and  she  would  have  me  as 
beast :  not  tiiat,  I  being  a  beast,  she  would  ha^| 
me  3  but  that  she,  being  a  very  beastly  creatun 
lays  claim  to  me. 

Jnt.  S.  What  is  she  ?  j 

I)ro.  S.  A  very  reverent  body ;  ay,  such  a  or 
as  a  man  may  not  speak  of,  without  he  say,  si 
reverence :  I  have  but  lean  luck  in  the  match,  ai 
yet  is  she  a  wondrous  fat  marriage  ? 

JnL  S.    How  dost  thou  mean,  a  fat  marriag(| 
Dro.  S,  Marry,  sir,  she's  the  kitchen- wen cji 
and  all  grease  5  and  I  know  not  what  use  to  p 
Mr  to,  but  to  make  a  lamp  of  her,  and  run  fro 
her  by  her  own  light.     I  v/arrant,  her  rags,  ai 
the  tallow  in  them,  will  burn  a  Poland  winter : 
she  lives  till  doomsday,  she'll  burn  a  week  long 
than  the  whole  world. 

J7it  S,  What  complexion  is  she  of? 
.Dro.  S.  Swart,^^  like  my  shoe,  but  her  f:ice  n 
thing  like  so  clean  kept ;  For  why  ?  she  sweats, 
man  may  go  over  shoes  in  the  grime  of  it. 
uint,  S.  That's  a  fault  that  water  will  mend.  \ 
Dro.S.  No,  -sir,  'tis  in  grain)  Noah's  ilo.! 
could  not  do  it. 

^wf.  S.  What's  her  name?  j 

Dro.  S.  Nell,  sir  5— but  her  name  and  thr, 
quarters,  that  is,  an  ell  and  three  quarters,  \\ 
not  measure  her  from  hip  to  hip. 

Ant.  S.  Then  she  bears  some  breadth  ? 
Dro.  S.  No  longer  from  head  to  foot,  than  frC| 
hip  to  hip:  she  is  spherical,  like  a  globe;  I  coi 
iind  out  countries  in  her. 

■^  Swarthy. 
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J7if,  S.  In  what  part,  of  her  body  stands  Ireland  ? 

Dro,S.  Marry,  sh',  in  her  buttocks;  I  found 

out  by  the  bogs. 

^Ifft.  kS,  Where  Scotland  ? 

Dro,  S.  I  found  it  by  the  barrenness  3  hard,  in 

e  palm  of  the  hand. 

J /it.  S,  Where  France  ? 

Dto.  S.    Ivhher  forehead  ;  arm'd  and  reverted, 

aking  war  against  her  hair. 

Ant,  S.  Where  England  ? 

Dro,  S.  1  look'd  for  the  chalky  cliffs,  but  I 

uld  find  no  whiteness  in  them :  but  1  guess,  it 

)od  in  her  chin,  by  the  salt  rheum  that  ran  be- 

een  France  and  it. 

Jnt.  S,  Where  Spain  ? 

Dro,  S.  Faith,  I  saw  it  not  3  but  I  felt  it,  hot 

her  breath. 

Ant.  S,  Where  America,  the  Indies  ? 

Dro.  S.  O,   sir,   upon  her  nose,  all  o'er  em- 

llish'd  with  rubies,  carbuncles,  sapphires,  de- 

ning  their  rich  aspect  to  the  hot  breath  of  Spain  ; 

10  sent  whole  .armadas  of  carracks  ^  to  be  bajlast 

her  nose. 

Ant.  S.  Where  stood  Belgia,  the  Netherlands  ? 

Dro,  S.  O,  sir,  I  did  not  look  so  low.  To  con- 

ide,  this  drudge,  or  diviner,  laid  claim  to  me  3 

U'd  me  Dromio;  swore,  I  was  assur'd-^  to  her,- 

d  me  what  privy  marks  I  had  about  me,  as  the 

irk  of  my  shoulder,  the  mole  in  my  neck,  the 

5at  wart  on  my  left  arm,  that  I,  amazed,  ran 

>m  her  as  a  witch.:  and,  I  think,  if  my  breast 

d  not  been  made  of  faith,  and  my  heart  of  steel, 

^  had  transform'd  me  to  a  curtail-dog,  and  made 

J  turn  i'the  wheel,5 

^trt.  S.  Go,  hie  thee  presently,  post  to  the  road  j 
3  Large  ships.        4  Affianced.         s  a  turn-!>pit. 
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And  if  the  wind  blow  any  way  from  shore, 
I  will  not  harbour  in  this  town  to-night. 
If  any  bark  put  forth,  come  to  the  mart. 
Where  I  will  walk,  till  thou  return  to  me. 
If  every  one  know  us,  and  we  know  none, 
*Tis  time,  1  think,  to  trudge,  pack,  and  be  gonj 

Dro,  S.  As  from  bear  a  man  would  run  for  lifi 
So  fly  I  from  her  that  would  be  my  wife.     [Exi 

Ant  S  There's  none  but  witches  do  inhabit  hen 
And  therefore  'tis  high  time  that  I  were  hence. 
She,  that  doth  call  me  husband,  even  my  soul 
Dotii  for  a  wife  abhor  :  but  her  fair  sister, 
Possess'd  with  such  a  gentle  sovereign  grace. 
Of  such  enchanting  presence  and  discourse. 
Hath  almost  made  me  traitor  to  myself: 
But,  lest  myself  be  guilty  to  self- wrong, 
I'll  stop  mine  ears  against  the  mermaid's  song. 

Enter  Axgelo. 

Avg,  Master  Antipholus  ? 

Jut,  S,  Ay,  that's  my  name. 

Amr    I  know  it  well,  sir :  Lo,  here  is  the  chain 
I  thought  to  have  ta  en  you  at  the  Porcupine : 
The  chain  unfinish'd  made  me  stay  thus  long. 

Ant.  S.  What  is  your  will,  that  I  shall  do  wit 

this  ?  T  t  J 

Ang.  What  please  yourself,  sir)  I  have  made 

for  you. 
Anf   S.  Made  it  for  me,  sir  !  I  bespoke  it  no 
Ang.  Not  once,  nor  twice,  but  twenty  timt 
you  have: 
Go  home  with  it,  and  please  your  wife  withal  3 
^nd  soon  at  supper-time  Til  visit  you,   ^ 
-And  then  receive  my  money  for  the  chain. 

AnL  S.  I  pray  you,  sir,  receive  the  money  nov 
For  fear  you  ne'er  see  chain,  nor  money,  more. 
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Ang.  You  are  a  merry  man,  sir  5  fare  you  well. 

[Exit 
Ant,  S.  What  I  should  think  of  this,  I  cannot  tell ' 
ut  this  I  thmk,  there's  no  man  is  so  vain,  ' 

hat  would  refuse  so  fair  an  oiFer'd  chain. ' 
see,  a  man  here  needs  not  live  by  shifts* 
Hien  in  the  streets  he  meets  such  golden  o-ifts 
11  to  the  mart,  and  there  for  Dromio  stay"^ 
any  ship  put  out,  then  straight  away.      '[Exit. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.     The  sarnc. 

Inter  a  Merchant,  Angelo,  and  an  Officer, 

Mer.  You  know,  since  pentecost  the  sum  is  due, 
id  since  I  have  not  much  importun'd  you  • 
)r  now  I  had  not,  but  that  I  am  bound 
>  Persia,  and  want  gilders-'  for  my  voyage  : 
lerefore  make  present  satisfaction, 
ril  attach  you  by  this  officer. 
dng.  Even  just  the  sum,  that  I  do  owe  to  you, 
growing  7  to  nrie^jDy  Antipholus : 
id,  in  the  instant  that  I  met  with  you, 
[  had  of  me  a  chain  }  at  five  o'clock, 
hall  receive  the  money  for  the  same : 
laseth  you  walk  with  me  down  to  his  house, 
fill  discharge  my  bond,  and  thank  you  too.' 

'er  Antipholus  of  Ephesus^  andDRouio  of 
Ephesus. 

>^,    That  labour  may  you  save ;  see  where  he 

comes. 
fnt,  E.  While  I  go  to  the  goldsmitli's  house, 

go  thou 

OL.  III.  1 1 

*  A  coin.  7  Accruing. 
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And  buy  a  rope's  end  ;  that  w  ill  I  bestow 
Among  my  wife  and  her  confederates. 
For  locking  me  out  of  my  doors  by  day.— r 
But  soft,  I  se.e  the  goldsmith ; — get  thee  gone; 
Buy  thou  a  rope,  and  bring  it  home  to  me. 
Dro,  E,  I  buy  a  thousand  pound  a  year  I  I  bu 
a  rope  !  \Exi t  D  li  o  m  i  ci 

Ant,  E.    A  man  is  well  help  up,  that  trusts  v 
you  : 
I  promised  your  presence,  and  the  chain  5 
But  neither  chain,  nor  goldsmith,  came  to  me : 
Jelike,  you  thought  our  love  would  last  too  lon^ 
If  it  were  chain'd  together}  and  therefore  cano: 
not. 
Ang.  Saving  your  merry  humour,  here's  tl 
note. 
How  rnuch  your  chain  weighs  to  the  utmost  carrat 
The  fineness  of  the  gold,  and  chargeful  fashion; 
Which  doth  amount  to  three  odd  ducats  more 
That  1  stand  debted  to  this  gentleman ; 
I  pray  you,  see  him  presently  discharged,, 
Tor  he  is  bound  to  sea,  and  stays  but  for  it. 
Ant.  E.  I  am  not  furnish'd  ^vith  the  preset 
money ; 
Besides,  I  have  some  business  in  the  town  : 
Good  signior  take  the  stronger  to  my  house. 
And  with  you  take  the  chain,  and  bid  my  wife 
Disburse  the  sura  on  the  receipt  thereof; 
Perchance,  I  will^  be  there  as  soon  as  you. 
Ang.  Then  yo,u  will  bring  th^  chain  to  I 

yourself  ? 
Ant.  E:  No;  bear  it  with  you,  lest  I  come  i 

time  enough. 
A?ig»  Well,  sir,  I  will:  Have  you  the  ch: 

about  you  ? 
Ant.  E.  An  if  J  have  not,  sir,  I  hope  you  ha: 
8  I  sjiall. 
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3r  else  you  may  return  without  your  money 
Ang.  Nay   come,  I  pray  you,  sir,  give  me  the 
'  cham; 

5oth  wind  and  tide  stays  for  this  gentleman 
Ind  I,  to  blame,  have  held  him  here  too  loner 
^   Ant.  E.  Good  lord,  you  Use  this  dalliance^,  to 

excuse 
torn  breach  of  promise  to  the  Porcupine  * 
.  should  have  chid  you  for  not  bringing  it, 
Jut,  like  a  shrew,  you  first  begin  to  brawl 
Mer.  The  hour  steals  on 5  1  pray  you,. sir,  de- 
spatch. 

Ang.  You  hear,  how  he  importunes  me:  the 

chain-i- 
Ant.  E.  Why,  give  it  to  my  wife,  arid  fetch 

your  money. 
Aug.  Comb,  come,  you  know,  I  gave  it  you 
even  now  5 
iither  send  the  chain,  or  send  me  by  some  token. 
Ant.  E.  Fie!  now  you  run  this  humour  out  of 
breath  : 
^ome,  Where's  the  chain  ?  I  pray  you  let  me  see  it. 
_^  Mcr,  My  business  cannot  brook  this  dalliance: 
xood  sir,  say,  wheV  you'll  answer  me,  or  no ; 
f  not,  I'll  leave  him  to  the  officer. 
^nt.  E.  I  answer  you  !  What  should  I  answer 

you  ? 
Ang.  The  money,    that  you  owe  me  for  the 

chain. 
Ant.  E.  I  owe  you  none,  till  I  receive  the  chain; 
Ang.  You  know,  I  gave  it  you  half  an  hour 

since. 
Ant.  E.  You  gave  me  none  5  you  wrong  me 
much  to  say  so. 

.  ^'^-^  ^^^  ^^^^"^  ^"^  ^^^'^'  ^'^^>  ^^  denying  it: 
'Onsider,  how  it  stands  upon  my  credit. 
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Mer,  Well  officer,  arrest  him  at  my  suit. 

Ojf.  I  do  J  and  charge  you  in  the  duke's  name^ 
to  obey  me. 

Ang.  This  touches  me  in  reputation: — 
Either  consent  to  pay  this  sum  for  me, 
Or  1  attach  you  by  this  officer. 

Ant.  E.   Consent  to  pay  thee  that  I  never  had 
Arrest  me,  fooUsh  fellow,  if  thou  dar'st. 

A?ig.  Here  is  thy  fee  5  arrest  him  officer ; 
I  would  not  spare  my  brother  in  this  case, 
Jf  he  should  scorn  me  so  apparently. 

Of,  I  do  arrest  you,  sir  3  you  hear  the  suit. 

Artt.  E.  I  dp  obey  thee,  till  I  give  thee  bail : 
But,  sirrah,  you  shall  buy  this  sport  as  dear 
As  all  the  metal  in  your  shop  will  answer. 

A7ig.   Sir,  sir,  I  siiall  have  law  in  Ephesus>  '. 
To  your  notorious, shame,  1  doubt  it  not, 

E?iter  D ROM  10  of  Syracuse. 
Dro.  S,  Master,  there  is  a  bark  of  Epidamnurt 
That  stays  but  till  her  owner  comes  aboard, 
And  then,  sir,  bears  away  :  our  fraughtage,^  sn 
I  have  conveyed  aboard;  and  I  have  bought 
The  oil,  the  balsamum,  and  aqua-vitae. 
The  ship  is  in  her  trim ;  the  merry  wind 
Blows  fair  from  land:  they  stay  for  nought  at  all! 
But  for  their  owner,  master,  and  yourself. 

Ant,  E,    How  now  1    a   madman  1  Why  thou 
peevish''  sheep. 
What  ship  of  Epi<iamnutxi  stays  for  me? 

Bro,  S.  A  ship  you  sent  me  to,  to  hire  waftage.' 
•     Ant.  E.   Thou  drunken  slave,  I  sent  thee  for  s 

rope ; 
And  told  thee  to  what  purpose  and  what  end. 
..    X/ro.  6.    You  sent  me,  sir,  for  a  rope's  end  aJ 
sooa  : 
9  Freight,  cargo.         ^  Silly.         ^  Carriage; 
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Sfou  sent  me  to  the  bay^  sir,  for  a  bark. 

Ant.  E.  I  will  debate  this  matter  at  more  leisure^ 
SlHcI  teach  your  ears  to  listen  with  more  heed. 
To  Adriana,  villain,  hie  thee  straight  : 
jive  her  this  key,  and  tell  her,  in  the  desk 
[That's  cover'd  o'er  with  Turkish  tapestry. 
There  is  a  purse  of  ducats  :  let  her  send  it  ^ 
fell  her,  I  am  arrested  in  the  street, 
^nd  that  shall  bail  me  :  hie  thee,  slave  -,  be  gone, 
)n^  officer,  to  prison  till  it  come. 

[Exeunt  Merchant,  Angelo,  Officer,  and 
Ant.  E. 
Dm,  S.  To  Adriana  !  that  is  where  he  din'd, 
Vhere  Dowsabel  did  claim  me  for  her  husband  ! 
Ibe  is  too  big,  I  hope,  for  me  to  compass, 
hither  I  must,  although  against  my  will, 
or  servants  must  their  masters'  minds  fulfil. 

lExK. 

-   SCENE  II. 

T/ie  same. 

Enter  Adriaxa  and  Lucia^^a. 

Adr.  Ah,  Luciana,  did  he  tempt  thee  so? 
Might'st  thou  perceive  austerely  in  his  eye 
liat  he  did  plead  in  earnest,  yea  or  no  ? 

Look'd  he  or  red,  or  pale  j  or  sad,  or  merrily  ? 
Vhat  observation  mad'st  thou  in  this  case, 
>f  his  heart's  meteors  tilting  in  his  face  ?^ 
L'uc.  First,  he  denied  you  had  in  him  no  right. 
Adr.  He  meant,  he  did  me  none  3  the  more  my 
spite. 

II  3 

3  An  allusion  to  the  redness  of  the  northern  lights, 
licntd  to  the  appearance  ot"  armies. 
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Luc,  Then  swore  he,  that  he  was  a  stranger 

here. 
Adr.  And  true  he  swore^  though  yet  forsworn 

he  were. 
Ialc.  Then  pleaded  I  for  you. 
Adr.  And  what  said  he  i 

Luc,    That  love  I  begg'd  for  you,  be  begg'd  ol 

me. 
Adr.  With  what  persuasion  did  he  tempt  i\\y 

love  ? 
Luc.  With  words,  that  in  an  honest  suit  might 
move. 

First,  he  did  praise  my  beauty;  then,  my  speech, 

Adr.  Did'st  speak  him  fair? 

Luc.  Have  patience,  I  beseech. 

Adr.  I  cannot,  nor  I  will  not,  hold  me  still ; 

My  tongue,  though  not  my  heart,  shall  have  hia 

will. 

He  is  deformed,  crooked,  old,  and  sere,^ 
lU-facVI,  worse-bodied,  shapeless  every  where ; 
Vicious,  ungentle,  foolish,  blunt,  unkind  3 
Stigmatica]  in  making,^  worse  in  mind. 

Iaic.  Who  would  be  jealous  then  of  such  a  one  ? 
No  evil  lost  is  wail'd  when  it  is  gone. 

Adr.  Ah  !  but  I  think  him  better  than  I  say. 
And  }'et  would  herein  others'  eyes  were  worse : 
Far  from  iier  nest  the  lapwing  cries  away  ;  ■' 

My  heait  prays  for  him,  though  my  tongue 
do  curse. 

E^iler  DiiOMio  of  Syracuse. 

Dro.  S.  Here,  go  5  the  desk,  the  purse;  sweet! 

now,  make  haste. 
Luc.  Hov/  hast  thou  lost  thy  breath? 
Dro.  .be  By  running  fast. 

4  Dry,  v'ithcred.         5  Marked  by  nature  with  deformity. 
6  VViio  cricth  muit  where  her  nest  h  jactn 


^Cne  II.  OF    ERRORS.  QQ^ 

Ad?\    Where  is   ihy  master,   Dromio?   is   he 

well  ? 

Dro.  S.    No,  he's  in  tartar  limbo,  worse  than 
hell : 
k  devil  in  an  everlasting  garment  ?  hath  hira, 
)ne,  whose  hard  heart  is  button'd  up  with  ^ieel- 

I  fiend,  a  fairy,  pitiless  and  rough  ;  ' 
L  wolf,  nay,  worse,  a  fellow  all  in  bufF^ 

i  back-friend,  a  shoulder-clapper,  one  than  coun* 

termands 
'he  passages  of  alleys,  creeks,  and  narrow  lands  - 
.  hound  that  runs  counter,  and  yet  draws  dry- 
foot  well ; 
ne  that,  before  the  judgment,  carries  poor  souls 

to  hell.8 
Jdr.  Why,  man,  what  is  the  matter  ? 
i>ro.  S.  I  do  not  know  the  matter?  he  is  'rested 

on  the  cas^. 
Adr.  What,  is  he  arrested?  tell  me,  at  whose 

suit. 
Dro,  S.  I  know  not  at  v/hose  suit  he  is  arrested, 

well ; 
U  he's  in  a  suit  of  buff,  which  'rested  him,  that 

can  I  tell : 
ill  you  send  him,   mistress,   redemption,   the 

money  in  the  desk? 
Adr,  Go  fetch  it;,  sister.— This  I  wonder  at, 

lExii  Lire  I A  XA. 
at  he,  unknown  to  me,  should  be  in  debt : 

II  me,  was  he  arrested  on  a  band  ?^> 

Dro,  S.  ISloi  on  a  band,  but  on  a  stronger  thing j 
chain,  a  chain  -,  do  you  not  hear  it  ring  ? 
(Idr,  What,  the  chain  ? 

The  officers  in  those  days  were  clad  in  buff,  wliich  15 
^  a  cant  expression  for  a  man's  sk.in. 
Hell  WAS  the  cant  t^m  for  prison.        9  ,/.  e.  Bond. 
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Dro,  S:  No,  no^  the  bell:  'tis  time,  that  I  were( 

gone.  J 

It  was  two  ere  I  left  him>  and  now  the  clocl^ 

strikes  one.  j 

Adr.  The  hours  come  back  1  that  did  I  neve^ 

hear.  • 

Pro.  S.  O  yes.  If  any  hour  meet  a  sergeant^] 

a'turns  back  for  very  fear. 

.    Adr.  As  if  time  were  in  debtl  how  fondly  dosn(=: 

thou  reason  ?  .        ^j 

Dro.  S.  Time  is  a  vefy  bankrupt,  and  owe| 

more  than  he's  worth  to  season.  ;|| 

Nay,  he's  a  thief  too :  Have  you  not  heard  mei|, 

say,  -  ^1 

That  time  comes  stealing  on  by  night  and  day  ? 

If  he  be  in  debt,  and  theft,  and  a  sergeant  in  th| 

way. 
Hath  he  not  reason  to  turn  back  an  hour  in  a  day| 

Enter  Luciana. 

Adr.  Go,  Dromio  ^  there's  the  money^  bear 
straight; 
And  bring  thy  master -home  immediately.-^ 
Come,  sister;   I  am  press'd  down  with  conceit^' 
Conceit,  my  comfort,  and  my  injury. 

lExcun 

SCENE  III. 

The  same. 

Enter  Ant iPiioLU8..^9f  Syracuse. 

Ajtt.  S.  There's  not  a  man  1  meet,  but  d( 
salute  me  ^■■■'^ 

As  if  I  were  their  well -acquainted  friend  5 
And'eveiy  one  doth  call  me  by  my  name. 
Some  tender  money  to  me,  some  invite  me  5 
»  Fantiful  conception. 
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ome  other  give  me  thanks  for  kindnesses ; 

ome  offer  me  commodities  .to  buy  : 

iven  now  a  tailor  call'd  me  in  his  shop, 

.nd  shovv'd  me  silks  that  he  had  bought  for  me, 

.nd^  therewithal,  took  measure  of  my  body. 

ure,  these  are  but  imaginary  wiles, 

[nd  Lapland  sorcerers  inhabit  here. 

Enter  Dromio  of  Syracuse. 
Dro,  S.  Master,  here's  the  gold  you  sent  me 
r  :  What,  have  you  got  the  picture  of  old  Adam 
*w  apparell'd  ? 
Jut.  S,  What  gold  is  this  ?  what  Adam  dost 

thou  mean  ? 
Dro.  5.  Not  that  Adam,  that  kept  the  paradise, 
it  that  Adam,  that  keeps  the  prison  :  he  that 
es  in  the  calfs-skin  that  was  kill'd  for  the  pro- 
^al  j  he  that  came  behind  you>  sir,  like  an  evil 
gel,  and  bid  you  forsake  your  liberty. 
Jrit.  S.  I  understand  thee  not. 
Dro.  S.  No?  why,  'tis  a  plain  case:  he  that 
;nt  like  a  base-viol,  in  a  case  of  leather ;  the 
m,  sir,  that,  when  gentlemen  are  tired,  gives 
im  a  fob,  and  'rests  tliem ;  he,  sir,  that  takes 
y  on  decayed  men,  and  gives  them  suits  of 
ranee;  he  that  sets  up  his  rest  to  do  more  ex- 
»its  with  his  mace,  than  a  morris-pike. 
A?it,  S.  What !  thou  meanest  an  officer  ? 
Dro.  S.  Ay,  sir,  the  sergeant  of  the  band  -,  he, 
t  brings  any  man  to  answer  it,  that  breaks  his 
id  :  one  that  thinks  a  man  always  going  to  bed, 
I  says,  God  e;ive  you  good  rest, 
int.  S.  Well,  sir,  there  rest  in  your  foolery.  Is 
re  any  ship  puts  forth  to-night  ?  may  we  be 
.e  ? 

Oro.  S.  Why,  sir,  I  brought  you  word  an  hour 
^e,  that  the  l^ark  expedition  put  forth  to-night  ? 
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and  theft  were  you  hindered  by  the  sergeant,  l 
trjrry  for  the  hoy.  Delay :  Here  are  the  ange 
that  you  sent  for,  to  deliver  you.  ! 

Ant,  ^.  The  fellow  is  dictract,  and  so  am  I ; 
And  here  we  wander  in  illusions ; 
Some  blessed  power  deliver  us  from  hence ! 

Enter  a  Courtezan. 

Coiir,  Well  met,  well  met,  master  Antipholiii 
I  see,  sir»  you  h.avQ  found  the  goldsmith  now  5 
Is  that  the  chain,  you  promis'd  me  to-day  ? 

Ant,  S,  Satan,  avoid !  I  charge  thee  tempt  m 
not ! 

Dro.  S,  Master,  is  this  mistress  Satan  ? 

Ant.  6\  It  is  the  devil. 

Dro.  S,  Nay,  she  is  worse,  she  is  the  devill 
dam }  and  here  she  comes  in  the  habit  of  a  ligt 
wench  ;  and  thereof  comes,  that  the  wenches  sa: 
God  damn  mcy  that's  as  much  as  to  say,  God  mat 
Que  a  light  zvenc/t.  It  is  written,  they  appear 
men  like  angels  of  light :  light  is  an  effect  of  fin 
and  fire  will  burn  5  ergo,  light  wenches  will  burr 
Come  not  near  her. 

Cour.  Your  man  and  you  are  marvellous  nlerr 
sir. 
Will  you  go  with  me  ?  We'll  mend  our  dinnc 
here. 

Dro.  S,  Master,  if  you  do  expect  spoon-mea 
or  bespeak  a  long  spoon. 

Ant,  S,  Why,  Dromio  ? 

Dro.  S.  Marry,  he  must  have  a  long  spQO( 
that  must  eat  with  the  devil. 

Ard,  S.  Avoid  then,  fiend !  what  tell'st  thou  n 
of  supping  ? 
Thou  art,  as  you  are  all,  a  sorceress  : 
I  c6!]jure  thee  to  leave  me,  and  be  gone* 
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j  Cour.  Give  me  the  ring  of  mine  you  had  at 
I  dinner, 

^""'/^MiT^  diamond,  the  chain  you  promised: 
Mid  1 11  be  gone,  sir,  and  not  trouble  you. 
Dro.  6.  Some  devils  ask  but  the  paviqg  of  one'« 

L  rush,  a  hair,  a  drop  of  blood,  a  pin, 

^nut    a  cherry-stone  :  but  she,  more  covetous, 

vould  have  a  chain. 

laster,  be  wise  ;  and  if  you  give  it  her 

'he  devil  vyill  shake  her  chain,  and  fright  us  wrth 

Cour.  I  pray  you,  sir,  my  ring,  or  else  the  chain : 
hope,  you  do  not  mean  to  cheat  me  so. 
Jnt.S.  A  vaunt,  thou  witch!  ComeDromio 

let  us  go.  *' 

Dro.  S.  Fly  pride,  says  the  peacock:  Mistress 

that  you  know.  '' 

^         ^^  [&e?w^  AxT.  fl«(/DRo. 

Lour.  Now,  out  of  doubt,  Antipholus  is  mad^ 
jlse  would  he  never  so  demean  himself; 

ring  he  hath  of  mine  worth  forty  ducats, 
nd  lor  the  same  he  promis  d  me  a  chain  !* 
pth  one,  and  other,  he  denies  me  now. 
he  reason  that  I  gather  he  is  mad, 
Resides  this  present  instance  of  his  rage,) 

a  mad  tale,  he  told  to-day  at  dinner^ 
f  his  own  doors  being^shut  against  his  entrance, 
ehke,  his  wife,  acquainted  with  hiii  fits, 
in  purpose  shut  the  doors  against  his  way. 
[y  way  is  now,  to  hie  home  to  his  house, 
pd  tell  his  wife,  that,  being  lunatick, 
e  rush'd  into  my  house,  and  took  perforce 
7  ring  away  :  This  course  I  fittest  choose  5 
^r  forty  ducats  is  too  inuch  to  loose.  [Exit^ 
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SCENE  IV. 

IVie  same. 

Enter  AxTiPHOLus  of  Ephesus^  and  an  OiEcer.; 

Ant,  E.    Fear  me  not^  man,  I  will  not  break 
away  3 
I'll  give  thee^  erc  I  leave  thee,  so  much  money 
To  warrant  thee,  as  I  am  'rested  for. 
My  wife  is  in  a  wayward  mood  to-day : 
And  will  not  lightly  trust  the  messenger. 
That  I  should  be  attach'd  in  Ephesus  : 
I  tell  you,  'twill  sound  harshly  in  her  ears. — 

E?iter  Dromio  of  Ephesus  with  a  rope's  end. 

Here  comes  my  man ;  I  thinks  he  brings  the  money. 
How  now,  sir?  have  yOu  that  I  sent  you  for  ? 
Dro.  E.  Here's  that,  I  warrant  you,  will  pay 

them  all.^ 
Jnf.  E.  But  where's  the  money  ? 
Dro.  E.    Why,  sir,  I  gave  the  money  for  the 

rope. 
Jnt.  E,  Five  hundred  ducats,  villain,  for  a  rope 
Dro,  E,  I'll  serve  you,  sir,  five  hundred  at  thi 

rate. 
Jnt.E:  To  what  end  did  I  bid  thee  hie  the 

home  ? 

Dro.  E.    To  a  rope's  end,  sir  >  and  to  that  ea 
am  I  return' d. 

Ant.  E.  And  to  that  end,  sir,  I  will  welcome 
you.  [^Beating  him, 

■  Off,  Good  sir,  be  patient. 
Dro.  E.  Nay,  'tis  for  me  to  be  patient^  I  am 
in  adversity. 

0//'.  Good  now,  hold  thy  tongue. 

*  Correct  them  all. 
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D^o.  E.   Nay,  rather  pursuade  him  to  hold  h[s 

Ant.E.  Thou  whoreson,  senseless  villain! 
pro  El  would  T  were  senseless,  sir,  that  I 
light  not  feel  your  blows.  ^     ^^il  x 

Ant.  E.  Thou  art  sensible  in  nothing  but  blows 
nd  so  IS  an  ass  ^  ^ 

Dro  E.  I  am  an  ass,  indeed;  you  may  prove  it 
y  my  long  ears.  I  have  serv'd  him  from  the- 
our  of  natvity  to  this  instant,  and  have  noihin- 
t  Ins  hands  for  my  service,  but  blows:  when  I 
n  cold,  he  heats  me  with  beating :  when  I  am 
^arm,  he  cools  me  with  beating :  J  am  waked 
4th  It,  when  I  sleep ;  raised  with  it,  when  I  sit- 
riyen  out  of  doors  with  it,  when  I  go  from  home  • 
elcomed  home  with  it,  when  I  return  •  nay  I 
^ar  It  on  my  shoulders,  as  a  beggar  wont  her 
rat  5  and,  1  think,  when  he  hath  lamed  me  J 
lall  beg  witu  it  from  door  to  door. 

nterADRTA^^A,  Luctana,  ^;/f/ //^^  Courtezan, 

'i^t/i  FiycH,  and  Others, 

Ant.  E.  Come,  go  along;  my  wife  is  comino' 
yonder.  ^  ^ 

Bro,  E.  Mistress,   respice  flnem/  respect  your 

\d',  or  rather  the  prophecy,  like  fhe  parrot.  Be- 

ire  the  rope's  end. 

Ant.  E.  A^ilt  thou  still  talk  ?  IBaiH  him. 

tour.  Ho\T  say  you  now?  is  not yourhusband 
mai  ? 

Adr.  His  iicivility  confirms  no  less. — 

ood  doctor  Jinch,  you  are  a  conjurer  5 

itablish  him  jn  his  true  sense  again, 

nd  I  wmII  please  you  what  you  will  demand.   ^ 

Lmc.  Alas,  ^ow  hery  and  how  sharp  he  looks ! 

Cour.  Mark;  how  he  trembles  in  his  extary  ! 

VOL.  III.       ;  li  K 
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finch.  Give  me  your  hand,  and  let  me  feel  your 

pulse. 
Ant,  E.   There  Is  my  hand  and  let  it  feel  your 

ear. 
IPincJu  I  charge  thee^  Satan,  hous'd  within  this 
man^ 
To  yield  possession  io  my  holy  prayers, 
And  to  thy  state  of  darkness  liie  thee  straight ; 
I  c6njure  thee  by  all  the  saints  in  heaven. 

Ant.  E,  Peace,  doting  wizard,  peace>  I  am  not 

mad. 
Adr,  O,  that  thou  wert  not*,  poor  distressed 

soul ! 
Ant.  E.  You  minion  you,  are  thesa  your  cus- 
tomers ? 
Did  this  companion  5  with  a  saffron  fi^ce 
Revel  and  feast  it  at  my  house  to  day. 
Whilst  upon  me  the  guilty  doors  were  shut, 
^nd  I  denied  to  enter  in  my  house  ? 

Adr,   O,  husband,  God  doth  knov,  you  din'd 
at  home, 
Where  'would  you  had  remain'd  until  this  time, 
J'ree  from  these  slanders,  and  this  o:3en  shame  ! 
Ant.  £,    I  din'd  at  home  !  Thou  villain,  what 

say  st  thou  > 
Pro.  E.   Sir,  sooth  to  say,  you  did  not  dine  at 

home. 
Ant.  E.  Were  not  my  doors  locl'd  up,  and  I 

shut  out } 
Pro.  E.  Perdy,-*  your  doors  were  lock'd,  a 

you  shut  out. 
Ant.  E.    And  did  not   she  herrff  revile 

there  ? 
pro.  E.  Sans  fable,  ^  she  herself  r&^il'd  you  ther^^ 


^ 


3  Fellow. 
^  A  corruption  of  the  French  oatlr— />^^</iV*« 
5  Without  a.  fabl^. 


I 
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Jnt.  E.  Did  not  her  kitchen  maid  rail,  taunt 

and  scorn  me  ?  ^ 

Dro.  E.  Certes/'  she  did ;   the  kitchen-vestal 

scorn  d  you. 

-^''^  ^'  th'L'lice?    ''''^  ^   '"^  "'^^   "^^P^'^  ^'^^ 
D/(?.i:.    In  verity  you  did;— my  bones  bear 
witness. 
That  sin(e  have  felt  the  vigour  of  his  rao-e 

y/r/r    St  good  to  sooth  him  in  these  contraries  > 
Iinckh  IS  no  shame;  the  felJovv  finds  his  vein, 
[And,  yidding  to  hmi,  humours  well  his  frenzv 
Ant.  I  Thou  hast  suborn'd  the  goldsmith  t# 

arrest  me. 

Adr.  lias,  J  sent  you  money  to  redeem  you 
By  Dromo  here,  who  came  in  haste  for  it 

Vro.  ..  Money  by  me  ?  heart  and  ^ood-wiU 
you  might. 
But,  su?ly,  master,  not  a  rag  of  money. 
AjitJ.  Went'st  not  thou  to  her  for  a  purse  of 

ducats  ? 
Jdf  He  came  to  me,  and  1  ddiver'd  it. 
Luc  And  I  am  witness  with  her,  that  she  did. 
Dr  E.    God  and   the  rope-maker,  bear  me 
witness. 

That  was  ^ent  for  nothing  but  a  rope! 
Fi:h.  Mistress,  both  man  and  master  is  pes- 
sess'd ;  ^ 

tknv  it  by  their  pale  and  deadly  looks : 
hemust  be  bound,  and  laid  in  some  dark  room. 
A.,  E.  Say,  wherefore  didst  thou  lock  me  forth 
to-day, 

!i.ndi^hy  dost  thou  deny  the  bag  of  gold  ? 
A\  I  did  not,  gentle  husband,  lock  thee  forth. 
I>.  E.  And,  gentle  master^  1  receiv'd  no  gold; 
K  K  2 
^  Certainly. 
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But  I  confess^  sir,  that  we  were  locked  out. 
Adr,  Dissembling  villain;,  thou  speak' st  false  13 

both. 
Anf.  E,  Dissembling  harlot  thou  art  false  in  all 
And  art  confederate  with  a  damned  pacli. 
To  make  a  loathsome  abject  scorn  of  me: 
But  with  these  nails  111  pluck  oat  rhe.-e  bhe  eyes 
That  would  behold  in  me  this  shamefui  sport. 

[Pinch  and  hiss assistants  bind  !Vn'  1.  am 

DaoMio. 

Adt\  O,  bind  him^  bind  him^  let  hiujnot  comi: 

near  me. 
Pinch,    More  company  3 — the  fiend  is  strong 

within  him. 
Iaic,  Ah  me,  poor  man,  how  pale  ad  wan  he 

looks! 

Ant,  E.    What,  will  you  murder   nt  ?  Thoi 
gaoler,  thou, 
I  am  thy  prisoner  -,  wilt  thou  suffer  then 
To  make  a  rescue  ? 

Of.  Masters,  let  him  go 

He  is  my  prisoner,  and  you  shall  not  hav^iim. 
Finch,  Go,  bind  this  man,  for  he  is  frantk  too 
^^/r.^What  wilt  thou  do,  thou  peevish'^  (Seen 
Hast  thou  delight  to  see  a  wretched  man 
Do  outrage  and  displeasure  to  himself? 

Otf'-  He  is  my  prisoner  5   if  I  let  him  go. 
The  debt  he  owes,  will  be  requir'd  of  me. 

A  dr.  I  will  discharge  thee,  ere  I  go  frombee; 
Bear  me  forthwith  unto  his  creditor. 
And,  knowing  how  the  debt  grows,  I  will  |^'  at 
Good  master  doctor,  see  him  safe  convey'd 
Home  to  my  house. — O  most  unhappy  day  I 
Ant,  E,  O  most  unhappy^  strumpet ! 
Dro-  E,  Master,  I  am  here  enter'd  in  hot  fo 
you. 

7  Foolish.        '  Unhappy  for  un-ucky,  /.  e.  miscliiouj 


too 
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^^•t.E,  Out  on  thee  villain!  wherefore  dost 
,  thou  mad  me  ? 

Dig.  E.  Will  you  be  bound  for  nothino- ?  be 
mad;,  ^ 

d  master  5  cry,  the  devil. — 
Luc,  God  help,  poor  souls,  how  idly  do  they 
talk!  ^ 

Jih\  Go  bear  him  hence. — Sister,  go  you  with 
me. — 

lExamt  Pinch  and  assistants  with  h^ -v. 
and  Dro. 

ay  now,  whose  suit  is  he  arrested  at  ? 

OJf,  One  Angeio,  a  goldsmith ;  Do  you  know 
him  ? 

Adv.  I  know  the  man :  What  is  the  sum  he 
owes  ? 

Off,  Two  hundred  ducats. 

A'-'y-      .  Say,  how  grows  it  due ? 

Off.  Due  for  a  chain,  your  husband  had  of  him. 

Adr,  He  did  bespeak  a  chain  for  me,  but  had 
it  not. 

Cour,  When  as  your  husband^  all  in  rage,  to- 
day   ' 

fime  to  my  houf^e,  and  tciok  away- my  ring, 

he  ring  i  saw  uiwn  his  finger  riow,) 

irajghr  after,  did  I  rrieet  him  with  a  chain. 

Adr.  h  may  be  so,  but  I  did  never  see  it: — 

3me,  gaoler,  bring  me  where  the  goldsmith  is, 

long  to  know  the  truth  hereof  at  large. 

iter  AxTip HOLT'S  of  Syracuse,  uith  his  rapier 
draim,  and  DiiOMio  of  Syracuse. 

Lvc,  God,  for  thy  mercy!  they  are  loose  again. 
Adi,    And  come  with  naked  swords  3  let's  call 

more  help, 
)  have  them  bound  again. 
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Of.  Away,  they  11  kill  us 

[^Ex€U?it  Ojficery  Adr.  and  Luc. 

A7if4  S,  I  see,  these  witches  are  afraid  of  swords. 

Dro,  S.  She,  that  would  be  your  wife,  now  ran 
from  you. 

Ant,  S.  Come  to  the  Centaury  fetch  our  stulf'^ 
from  thence  : 
I  long,  that  we  were  safe  and  sound  aboard. 

Dro,  S,  Faith,  stay  here  this  night,  they  will 
surely  do  us  no  harm ;  you  saw,  they  speak  usi 
fair,  give  us  gold :  methinks,  they  are  such  a' 
gentle  nation>  that  but  for  the  mountain  of  mad 
Hesh  that  claims  marriage  of  me,  I  could  find  in 
my  heart  to  stay  here  still,  and  turn  witch. 

Ant.  S,  I  will  not  stay  to-night  for  all  the  town  i 
Therefore  away,  to  get  our  stuff  aboard.    [^Exeunt, 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  J.     The  same. 
Enter  Merchant  and  Angelo. 

A?ig.  I  am  sorry,  sir,  that  I  have  hindered  you 5 
But,  I  protest,  he  had  the  chain  of  me. 
Though  most  dishonestly  he  doth  deny  it. 
^     JMer,  How  is  the  man  esteera'd  here  in  the  city  ? 

Ang,  Of  very  reverend  reputation,  sir. 
Of  credit  infinite,  highly  belov'd. 
Second  to  none  that  lives  here  in  the  city  y 
His  word  might  bear  my  wealth  at  any  time, 

Mer.  Speak  softly :  yonder,  as  I  think,  he  walks. 

Enter  A'STLPHOLUS  a7id  D h o m i o  of  Sy racu -  . 

Ang.  'Tis  so  j  and  that  self  chain  about  his  nc  k, 
Which  he  forswore,  most  monstrously,  toha/t 
Good  sir^  draw  near  to  me,  I'll  speak  to  him.. 
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SigniT  Antipholas,  I  wonder  much 
That  'OQ  would  put  me  to  this  shame  and  trouble > 
A.nd  lot  without  some  scandal  to  yourself, 
^Vith  circumstance,  and  oaths,  so  to  deny 
This  iiain,  which. now  you  wear  so  openly  : 
Besides  the  charge,  the  shame,  imprisonment, 
k^ou  have  done  wrong  to  this  my  honest  friend > 
i/Vlio,  but  for  staying  on  our  controversy, 
lad  joisted  sail,  and  put  to  sea  to-day  : 
This  :hain  you  had  of  me,  can  you  deny  it  ? 
Jit,  S.  1  think,  I  had  ;   I  never  did  deny  it, 
llhr.  Yes,  that  you  did,  sir>  and  forswore'it  too, 
J/.t,  S\  Who  heard  me  to  deny  it,  or  forswear 

it? 
Mcr,  These  ears  of  mine,  thou  knowest,  did 
hear  thee : 
ie  on  thee,  wretch  !  'tis  pity,  that  thou  liv'st 
b  walk  where  any  honest  men  resort. 
Ant,  S.  Thou  art  a  villain,  to  impeach  me  thus  : 
11  prove  mine  honour,  and  mine  honesty 
gainst  thee  presently,  if  thou  dar'st  stand. 
Mer,  I  dare,  and  do  defy  thee  for  a  villain, 

IT/icy  draw. 

Enter  Adrians,  Luciana,  Courtezan,  and 

Others, 

Adr.   Hold,  hurt  him  not,  for  God's  sake;  he 

is  mad  ; — 
>me  get  within  him,^  take  his  svv^ord  away ; 
nd  Dromio  too,  and  bear  them  to  my  house. 
Dro,  S.  llun,  master,  run;  for  God's  sake,  take 

a  house. ^ 
lis  is  some  priory  j — In,  or  we  are  spoil'd. 
[Exeunt  An  r-pn.  and  DiiOMio  to  thctriory. 

'•  ;'.  €.   Clo^(?»  grapple  with  hiiu. 
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Ent€)\  the  Abbess, 

Abb,  Be  quiets  people  5  Wherefore  throngyou 
hither  ? 

Adr,    To  fetch   my  poor  distracted  husLand 
h^nce : 
Let  us  come  in,  that  we  may  bind  him  fast^ 
And  bear  him  hora^  for  his  recovery. 

Ang,  I  knew,  he  was  not  in  his  perfect  wis. 

illcr.  1  am  sorry  now,  that  I  did  draw  on  lim. 

Abb.  How  long  hath  this  possession  held  the 
man  ? 

Adr,  This  week  he  hath  been  heavy,  sour,  sad. 
And  much,  much  different  from  the  man  he  was  j 
But,  till  this  afternoon,  his  passion 
Ne'er  brake  into  extremity  of  rage. 

Abb,  Hath  he  not  lost  much  wealth  by  wreck  at 
sea? 
Bury'd  some  dear  friend  ?  Hath  not  else  his  eye 
Stray'd  his  affection  in  unlawful  love  ? 
A  sin,  prevailing  much  in  youthful  men. 
Who  give  their  eyes  the  liberty  of  gazing. 
Which  of  these  sorrows  is  he  subject  to  ? 

Adr,  To  none  of  thfge,  except  it  be  the  last ; 
Namely,  some  love,  that  drew  him  oft  from  home. 

Abb,  You  should  for  that  have  reprehended  him. 

Adr,  Why,  so  I  did. 

Abb,  Ay,  but  not  rough  enough. 

Adr,  As  roughly,  as  my  modesty  would  let  me. 

Abb,  Haply,  in  private. 

Adv.  And  in  assemblies  too. 

Abb,  Ay,  but  not  enough. 

Adt\  It  was  the  copy  ^  of  our  conference  : 
In  bed,  he  slept  not  for  my  urging  it  5 
At  board,  he  ted  not  for  my  urging  it; 
Alone,  it  was  the  subject  of  my  theme  y 
3  The  theme. 
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[I  company,  I  often  glanced  it; 

:i]l  did  I  tell  him  it  was  vile  and  bad. 

Abb.  And  thereof  came  it,  that  the  man  was 

mad : 
he  venom  clamours  of  a  jealous  woman 
>ison  more  deadly  than  a  mad  dog's  tooth. 

seems  his  sleeps  were  hinder'd  by  thy  railino-- 
od  thereof  comes  it  that  his  head  is  light.  ^  * 
lou  say^st,  his  meat  was  sauc'd  with  thy  up- 

braidings : 
nquiet  meals  make  ill  digestions, 
lereof  the  raging  fire  of  fever  bred; 
id  what's  a  fever  but  a  fit  of  madness  ? 
lou  say  st,  his  sports  were  hinder'd  by  thy  brawls : 
.-eet  recreation  barrd,  what  doth  ensue^ 
It  moody  and  dull  melancholy, 
jnsman  to  grim  and  comfortless  despair  3) 
id,  at  her  heels,  a  huge  infectious  troop' 
'pale  distemperatures,  and  foes  to  life? 
food,  in  sport,  and  life-preserving  rest 

be  disturb'd,  would  mad  or  man,  or  beast  • 
e  consequence  is  then,  .thy  jealous  fits 
Lve  scared  thy  husband  from  the  use  of  wits. 
Inc.  She  never  reprehended  him  but  mildly,* 
hen   he  demean'd  himself   rough,    rude  and 

wildly, — 
ly  bear  you  these  rebukes,  and  answer  not  ? 

4(h\  She  did  betray  me  to  my  own  reproof. 

od  people,  enter,  and  lay  hold  on  him. 
ibh.  No,  not  a  creature  enters  in  my  house. 
idr.  Then,  let  your  servants  bring  my  husband 

forth. 
ihh.  Neither^  he  took  this  place  for  sanctuary, 
d  \t  shall  privilege  him  from  your  hands, 
i  I  have  brought  him  to  his  wits  again, 
Jose  my  labour  in  assaying  it. 
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Adr.  t  Will  attend  my  husband,  be  his  nursej 
Diet  his  sickness,  for  it  is  my  office. 
And  will  have  no  attorney  bat  myself  5 
And  therefore  let  me  have  him  home  vi^ith  me. 

Abb,  Be  patient;  for  I  will  not  let  him  stir^ 
Till  1  have  us'd  the  approved  means  I  have. 
With  wholesome  syrups,  drugs^  and  holy  praye 
To  make  of  him  a  formal  man  again  :"* 
It  is  a  branch  and  parcel '  of  mine  oath, 
A  charitable  duty  of  my  order  5 
Therefore  depart,  and  leave  him  here  with  me. 

Ad/\  I  will  not  hence,  and  leave  my  husba: 
here ; 
.And  ill  it  doth  beseem  your  holiness. 
To  separate  the  husband  and  the  wife. 

Abb.  Be  quiet,  and  depart,  tliou  shall  not  ha 
him.  lE.iit  Abhet 

Luc,  Complain  unto  the  duke  of  this  indigni! 

Adr.  Come,  go  j  I  will  fall  prostrate  at  his  fet 
And  never  rise  until  my  tears  and  prayers 
Have  won  his  grace  to  come  in  person  hither. 
And  take  perforce  my  husband  from  the  abbess 

Mer.  By  this,  I  think,  the  dial  points  at  live 
Anon,  I  am  sure,  the  duke  hmiself  in  person 
Comes  this  way  to  the  melancholy  vale; 
The  place  of  death  and  sorry  ^  execution. 
Behind  the  ditches  of  the  abbey  here. 

A'fig.  Upon  what  cause  ? 

Mer.  To  see  a  reverend  Syracusan  merchant; 
Who  put  unluckily  into  this  bay 
Against  the  laws  and  statutes  of  this  town. 
Beheaded  publickly  for  his  offence. 

Aug,  See,  where  they  come ;  we  will  belic 
his  death. 

L21C,  Kneel  to  the  duke,  before  he  pass  t 
abbey. 
4  it  €.  To  bring  him  back  to  his  senses,     s  Part.     <•  Si 
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tcr  Duke  attended;  ^geon  hare-haded;  xvith 

the  Headf^man  and  other  Officers. 
Duke.  Yet  once  again  proclaim  it  publickly, 
any  friend  will  pay  the  sum  for  him, 
shall  not  die,  so  much  we  tender  him. 
4c/r.  Justice,   most  sacred  duke,  against  the 

abbess! 
Onke,  She  is  a  virtuous  and  a  reverend  lady  • 
^annotbe,  that  she  hath  done  thee  wrong.  ' 
id. .  May  it  please  your  grace,  Antipholus,  my 

husband, — 
lom  I  made  lord  of  me  and  all  I  had, 
your  important '  letters,— this  ill  day 
nost  outrageous  fit  of  madness  took  him; 
n  desperately  he  hurried  through  the  street 
itli  him  his  bondman,  all  as  mad  as  hej 
ng  displeasure  to  the  citizens 
rushing  in  their  houses,  bearing  thence 
gs,  jewels,  any  thing  his  rage  did  like, 
-e  did  I  get  himj  bound,  and  sent  him  home, 
ilst  to  take  orddr^  for  the  wrongs  I  went, 
t  here  and  there  his  fury  had  committed.' 
)n,  I  \voV>  not  by  what  strong  escape, 
broke  from  those  that  had  the  guard  of  him; 
,  with  his,  mad  attendant  and  him'^elf, 
i  one  with  ireful  passion,  with  drawn  swords> 
us  again,  and,  toadly  bent  on  us, 
s'd  us  away^  till  raising  of  more  aid, 
came  again  to  bind  them :  then  they  fled 
this  abbey,  whither  we  pursued  them  3 
here  the  abbess  shuts  tlie  gates  on  us, 
will  not  sutler  us  to  fetch  him  out, 
send  him  forth,  that  we  may  bear  him  hence, 
-efore,  most  gracious  duke,  with  thy  com- 
mand, 
portunate.       »  /.  <,  Tq  take  measures.       9  Kno^y, 
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Let  him  be  brought  forth^  and  borne  hence  f< 
help. 
Duhe.  Long  &ince,  thy  husband  serv'd  me  in  rr 
wars  5 
And  I  to  thee  engag'd  a  prince's  word. 
When  thou  didst  make  him  master  of  thy  bed. 
To  do  him  all  the  grace  and  good  I  could. — 
Go,  some  of  you,  knock  at  the  abbey-gate. 
And  bid  the  lady  abbess  come  to  me  3 
I  will  determine  tliis,  before  I  stir. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Sen\  O  mistress,  mistress,  shift  and  save  you 
self! 
My  master  and  his  man  are  both  broke  loose. 
Beaten  the  maids  a-row,*  and  bound  the  doctor 
Whose  beard  they  have  singed  off  with  brands 

fire ; 
And  ever  as  it  blazed,  they  threw  on  him 
Great  pails  of  puddled  mire  to  quench  the  hair  i 
My  master  preaches  patience  to  him,  while 
His  man  with  scissars  nicks  him^  hke  a  fool : 
And,  sure,  unless  you  send  some  present  help 
Between  them  tiiey  will  kill  the  conjurer. 
Adr.    Peace,  fool,  thy  master  and  his  man 
here  5 
And  that  is  false  thou  dost  report  to  us. 

Strv.  Mistress,  upon  my  life,  I  tell  you  tru^ 
I  have  not  breath' d  almost,  since  I  did  see  it.  j 
He  cries  for  you,  and  vows,  if  he  can  take  yo4 
To  scorch  your  face,  and  to  disfigure  you :       ; 

\C/ru  unth^ 
Hark,  hark,  I  hear  him,  mistress ;  fly,  be  gor 
Duke,  Come,  stand  by  me,  fear  nothing :  Qua 
with  halberds. 


/»  €.  Successively,  one  after  another, 
*  /.  e*  Cuts  his  hair  close. 


il 


^cenel,  of  irrors.  ^^i 

\Adr    Ah  me,  it  is  my  husband!  Witness  you 
rhat  he  is  borne  about  invisible  : 
liven  now  we  hqus'd  him  in  the  abbey  here- 
Ind  now  he's  there,  past  thought  of  human  reason. 

Enter  Antipholus  and  Dromio  o/Ephesus. 

Ant.  E.  Justice,  most  gracious  duke,  oh,  Prant 

me  justice!  ^ 

ven  for  the  service  that  long  since  I  did  thee 
^hen  I  bestrid  thee  in  the  wars,  and  took      ' 
'eep  scars  to  save  thy  life;  even  for  the  blood 
bat  then  I  lost  for  thee,  now  grant  me  justice 
Mge.  Unless  the  fear  of  death  doth  make  me 

dote, 
see  my  son  Antipholus,  and  Dromio, 
Ant.  E.  Justice,  sweet  prince^  against  that  wo^- 

man  there, 
le  whom  thou  gav'st  to  me  to  be  my  wife  • 
lat  hath  abused  and  dishonoured  me,  ' 

^en  in  tlie  strength  and  height  of  injury ! 
yond  imagination  is  the  wrong, 
lat  she  this  day  hath  shameless  thrown  on  me 
Duke.  Discover  how,  and  thou  shalt  iind  me 

just. 
dnt.  E.  This  day,  great  duke,  she  shut  th^ 

doors  upon  me, 
lile  she  with  harlots^  feasted  in  my  house. 
Onlce.  A  grievous  fault:    Say,  woman,   didst 

thou  so  ? 
idr.  No,  my  good  lord;— myself,  he,  and  my 

sister, 
■day  did  dine  together:  So  befal  my  soul, 
this  is  false^  he  burdens  me  withal'! 

01.  III.  L  I. 

^arlot  was  a  term  of  reproach  applied  to  cheats  araonj 
as  well  as  to  wantons  among  women. 
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Luc.  Ne'er  may  I  look  on  dajr,  nor  sleep  on 
night. 
But  she  tells  to  your  highness  simple  truth ! 

Atij^,  O  perjur'd  woman!  They  are  both  for-^ 
sworn. 
In  this  the  madman  justly  chargeth  them. 

Ant  E.  My  liege,  I  am  advised  what  I  say^ 
Neither  disturbed  with  the  effect  of  wine. 
Nor  heady-rash,  provok'd  with  raging  ire. 
Albeit,  my  wrongs  might  make  one  wiser  mad. 
This  woman  lock'd  me  out  this  day  from  dinner: 
That  goldsmith  there,  were  he  not  pack'd  with 

her. 
Could  witness  it,  for  he  was  with  me  then; 
Who  parted  with  me  to  go  fetch  a  chaiUj, 
Promising  to  bring  it  to  the  Porcupine, 
Where  Balthazar  and  I  did  dine  together. 
Our  dinner  done,  and  he  not  coming  thither, 
I  went  to  seek  him  :  in  the  street  I  met  him  j 
And  in  his  company,  that  gendeman. 
There  did  this  perjur'd  goldsmith  swear  me  dowi 
That  I  this  day  of  him  received  the  chain. 
Which,  God  he  knows,  I  saw  not:  for  thewhic] 
He  did  arrest  me  with  an  officer. 
I  did  obey^ ;  and  sent  my  peasant  home 
For  certain  ducats  :  he  with  none  returned. 
Then  fairly  1  bespoke  the  officer. 
To  go  in  person  with  me  to  my  house. 
By  the  way  we  met 
My  wife,  her  sister,  and  a  rabble  more 
Of  vile  confederates ,  along  with  them 
They  brought  one  Pinch  5  a  hungry  lean-fac 

villain, 
A  mere  anatomy,  a  mountebank, 
A  thread-bare  juggler,  and  a  fortune-teller; 
A  needy,  hollow-ey*d,  sharp-looking  wretch^ 
A  living  dead  man;  this  pernicious  slave. 
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Forsooth>  took  on  him  as  a  conjurer ; 
And,  gazing  in  mine  eyes,  feeling  my  pulse. 
And  with  no  face>  as  'twere,  outfacing  me. 
Cries  out,  I  was  possess'd  :  then  altogether 
They  fell  upon  me,  bound  me,  bore  me  thence* 
And  in  a  dark  and  dankish  vault  at  home 
There  left  me  and  my  man,  both  bound  together 3 
Till  gnawing  with  my  teeth  my  bonds  in  sunder, 
I  gain'd  my  freedom,  and  immediately 
Han  hither  to  your  grace  j  whom  1  beseech 
To  give  me  ample  satisfaction 
For  these  deep  shames  and  great  indignities, 
Ang.  My  lord,  in  truth,  thus  far  1  witness  with 
him  3 
That  he  dined  not  at  home  but  was  lock'd  out. 
JJuke,  But  had  he  such  a  chain  of  thee,  or  no  ? 
Jng.  He  had,  my  lord :  and  when  he  ran  in 
here. 
These  people  saw  the  chain  about  his  neck. 
Mcf\  Besides,  I  will  be  sworn,  these  ears  of 
mine 
Heard  you  confess  you  had  the  chain  of  him. 
After  you  first  forswore  it  on  the  mart. 
And,  thereupon,  I  drew  my  sword  on  you  } 
And  then  you  fled  into  this  abbey  here. 
From  whence,  I  think,  you  are  come  by  miracle, 
A?it»  E.  J  never  came  within  these  abbey  walls. 
Nor  ever  didst  thou  draw  thy  sword  on  me  : 
I  never  saw  the  chain,  so  help  me  heaven  I 
And  this  is  false,  you  burden  me  withal. 

Ditke,  Why,  what  an  intricate  impeach  is  this ! 
I  think,  you  all  have  drank  of  Circe's  cup. 
If  here  you  hous'd  him,  here  he  would  have  been^ 
If  he  were  mad,  he  would  not  plead  so  coldly: — ' 
You  say,  he  dined  at  home  j  the  goldsmith  here 
Denies  that  saying : — Sirrah,  what  say  you  ? 

L  L  3 
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Dro,  E.  S\r,  he  dined  with  her  there^  at  th 

Porcupine. 
Coin\  He  did  3  and  from  my  finger  snatch' 

that  ring. 
Ant.  E.    'Tis  true^  my  liege>  this  ring  I  had  of 

her. 
Duke.  Saw'st  thou  him  enter  at  the  abbey  here  > 
Cour.  As  sure,  my  liege,  as  I  do  see  your  grace. 
Duke,  Why,  this  is  strange :- — Go  call  the  abbess 
hither  5 
I  think  you  are  all  mated, 4  or  stark  mad. 

[Exit  an  Attendant » 
JEge,  Most  mighty  duke,  vouchsafe  me  speak  j 
a  word  3 
Haply  I  see  a  friend  will  save  my  life. 
And  pay  the  sum  that  may  deliver  me.  „ 

Duke.  Speak  freely,  Syracusan^  what  thou  wilt. 
Mge.  Is  not  your  name,  sir,  call'd  Antipholus  ? 
And  is  not  that  your  bondman  Dromio  ? 

Dro.  E.  Within  this  hour  I  was  his  bondman^ 
sir. 
But  he,  I  thank  him,  gnaw'd  in  two  my  cords  5 
Now  am  I  Dromio,  and  his  man,  unbound. 
Mge,  I  am  sure,  you  both  of  you  remember  me. 
Dro.  E.   Ourselves  we  do  remember,  sir,  by 
you; 
For  lately  we  were  bound  as  you  are  now. 
You  are  not  Pinch's  patient,  are  you,  sir  ? 

Mge.  Why  look  you  strange  on  me  ?  you  know 

me  well. 
Ant.  E.  I  never  saw  you  in  my  life,  till  now. 
Mge.  Oh!  grief  hath  chang'd  me,  since  you 
saw  me  last  3 
And  careful  hoars,  with  Time's  defofmed  hand 
Have  written  strange  defeatures  ^  in  my  face  : 
But  tell  me  yet,  dost  thou  not  know  my  voice  ? 
^  Confounded.  5  Alteration  of  features. 


Neither. 

'^^ge.  Dromio^  nor  thou  ? 

Dro.  E,  No,  trust  rrie^  sir,  nor  1. 
jEge,  I  am  surcj  tboucloist. 

Dro.  E.  Ajy  sir?  but  I  am  sure^  I  do  not;  and 
latsoever  a  man  denies^  you  are  now  bound  to 
lieve  him. 

■^ge,  Ndt  know  my  voice!  O,   time's,  extre- 
mity !  ; 
ist  thou  so  crack'd  and  splitted  my  poor  tongue, 

seven  short  years,  that  here  my  only  s6u 
lows  not  my  feeble  key  of  untun  d  cares  I 
ough  now  this  grained  ^  face  of  niine  be  hid 
sap-consuming  winter  s  drizzled  snow^ 
id  all  the  conduits  of  my  blood  froze  up  5 

hath  my  night  6f  life  some  memory, '  . 
^  wasting  lamp  some  fading  glimmer  left, 
r  dull  deaf  ears  a  little  use  to  hear : 

these  old  \Vitne3ses  (I  cannot  err,) 
11  me,  thou  art  my  son  Aritipholus. 
rint.  E.  I  never  saw  my  father  in  my  life. 
iEge,  But  seven  years  since,  in  Syracusa-,  boy,- 
ou  know'st,  we  parted :  but;,  perhaps,  my  son, 
ou  sham'st  to  acknowledge  me  in  misery. 
4nt.  E,  The  duke,  and  all  that  know  me  in  the 

city, 
1  witness  with  me  that  it  is  not  so  3 
e'er  saw  Syracusa  in  rhy  life, 
Duke,  I  tell  thee,  Syracusan,  twenty  years 
ve  I  been  patron  to  Antipholus, 
ring  which  time  he  ne'er  saw  Syracusa  : 
je,  thy  age  and  dangers  make  thee  dote. 

L  L  3 
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Enter  the  Abbess,  with  Antipoxus  Syracusan, 
and  Dromio  Syracusan. 

Ahh.  Most  mighty  duke  behold  a  man  mucl: 

wrong'd.  [All  gather  to  see  him^ 

Adr.  I  see  two  husbands^  or  mine  eyes  deceivi 

me. 
Duhe.  One  of  these  men  is  Genius  to  the  other 
And  so  of  these:  Which  is  the  natural  man. 
And  which  the  spirit  ?  Who  deciphers  them  ? 
Dro^  <S'.  I,  sir,  am  Dromio  5  command  him  away 
Dro,  E.  I,  sir,  am  Dromio;  pray,  let  me  stay 
Ant.S.  JEgeon,  art  thou  not?  or  else  his  ghost 
Dro.  6\  O,  my  old  master!   who  hath  bouiK 

him  here  ? 
Abb.    Whoever  bound  him,  I  will  loose  hi 
bonds. 
And  gain  a  husband  by  his  liberty  : — 
Speak,  old  ^geon,  if  thou  be'st  the  man 
That  had'st  a  wife  once  call'd  ^Emilia, 
That  bore  thee  at  a  burden  two  fair  sons  * 

0,  if  thou  be'st  the  same  iEgeon,  speak. 
And  speak  unto  the  same  iEmilia ! 

/f^'ge.  If  I  dream  not,  thou  art  iEmilia ; 
If  thou  art  she,  tell  me,  where  is  that  son 
That  floated  with  thee  on  the  fatal  raft  ? 

Abb.  By  men  of  Epidamnum,  he,  and  I, 
And  the  twin  Dromio,  a.l  were  taken  up  ; 
But,  by  and  by,  rude  fishermen  of  Corinth 
By  force  took  Dromio  and  my  son  from  them^ 
And  me  they  left  with  those  of  Epidamnum  : 
What  then  became  of  them,  1  cannot  tell) 

1,  to  this  fortime  that  you  see  me  in. 
Duhe,    Why,  here   begins   his  morning  st 

right;' 

7  The  morning  story  is  what  JEgeon  tells  the  Duk 
the  first  s>cene  of  this  play. 
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These  two  Antipholus's,  these  two  so  like. 
And  these  two  Dromio's,  one  in  semblance^—* 
Besides  her  urging  of  her  wreck  at  sea, — 
These  are  the  parents  to  these  children. 
Which  accidentally  are  met  together. 
Antipholus,  thou  cam'st  from  Corinth  first. 

Ant,  S,  No,  sir,  not  I ;  I  came  from  Syracuse. 

Duke,  Stay,  stand  apart  j  I  know  not  which  is 
which. 

Ant,  E.  T  came  from  Corinth,  my  most  gracious 
lord. 

Dro.  E,  And  I  with  him. 

Ant.  E,  Brought  to  this  town  with  that  most 
famous  warrior 
Duke  Menaphon,  your  most  renowned  uncle. 

Adr.  Which  of  .you  two  did  dine  with  me  to- 
day ? 

Ant.  S.  I  gentle  mistress. 

Ad7\  And  are  not  you  my  husband  ? 

A7it.  E.  No,  I  say  nay  to  that. 

Ant.  S.  And  so  do  I,  yet  did  she  call  me  so; 
And  this  fair  gentlewoman,  her  sister  here. 
Did  call  me  brother: — What  I  told  you  then, 
[  hope,  I  shall  have  leisure  to  make  good  3 
[f  this  be  not  a  dream,  I  see,  and  hear. 

Ang.   That  is  the  chain,  sir,  which  you  had  of 
me. 

A?it.  S.  I  think  it  be,  sir;  I  deny  it  not. 

Ant,  E.  And  you,  sir,  for  this  chain  arrested  me. 

Ang.  I  think  I  did,  sir 3   |  deny  it  not. 

Adr.  I  sent  you  money,  sir,  to  be  your  bail, 
3y  Dromio,  but  I  think  he  brought  it  not. 

Dro.  E.  No,  none  by  me. 

Ant.  6'.  1  his  purse  of  ducats  I  receiv'd  from 
you, 
bid  Dromio  my  man  did  bring  them  me : 
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I  see^,  \^'6  still  did  meet  each  other's  man> 
And  I  was  ta'en  for  him,  and  he  for  me. 
And  thereupon  these  Errors  are  arose. 

Ant\  E.  These  ducats  pawn  I  for  my  father 

here.  ^ 

Du^,   It  shall  not  need,  thy  father  hath  his 

life. 
Coiir,  Sir,  I  must  have  that  diamond  from  you. 
A?U.  £,    There,  take  it  3  and  much  thanks  for 

my  good  cheer. 
Abb.  Renowned  duke,  vouchsafe  to  take  the 
pains 
To  go  with  us  int6  the  abbey  here. 
And  hear  at  large  discoursed  all  our  fortunes  :— 
And  all  that  are  assembled  in  this  place. 
That  by  this  sympathized  one  day's  error 
Have  suffer  d  wrong,  go,  keep  us  company. 
And  we  shall  make  full  satisfaction. — 
T^^enty-five  y^ars  have  I  but  gone  in  travail 
Of  you,  my  sons  3  nor,  till  this  present  hour. 
My  heavy  burdens  are  delivered  : — 
The  duke,  my  husband,  and  my  children  both. 
And  you  the  calendars  of  their  nativity. 
Go  to  a  gossip's  feast,  and  go  with  me ; 
After  so  long  grief,  such  nativity  ! 

Duke,  With  all  my  heart,  I'll  gossip  at  this  feast. 
[^Exeunt  Duke,  Abbess,  jEgeon,  Courtqzan, 
Merchant,  Angelo.  and  Attendants,^ 
Dro,  S,  Master,  shall  I  fetch  your  stuff  from 

shipboard  ? 
Ant.  Fa  Dromio,  what  stuff  of  mine  hast  thou 

embark' d  ? 
Bro,  S,  Your  goods,  that  lay  at  host,  sir,  in  the 

Centaur. 
Ant,  S.  He  speaks  to  me 3  I  am  your  master^ 
Dromio : 
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:ome,  go  with  us :  we'll  look  to  that  anon  : 
embrace  thy  brother  there,  rejoice  with  him. 

[Exeunt  Axtipiiolus  S.  umcI  E.  Adr. 
and  Luc. 
Dro.  S.  There  is  k  fat  friend  at  your  master's 
house, 
'hat  kitchen  d  me  for  you  to-day  at  dinner  • 
ho  now  shall  be  my  sister,  not  my  wife. 
Dro.  E.  Methinks,  you  are  my  glass,  and  not 

my  brother : 
see  by  you,  I  am  a  sweet- faced  youth, 
^ill  you  walk  in  to  see  their  gossiping  ? 
Dro.  S.  Not  I,  sir ;  you  are  my  elder. 
Dro,  E.  That's  a  question :  how  shall  we  try  it  ? 
Dro.  S.  We  will  draw  cuts  for  the  senior :  till 
en,  lead  thou  first. 
Dro.  E.  Nay,  then  thus : 
le  came  into  the  world,  like  brother  and  brother : 
ad  now  let's  go  hand  in  hand,  not  one  before 
another.  lEieunt. 

!)n  a  careful  revision  of  the  foregoing  scenes,  I  do  not  . 
itate  to  pronounce  them  the  composition  of  two  very 
:qual  writers.  Shakspeare  had  undoubtedly  a  share  in 
m  ;  but  that  the  entire  play  was  no  work  of  his,  is  an 
hion  which  (as  Benedict  says)  "  fire  cannot  melt  out 
ne;  I  will  die  in  it  at  the  stake."  Thus  as  we  are 
jrmed  by  Aulus  Gellius,  Lib.  III.  Cap.  3.  some  plays 
|e  absolutely  ascribed  to  Plautus,  which  in  truth  had 
^•  been  [jetracutcs  et  txpalita)  retouched  and  polished  by 

1  this  comedy  we  find  more  intricacy  of  plot  than 
mction  of  character;  and  our  attention  is  less  forcibly 
igcd,  because  wc  can  guess  in  great  measure  how  the 
[iiement  will  be  brought  about.  Yet  the  subject  ap- 
s  to  have  been  reluctantly  dismissed,  even  in  this  latit 
unnecessary  scene,  where  the  same  mistakes  are  con- 
jd,  till  the  power  of  atlbrding  entertainment  is  en  tire- 
^*^-  Steevens. 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Duncan,  King  of  Scotland: 

Malcolni,      |    ;^ -^  ^^^^,^ 

Donalbam,    ) 

Macbeth,      I   g,,,,,^j,  of  the  Kings  army. 

Macduff,       "I 
Lenox,  I 

Rosse,  I    j^qH^j^^^ji  of  Scotland. 

Menteth,       f  ^ 

Angus,  I 

Cathness,      J 

Fleance,  son't^  Banquo.  ' 

Siward,  Earl  of  \Norlhumherland,  General  of  the 

Engliak  forces: 
Young  Siward,  his  sm. 
Seyton,  an  officer  attending  on  Macbeth. 
Son  to  Macduff, 

An  English  Doctor,     A  Scotch  Doctor. 
A  Soldier.     A  Porter,     An  old  Man. 

Lady  Macbeth. 

Lady  Macduff. 

Gentleu-oman  attending  on  lady  Macbeth. 

Hecate^  and  three  Witches, 

Lords,  Gentlemen,   Officers,  Soldiers,  Murderers, 

Attendants,  and  Messengers. 
The  Ghost  of  Banquo,  and  several  other  Apparitions. 

Scene,  in  the  end  of  the  fourth  act,  lies  in  Eng-^ 
land;  through  the  re&t  of  the  play,  in  Scotland; 
and,  chiefly,  at  Macbeih's  castle. 
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ACT  L 

SCENE  I.     An  open  Place. 
'hmder  and  Lightning.     Enter  three  Witches> 
1  Witch. 

'^HE!^  shall  we  three  meet  again 
thunder,  lightning,  or  in  ram  ? 
I  Witch.  When  the  hurlyburl v's  ^  done 
len  the  battle's  lost  and  won.    .  "^  ' 

\  Witch.  That  will  be  ere  set  of  sun. 
.  Witch.  Where  the  place  > 

:^u^'  rru  Upon  the  heatli: 

.  IVjtch.  There  to  meet  with  Macbeth. 

Witch.  I  come,  Graymalkin  ! 
til.  Paddock  calls: — Anon. . 

is  foul,  and  foul  is  fair: 
■er  through  the  fog  and  filthy  air. 

[Witches  i;fl;z/^.?. 

SCENE  n, 

A  Camp  near  Fores. 

urn  xoithin.  Enter  King  Duncan^Malcolm, 
:>NALBAT]ST^  Lenox,  with  Attendants,  mettiuji 
needing  Soldier.  ® 

m.  What  bloody  man  is  that  ?  He  can  report, 
jemeth  by  his  phght,  of  the  revolt     -^ 
lewest  state. 

X-  III.  M  M 

«  Tumult, 
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MaL  This  is  the  sergeant. 

Who,  like  a  good  and  hardy  soldier,  fought         ' 
'Gainst  my  captivity:— Hail,  brave  friend  ! 
Say  to  the  king  the  knowledge  of  the  broil,         I 
As  thou  didst  leave  it. 

Sold,  Doubtfully  it  stood  -, 

As  two  spent  swimmers,  that  do  cling  together,  ; 
And  choke  their  art.    The  merciless  Macdonwalc| 
(Worthy  to  be  a  rebel  5  for,  to  that. 
The  multiplying  villainies  of  nature 
Do  swarm  upon  him.)  from  the  w^estern  isles 
Of  Kernes  and  Gallowglasses  is  supplied;^ 
And  fortune,  on  his  damned  quarrel^  smiling, 
Show'd  like  a  rebel's  whore:  But  all's  too  weak 
For  brave  Macbeth,  (well  he  deserves  that  nam^ 
Disdaining  fortune,  with  his  brandish'd  steel> 
Which  smok'd  with  bloody  execution^ 
Like  valour's  minion, 

Carv'd  out  his  passage,  till  he  fac'd  the  slave; ^^ 
And  ne'er  shook  hapds,  nor  bade  farewell  to  him 
Till  ye  unseanl'd  him  from  the  nave  to  the  chaps 
And  fix'd  his  head  upon  our  battlements. 

Dun.  O,  valiant  cousin !  worthy  gentleman!! 

Sold,  As  whence  the  sun  'gins  his  reflexion  • 

Shipwrecking  storms  and  direful  thunders  break 

So  from  that  spring,  whence  comfort  seem'd  t 

come, 
Discomfost-*   swells.     Mark,   king  of  Scotla0( 

mark : 
No  sooner  justice  had,  with  valour  arm'd, 
Compell'd  these  skipping  Kernes  to  trust  the 

heels  J 
But  the  Norweyan  lord,  surveying  vantage, 
With  furbish'd  arms,  and  new^  supplies  of  mei 
Began  a  fresli  assault. 

*  /.  <?.  Supplied  v/ith  light  and  heavy  armed  troopSt 
3  Cause.        ^  The  oppofite  tQ  cojiatbrt. 
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,  ^^^'^'  Dismayed  not  this 

)ur  captains,  Macbeth  and  Banquo  ? 

Sold,  Ygg . 

lS  sparrows,  eagles  ;  or  the  hare,  the  lion/ 
f  I  say  sooth,5  I  must  report  they  were 
.s  cannons  overcharg'd  with  double  cracks ; 
o  they 

doubly  redoubled  stroke*  upon  the  foe  : 
xcept  they  meant  to  bathe  in  reeking  wounds^ 
•r  memorize  another  Golgotha/' 
cannot  tell : — ■ — 
ut  I  am  faint,  my  gashes  cry  for  help. 

Dun.  So  well  thy  words  become  thee,  as  thy 

wounds  j 
hey  smack  of  honour  both : — Go,  get  him  sur- 
geons. lExit  Soldier,  attmdcd. 

Enter  Rosse* 
^ho  comes  here  ? 

^^<d.  The  worthy  thane  of  Rosse. 

Lm.  What  a  haste  looks  through  his  eyes!    So 

should  he  look, 
hat  seems  to  speak  things  strange. 

^^^'^'s^»  Gdd  save  the  king  ! 

Dm,  Whence  cam'st  thou,  worthy  thane  ? 

l^osse.  From  Fife,  great  king^ 

Hiere  the  Norweyan  banners  flout'  the  sky, 
nd  fan  our  people  cold, 
orway  himself,  with  terrible  numbers, 
ssisted  by  that  most  disloyal  traitor 
le  thane  of  Cawdor,  'gan  a  dismal  conflict: 
ii  that  Eellona's  bridegroom/  lapp'd  in  proofj^ 
M  M  2 

5  Truth. 

^  Make  another  Golgotha  as  memorable  as  the  iirit, 

7  Mock.  8  shakspeare  means  Mars, 

9  Defended  by  armour  of  proof. 
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Confronted  him  with  self- comparisons. 
Point  against  point  rebellious,  arm  'gainst  arm. 
Curbing  his  lavish  spirit :    And,  to  conclude. 
The  victory  fell  on  us; 

Lu?i.  Great  happiness ! 

Ros-se,  That  now 
Sweno,  the  Norways'  king,  craves  composition ; 
Nor  would  we  deign  him  burial  of  his  men. 
Till  he  disbursed,  at  Saint  Colmes'  inch. 
Ten  thousand  dollars  to  our  general  use. 

Vuii.  No  more  that  thane  of  Cawdor  shall  de^ 
ceive 
Our  bosom  interest : — Go,  pronounce  his  death. 
And  with  his  former  title  greet  Macbeth,  ' 

.Rosse,  I'll  see  it  done. 

Dwi.  What  he  hath  lost,  noble  Macbeth  hatl 
won.  [^Excunt 

SCENE  III. 
A  Heath. 

Thunder.     Enter  the  three  Witches. 

1  Witch,  Where  hast  thou  been,  sister  ? 

2  Witch,  Killing  swine.  ^ 
t^  Witch.  Sister,  where  thou? 

1  Wttch,  A  sailor*s  wife  had  chesnuts  in  her  lap, 
And  mounch'd,  and  mounch'd,  and  mounch'd: — 

One  me^  quoth  I :     . 
Aroint  ^hee,^  uitch  !  the  rump-fed  ronyon^  cries. 
Her  husband's  to  Aleppo  gone,  master  o' the  Tiger  : 
But  in  a  sieve  FU  thither  sail. 
And;,  like  a  rat  without  a  tail, 
I'll  do,  I'll  do,  and  I'll  do. 

2  Witch,  I'll  give  thee  a  wind. 
1  Witch.  Thou  art  kind. 

»  Avaunt,  begone.  *  A  scurvy  woman  k^  on  olfals* 
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3  Witch.  And  I  anotlier. 

IJVitdi.  I  myself  have  all  the  other: 
And  the  very  ports  they  blow. 
Ail  the  quarters  that  they  know 
I'  the  shipman's  card.^ 
I  will  drain  him  dry  as  hay: 
Sleep  shall,  neither  night  nor  day. 
Hang  upon  his  pent-house  lid;  ' 
He  shall  live  a  man  forbid  :^ 
Weary  sev'n-nights,  nine  times  nine. 
Shall  he  dwmdle,  peak,  and  pine: 
Though  his  bark  cannot  be  lost. 
Yet  it  shall  be  tempesi-toss'd. 
Look  what  I  have. 

2  IV'Uch.  Show  me,  show  me. 

1  Witch.  Here  I  have  a  pilot's'  thumb, 
wreck'd,  as  homeward  he  did  come. 

3  It  itch.  A  drum,  a  drum^ 
^iacbeth  doth  come. 

Ji/.  The  weird  sisters, 5  hand  in  hand, 
posters  of  the  sea  and  land, 
'hus  do  go  about,  about ; 
^hrice  to  thine,  and  tin-ice  to  mine, 
i.nd  thrice  again,  to  make  up  nine: 
eace!— the  charm's  wound  up. 

Enter  Macbeth  ancIBAj^Qvo. 
Macb    So  foul  and  fair  a  day  I  have  not  seen. 
han.  How  far  is't  cali'd  to  Fores  ?— What  are 

these, 
3  wither'd,  and  so  wild  in  their  attire  • 
hat  look  not  like  the  inhabitants  o'  the  earth 
nd  yet  are  on  t?    Live  you  ?  or  are  you  aught 

M  M  3 

Jailor's  chart.        4  Accursed.         5  Prcphetick  sisters 
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That  man  may  question  ?  You  seem  to  understand 

me. 
By  each  at  once  her  choppy  finger  laying 
Upon  her  skinny  lips :— You  should  be  women^ 
And  yet  your  beards  forbid  me  to  interpret 
That  you  are  so. 

Mavb.         Sneak,  if  you  can ;— What  are  you  ? 

1  Witch.  All  hail,  Macbeth!  hail  to  thee,  thane > 

of  Glamis ! 

2  WitcL  All  hail,  Macbetli!  hail  to  thee,  tha^e . 

of  Cawdor ! 

3  Witch.  All  hail,  Macbeth!  that  shaltbe  king 

''        hereafter. 
«    Tmn .  Good  sir,  why  do  you  start ;  and  seem  to  fear 
Things  that  do  sound  so  fair  ?— Fthe  name  of  truth,  , 
Are  ve  fantastical,^'  or  that  indeed 
Which  outwardly  ye  show  ?  My  noble  partner 
You  greet  with  present  grace,  and  great  prediction 
Of  noble  having,?  and  of  royal  hope. 
That  he  seems  rapt^  withal;  to  me  you  speak  not: 
If  you  can  look  into  the  seeds  of  time, 
Andsay,  which  grain  will  grow,  and  which  willhot> ; 
Speak  then  to  me,  who  neither  beg,  nor  tear. 
Your  favours,  nor  your  hate.  ^ 

1  Witch.  Hail! 

2  Witch,  Hail! 

3  Witch.  Hail! 

1  WitcL  Lesser  than  Macbeth,  and  greater. 

2  JVitch,  Not  so  happy,  yet  much  happier. 

3  Witch.  Thou  shalr  get  kings,  though  thou  be 

none : 
So,  all  hail,  Macbeth,  and  Banquo  1 

1  Witch.  Banquo,  and  Macbeth,  ad  had  . 
ilac5.,Stay,   you  imperfect  speakers,  tell  me 
^■-'"^' ^^   more: 

J.^  Supernsitural,  spiritual.  7  Estate. 

, r    ^■''  *  Rapturously  a  vccted. 


Scene  I  IT.  H  a  c  b  e  t  it  .  ^gg 

By  Sinel's  death,  I  know,  I  am  thane  of  Glamis- 
But  how  of  Cawdor  ?  the  thane  of  Cawdor  lives 
A  prosperous  gentleman;   and,  to  be  king. 
Stands  not  within  the  prospect  of  belief 
No  more  than  to  be  Cawdor.     Say,  from  whence 
You  owe  this  strange  intelligence  ?  or  why 
Upon  this  blasted  heath  you  stop  our  way' 
With  such  prophetick  greeting  ?— Speak,  I  charo-e 
p  y^""^^'   ,   ,     ,  [Witches  tvW,. 

hem    Ihe  earth  hath  bubbles,  as  the  water  has, 
Ind  these  are  of  them  .—Whither  are  they  va- 

nish'd  ?  ^ 

Macb,  Into  the  air  3  and  what  seemM  corporal. 

melted  ^    ^ 

LS  breath  into  the  wind.— 'Would  they  had  staid' 
Ban.  Were  such  things  here,  as  we  do  speak 

about  ? 
)r  have  we  eaten  of  the  insane  root,^ 
'hat  takes  the  reason  prisoner  ? 
Alacb.  Your  children  shall  be  kinjrs. 

fr*7     A    .    .  You  shall  be  king. 

Macb.  And  Ihane  of  Cawdor  too  i  went  it  not 
so  ? 

Ban.  To  the  self-saiae  tune,  and  words.  W^ho's 
here  ? 

Enter  Ros^E  and  Angus. 
Rossc.  The  king  hath  happily  received,  Macbeth, 
ie  news  of  thy  success  :   and  when  he  reads 
\y  personal  venture  in  the  rebels'  fight, 
|s  wonders  and  his  praises  do  contend, 
hich  should  be  thine,  or  his :   Silenc'd  with  that, 
viewing  o'er  the  rest  o'  the  self-same  day, 
s  finds  thee  in  the  stout  Norweyan  ranks, 
>thing  afeard  of  what  thyself  didst  make, 

^  Th«  root  which  makes  insane. 
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Strange  images  of  death.     AsJ  thick  as  tale/ 
Came  post  with  post  -,  and  every  one  did  bear 
Thy  praises  in  his  kingdom's  great  defence. 
And  pour'd  them  down  before  him. 

Jhg,  We  are  sent; 

To  give  thee,  from  our  royal  master,  thanks  3 
To  herald  thee  into  his  sight,  not  pay  thee. 

lio-ise.  And,  for  an  earnest  of  a  greater  honour. 
He  bade  me,  from  him,  call  thee  thane  of  Cawdor : 
In  which  addition/  hail,  most  M^orthy  tliane  ! 
For  it  is  thine. 

Ban.  What,  can  the  devil  speak  true  1 

Macb,  The  thane  of  Cawdor  lives  3  Why  do  yoi: 
dress  me 
In  borrow'd  robes  ? 

Ang,  Who  was  the  thane,  lives  yet 

But  under  heavy  judgment  bears  that  life 
Which  he  deserves  to  lose.     Whether  he  was 
Combin'd  with  Norway;  or  did  line  the  rebel 
With  hidden  help  and  vantage )  or  that  with  botJ 
He  labour'd  in  his  country's  wreck,  I  know  not 
But  treasons  capital,  confess'd^  and  prov'd. 
Have  overthrown  him. 

Mach.  Glamis,  the  thane  of  Cawdor 

The  greatest  is  behind. — ^Thanks  for  your  pains.— 
Do  you  not  hope  your  children  shall  be  kings. 
When  those  that  gave  the  thane  of  Cawdor  to  me 
Promised  no  less  to  them  ? 

Ban,  That,  trusted  home. 

Might  yet  enkindle^  you  unto  the  crown. 
Besides  the  thane  of  Cawdor.     But  'tis  strange: 
And  oftentimes,  to  win  us  to  our  harm. 
The  instruments  of  darkness  tell  us  truths  5 
Win  us  with  honest  trifles,  to  betray  us 
In  deepest  consequence. — 
Cousins,  a  word,  I  pray  you. 
«  As  fast  as  they  could  be  counted.     *  T^^lc   3  Stimuhti 
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.^l^''''         ,  Two  truths  are  told: 

.As  happy  prologues  to  the  sweEino-  act 

Of  tlie  imperial  theme.— I  thank  you,   gentle- 
men. —  ^     -^   t)    ^^^ 

This  supernatural  solicitino*^  -..S^^^^' 

Cannot  be  ill;  cannot  be  good:— If  ill  ' 
Why  hath  it  given  me  earnest  of  success. 
Commencing  in  a  truth  ?  I  am  thane  of  Cawdor- 

LrP     I  ^^^y.  ^^  ^  >^^^^^  ^^  t^^t  suggestion^ 
Whose  horrid  image  doth  unfix  my  ha-r 

4na  make  my  seated  ^  heart  knock  at  my  ribs 

^gainst  the  use  of  nature  >     Present  fears       ' 

Ire  less  than  horrible  imaginings  : 

Vly  tliought,  whose  murder  yet  is  hut  fantastical, 

shakes  so  my  smgle  state  of  man,  that  function 

s^smocherd  in  surmise:^'  and  nothinp-  is, 

iut^  what  is  not.  p  >v-^  f 

^T^\    ^^  ,  I^^^J^^  how  our  partner's  rapL 

Maco.  If  chance  will  have  me  king,  why,  chancd 
may  crown  me, 
l^ithout  my  stir. 

,^'^'^-  New  honours  come  upon  him 

-Ike  our  strange  garments  5  cleave  not  to  their 

mould, 
^t  with  the  aid  of  use. 

Macb.  Come  what  com.e  may : 

ime  and  the  hour^  runs  through  the  roughest 
day.  ° 

Ban.  Wonhy  Macbeth,  we  stay  upon  your  lei- 
sure, 

Macb.  Give  me  your  favour:'— my  dull  braia 
was  wrought 

ith  things  forgotten.  Kind  gentlemen,  your 
pains 

ndtement.        _   3  Temptation.  4  Firmly  fixed, 

llw  powers  or  action  ..re  oppressed  by  conjecture. 
lime  and  opportunity,  '  Fardon. 
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Are  register*d[  where  every  day  I  turn 
The  leaf  to  read  them. — Let  us  toward  the  king.—^ 
Think  upon  what  hath  chanc'd :  and,  at  more  time. 
The  interim  having  v/eigh'd  it,  let  us  speak 
Our  free  hearts  each  to  other. 

Ban.  Very  gladly. 

Macb.  Till  then,  enough.— Come,  friends. 

[^Exeunt  t, 

SCENE  IV. 

Fores.    A  Room  in  the  Palace. 

Bourisk.     Enter  Duncajt,  Malcolm,  Do^-AL^ 
BAIN,  Lenox,  and  Attendants, 

Dun.  Is  execution  done  on  Cawdor  >     Are  not 
Those  in  commission  yet  return  d  ? 

Mai.  My  liege. 

They  are  not  yet  come  back.     But  I  have  spoke 
With  one  that  saw  him  die :  who  did  report. 
That  very  frankly  he  confessed  his  treasons  ; 
Implor'd  your  highness'  pardon  ;  and  set  forth 
A  deep  repentance  :  -  nothing  in  his  life 
Became  him,  like  the  leaving  it ;  he  died 
As  one  that  had  been  studied  in  his  death. 
To  throw  away  the  dearest  thing  he  ow'd. 
As  'twere  a  careless  trifxe. 

j)y^^^  There's  no  art. 

To  find  the  mind's  construction  in  the  face:^ 
He  was  a  gentleman  on  whom  1  built 
An  absolute  trust.— O  worthiest  coiisin! 

Enter  Macbeth,  Banquo,  Rosse,  a«d  Angus 

The  sin  of  my  ingratitude  even  now 

8  Owned,  possessed.  ^ 

9  We  cannot  construe  the  disposition  of  the  mir^^  -•, 
the  lineaments  of  the  face* 
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Was  heavy  on  me  :  Tiiou  art  so  far  before. 
That  swiftest  whig  of  recompense  is  slow 
To  overtake  thee.  'Would  thou  hadst  less  deserv'd ; 
That  the  proportion  both  of  thanks  and  payment 
Might  have  been  mine!  only  I  have  left  to- say^ 
More  is  thy  due  than  moie  than  all  can  pay. 
Macb.  The  service  and  the  loyalty  I  owe, 
[n  doing  it,  pays  itself     Your  highness'  part 
;s  to  receive  our  duties  :  and  our  duties 
A.re  to  your  throne  and  state,  children,  and  servants  ; 
Which  do  but  what  they  should,  by  doing  every 

thing 
Safe  toward  your  love  and  honour. 

P^^^^'  Welcome  hither: 

have  begun  to  plant  thee,  and  will  labour 
ro  make  thee  full  of  growing.-^— Noble  Banquo, 
rhat  hast  no  less  deserv'd,  nor  must  be  known 
^o  less  to  have  done  so,  let  me  infold  thee, 
Vnd  hold  tliee  to  my  heart. 

,  /^«^?-  There  if  I  grow, 

-he  harvest  is  your  own. 

•^^^''^*  My  plenteous  joys. 

Van  ton  in  fulness,  seek  to  hide  themselves 
n  drops  of  sorrow.— Sons,  kinsmen,  thanes, 
iud  you  whose  places  are  the  nearest,  know, 
Ve  will  establish  our  estate  upon 
)ur  eldest,  Malcolm  3  whom  we  name  hereafter, 
lie  prince  of  Cumberland :  which  honour  must 
lot,  unaccompanied,  invest  him  only, 
ut  signs  of  nobleness,  like  stars,  shall  shine 
>n  all  deservers. — From  hence  to  Inverness, 
.nd  bind  us  further  to  you. 

Alacb.  The  rest  is  labour,  which  is  not  us'd  {qx 

you  : 
11  be  myself  the  harbinger,  and  make  joyful 
he  hearing  of  my  wife  with  your  approach  j 
y  JBxuberaiit. 


4045  MACBETH.  Ad  J. 

So,  humbly  take  my  leave. 

Viin .  My  worthy  Cawdor ! 

Macb   The  prince  of  Cumberland ! — ^That  is  a 
step, 
On  which  I  must  fall  down,  or  else  o'er-leap. 

For  in  my  way  it  lies.     Stars,  hide  your  fires  ! 
Let  not  light  see  my  black  and  deep  desires  : 
The  eye  wink  at  the  hand !  yet  let  that  be. 
Which  tlie  eye  fears,  when  it  is  done,  to  see. 

Dm,  True,  worthy  Ban  quo  5  he  is  full  so  va- 
liant 3' 
And  in  his  commendations  I  am  fed  3 
It  is  a  banquet  to  me.     Let  us  after  him. 
Whose  care  is  gone  before  to  bid  us  welcome : 
It  is  a  peerless  kinsman.  IFlourish.    Exemf. 

SCENE  V. 
Inverness.     A  Rcom  in  Macbeth's  Castle. 
Enter  Lady  Macbeth,  reading  a  letter. 

Lady  M.  TJmj  met  me  in  the  day  of  success; 
and  I  have  learned  by  the  perfcctest  report,''  they 
have  more  in  them  than  m.orfal  knoxdedgc.  When 
I  burned  i)^  desire  to  question  them  further y  they 
made  themselves — air,  info  ivhich  they  vanished.  \^ 
Whiles  I  stood  rapt  in  the  wonder  of  ity  canie^ 
missives^  from  the  king,  who  all-hailed  me.  Thane 
of  Cawdor  3  by  which  title,  before,  these  zvcird 
sisters  saluted  me,  and  referred  me  to  the  commg  on 
of  time,  with,  Hail,  king  that  shalt  be!  This  have 
i  thought  good  to  deliver  thee,  my  dtarest  partner 
of  greatness;  that  thou  might  est  not  lose  the  dues  of 

I  Full  as  valiant  as  described.         ^  The  best  intelligence. 
3  Messengers. 


Scene  V.  Macbeth.  405 

rejoicing    by  being  ignorant  of  what  greatness  is 
^promised  thee.     Lay  it  to  thy  heart,  and  farewell. 
Glamis  thou  art,  and  Cawdor;  and  shalt  be 
What  thou  art  promised :— Yet  do  I  fear  thy  ra- 

ture;  ^ 

tt  is  too  full  o'  the  milk  of  human  kindness, 
p  catch  the  nearest  way :  Thou  would'st  be  great  • 
flLi-t  not  widiout  ambition;  but  without  ' 

rhe  lUness  should  attend  it.     What  thou  would'st 
L  ii'ghly, 

rhat  would'st  thou  holily;  would'st  not  play  fplse 
Xndyet  would'st  wronglv  win:  thou'd'st  have' 
L  great  Glamis,    '  * 

phat  which  cries.  Thus  thou  must  do,   if  thou. 
!«,    ■  have  it; 

ind  that  which  rather  thou  dost  fear  to  do, 
ihan  uishest  should  be  undone.     Hie  thee  hitlier 
-liat  I  may  pour  my  spirits  in  thine  ear ;  ' 

^nd  chastise  with  the  valour  of  my  tongue 
Ml  that  impedes  thee  from  the  golden  round,-* 
^hich  fate  and  metaphysical  5  aid  doth  seem 
\o  have  the  crown'd  withal.— What  is  your 

tidinsfs  ? 

Enter  an  Attendant. 
Attend.  The  King  comes  here  to-night. 
^^dyM.  Thou'rtmadtosayit: 

not  thy  master  with  him  ?  who,  wer^t  so, 
^ould  have  inform'd  for  preparation. 
Attend;  So  please  you,  it  is  true;  our  thane  }s 


coming  : 


ne  of  my  fellows  had  the  speed  of  him ; 
[ho,  almost  dead  for  breath,  had  scarcely  more 
lan  would  make  up  his  message. 
VOL.  III.  ]s-  N 

*  Diadem.  s  Supernatur;*], 
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Lady  M.  Give  him  tending,' 

He  brings  great  news.  The  raven  himself  is  hoarse^j 

[&/Y  Attendant 
That  croaks  the  fatal  entrance  of  Duncan 
Under  my  battlements.     Come^  come,  you  spirits 
That  tend  on  mortal^  thoughts^  unsex  me  here; 
And  fill  me,  from  the  crown  to  the  toe,  top-full 
Of  direst  cruelty  !  make  thick  my  blood. 
Stop  up  the  access  and  passage  to  remorse  ^7 
That  no  compunctious  visit!  ngs  of  nature 
Shake  my  fell  purpose,  nor  keep  peace  between 
The  effect,  and  it !  Come  to  my  woman*s  breasts^ 
And  take  my  milk  for  gall,  you  murd'ring  miniss 

ters. 
Wherever  in  your  sightless  substances 
You  wait  on  nature's  mischief!  Come,  thick  nightJ 
And  pall^  thee  in  the  dun  nest  smoke  of  hell ! 
That  my  keen  knife^  see  not  the  wound  it  makes  j; 
Nor  heaven  peep  through  the  blanket  of  the  dark; 
To  cry.  Hold,  Hold!-^ — Great  Glamis  !  worthy 
Cawdor! 

Elder  Macbeth. 

Greater  than  both,  by  the  all-hail  hereafter! 
Thy  letters  have  transported  me  beyond 
This  ignorant  present,*  and  I  feel  now 
The  future  in  the  instant. 

Mach,  My  dearest  love, 

Duncan  comes  here  to-night. 

Lady  M.  And  when  goes  hence ! 

Mcu'h.  To-morrow, — as  he  purposes. ' 

Lady  M,  O,  neve} 

Shall  sun  that  morrow  see  ! 
Your  face,  my  thane,  is  as  a  book,  whei'e  men 

<5  Murderous.         7  Pity.  ^  Wrap  as  in  a  mantle. 

9  Knife  anciently  meant  a  sword  or  dagger. 
»  /'.  €.  Beyond  the  prefent  time,  whicii  is  according  t 
the  process  of  nature  ignorant  of  the  future, 
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:a7  read  strange  matters  :_To  beguile  the  time, 
00k  like  the  tmie^  bear  welcome  in  your  eye 
our  hand    your  tongue  :  look  like  the  innocent 

r-  iiower. 

But  be  the  serpent  undet  it.     He  that's  coming 

Must  be  provided  for;  and  you  shall  put 

rhis  night's  great  business  into  my  despatch; 

W^hich  shall  to  all  our  nights  and  days  to  come 

jrive  solely  sovereign  sway  and  masterdom. 
Macb.  We  will  speak  further. 

^L^dj^M,  Only  look  up  cleari 

To  alter  favour  ^  ever  is  to  fear ; 

peave  all  tlie  rest  to  me.  lExeunt^ 

SCENE  vr. 

T/ie  same.    Bffore  the  Castle. 
Hautboys.     Servants  of  Macbeth  attending. 

Wer  Duncan,  Malcolm,  DoNALBAiN, Ban- 
quo,  Lenox,  Macdupf,  Rosse,  Angus,  and 
Attendants.     - 

pun.  This  castle  hath  a  pleasant  seat;  the  air 
fimbly  and  sweetly  recommends  itself 
nto  our  gentle  senses. 

u-^^'^-     ,    ,  This  gv.est  of  5ummer^ 

he  temple-haunting  martlet,  does  approve, 
f  his  lov'd  mansionry,  that  the  heaven's  breath, 
bells  wooingly  here:   no  jutty,  frieze,  buttress, 
or  coigne  of  vantage,^  but  this  bird  hath  made 
IS  pendent  bed,  and  procreant  cradle:  Where 
they 

bst  breed  and  haunt,  I  have  observ'd,  the  air 
delicate. 

N  N  2 
!*  Look,  countenance*  3  Convenient  corner. 
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Enter  Lachj  Macbeth. 

Dun,  See,  see  !  our  honoured  hostess  ! 

The  love  that  follows  us^  sometime  is  our  trouble; 
Which  still  we  thank  as  love.    Herein  I  teach  you. 
How  you  shall  bid  God  yield "^  us  for  your  pains. 
And  thank  us  for  your  trouble. 

Lady  M.  All  our  service 

In  every  point  twice  done,  and  then  done  double,; 
Were  poor  and  single  business,  to  contend 
Against  those  honours  deep  and  broad,  wherewitt 
Your  majesty  loads  our  house  :  For  those  of  old. 
And  the  late  dignities  heap'd  up  to  them. 
We  rest  your  hermits. ^ 

Dun,  Where's  the  thane  of  Cawdor  | 

We  cours'd  him  at  tlie  heels^  and  had  a  purpose 
To  be  his  purveyor:  but  he  rides  well; 
And  his  great  love,  sharp  as  his  spur,  hath  holphinj 
To  his  home  before  us :   Fair  and  noble  hostess,    j 
We  are  your  guest  to-night. 

Ladij  l\L  Your  servants  eve 

Have  theirs,  themselves,  and  what  is  theirs,  ii 

compt,^' 
To  make  their  audit  at  your  highness'  pleasure. 
Still  to  return  your  own. 

Dun,  Give  me  your  hand : 

Conduct  me  to  mine  host :  we  love  him  highlyj 
And  shall  continue  our  graces  towards  him. 
By  your  leave,  hostess.  lExem 

•*■  Reward.     5  /.  /.  We  as  hermits  shall  ever  pray  for  yc 
Subject  tp  accompt. 


I 
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Does  unmake  yon.    I  have  given  suck  ;  and  know 
[iow  tender  'tis,  to  love  the  babe  that  milks  me : 
[  would,  while  it  was  smiling  in  my  face, 
rlave  pluck'd  my  nipple  from  his  boneless  gums, 
ind  dash'd  the  brains  out,  had  I  so  sworn,  as  you 
lave  done  to  this. 

Macb.  If  we  should  fail, 

Ladj/  'M.  We  f^jl  J 

Jut  screw  your  courage  to  the  sticking-place, 
Lnd  we'll  not  fail.     When  Duncan  is  asleep' 
Whereto  the  rather  shall  his  day's  hard  journey 
oundly  invite  him,)  his  two  chamberlains 
Vill  I  with  wine  and  wassel'  so  convinced- 
hat  memory,  the  warder^  of  the  brain,  ' 
lall  be  a  fume,  and  the  receipt  of  reason 

limbeck  only  :  When  in  swinish  sleep 
heir  drenched  natures  lie,  as  in  a  death, 
/'hat  cannot  you  and  [  perform  upon 
he  unguarded  Duncan?  what  not  put  upon 
is  spongy  officers  ;  who  shall  bear  the  guilt 
f  our  great  quell  ?  "^ 

Macb.  Bring  forth  men-children  only  ? 

>r  thy  undaunted  mettle  should  compose 
3thing  but  males.     Will  it  not  be  receivM,^ 
"hen  we  have  marked  with  blood  those  sleepy  two 
*  his  own  chamber,  and  us'd  their  very  dago-ers^ 
lat  they  have  don't  ?  ^     > 

Lady  M.  Who  dares  receive  it  other,. 

we  shall  make  our  griefs  and  clamour  roar 
|)on  his  death  ? 

^ia^b,  I  am  settled,  and  bend  up 

:h  corporal  agent  to  this  terrible  feat. 
^ay,  and  m.ock  the  time  with  fairest  show  : 
se  face  must  hide  what  the  false  heart  doth 
know.  [Exeunt, 

Intemperance.  *  Overpower.  J  Se^jineL   -' 

+  Murcier.  5  Aj:;prehen(ied. 
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ACT  11. 

SCENE  I,     The  same.     Court  within  the  Casfld 

Enter  Bakquo  and  Flea>^'Ce,   and  a  Servant 
with  a  torch  before  them. 

Ban,  How  goes  the  night,  boy  ? 

Tie,  The  moon  is  down  5  I  have  not  heard  the 
clock. 

Jjun,  And  she  goes  down  at  twelve. 

Fie,  I  take't,  'tis  later^  sii 

Ban,  Hold,  take  my  sword  : — ^There's  hiisbam 
dry  '  in  heaven. 
Their  candies  are  all  out. — Take  thee  that  too. 
A  heavy  sumznons  lies  like  lead  upon  me, 
And  yet  I  would  not  sleep  :  Merciful  powers  ! 
Restrain  in  me  the  cursed  thoughts,  that  natures 
Gives  way  to  in  repose! — Give  me  my  sword j— 

Enter  M/^cbeth,  and  a  Servant  wih  a  torch 

Who's  there  ? 

Macb.  A  friend. 

Ban,  What,  sir,  not  yet  at  rest  ?  •  The  kingj 
a -bed : 
He  hath  been  in  unusual  pleasure,  and 
Sent  forth  great  largess"  to  your  offices  :^ 
This  diamond  he  greets  your  wife  withal. 
By  the  name  of  most  kind  hostess  -,  and  shut  up 
In  measureless  content. 

Macb,  Being  unprepar  d. 

Our  will  became  the  servant  to  defect  3 
Which  else  should  free  have  wrought. 

Ban  AlVswe^ 

I  dreamt  last  night  of  the  three  weird  sisters 

^  Thrift.  '^  Bounty. 

,-*  The  rooms  appropriated  to  senrants.      5  Concludeiji 


iiCcne  f . 
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SCENE  YU. 

The  same.     A  Room  in  the  Castle, 

llauihoys  and  torches.  Enter,  and  pass  over  the 
stage,  a  Sezver,'  and  divers  Servants  xvlth  dishes 
and  service.     Then  enter  Ma  c  b  et  h . 

Macb.  If  it  were  done,  when  'tis  done,  then 
'twere  well 
^  were  done  quickly :  If  the  assassination 
pould  trammel  upon  the  consequence,  and  catch, 
l^'ith  his  surcease,  success^  that  but  this  blow 
^ligiit  be  the  be-all  and  the.  end-all  here, 

iut  here,  upon  this  bank  and  shoal  of  time, 

VeW  jump  the  life  to  come.— But,  in  these  cases, 

^e  stiii  have  judgment  here  5  that  we  but  teach 

floody  instructions,  which,  being  taught,  return 

10  plague  the  inventor;  This  even-handed  justice 

jonirnends  the  ingredients  of  our  polson'd  chalice 

iO  our  own  lips.     He'a;  here  in  double  trust : 

iirs.t,  as  I  am  his  kinsman  and  his  subject, 

»:rong^both  against  the  deed  3  then,  as  his'  host, 

^ho  should  against  his  murderer  shut  the  door, 

lot  bear  the  knife  myself.    Besides,  this  Duncan 

'ath  borne  his  faculties  so  meek,  hath  been 

3  clear  in  his  great  office,  that  his  virtues 

/"ill  plead  like  angels,  trumpet- tongued,  against 

be  deep  damnation  of  his  taking-olF: 

nd  pity,  like  a  naked  new-born  babe, 

riding  the  blast,  or  heaven's  cherubin,  hors'd 

pon  the  sightless  couriers^  of  the  air, 

tali  blow  the  horrid  deed  in  every  eye, 

(lat  tears  shall  drown  the  wind.— I  have  no  spux 

i  .  N  N  3 

r  An  officer  so  called  from  his  placing  the  dishes  on  the 
^ie.  8  vVinds;  sightkss  is  invisible. 
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To  prick  the  sides  of  my  intent,  but  only 

Vaulting  ambition,  ^yllich  o'er-ieaps  itself, 

And  falls  on  the  other. — How  now,  what  news  ? 

fyntcr  Ladij  Macbeth. 

LadyM,  He  has  almost  suppMj  Why  liave  you 
left  the  chamber  ? 

Mad).  Hath  he  ask'd  for  me  ? 

Lady  M.  Know  you  not,  he  has  ? 

M^c6,  We  will  proceed  no  further  in  this  business : 
He  hath  honour'd  me  of  late  5  and  1  have  bought 
Golden  opinions  from  all  sorts  of  people. 
Which  would  be  worn  now  in  tlieir  newest  gloss. 
Not  cast  aside  so  soon. 

l^adij  M.  Was  the  hope  drunk. 

Wherein  youdress'd  yours'elf  ?  hath  it  slept  since? 
And  wakes  it  now,  to  look  so  green  and  pale 
At  what  it  did  so  freely  ?    From  this  time. 
Such  1  account  thy  love.     Art  thou  afeard 
To  be  Ihe  same  in  thine  own  act  and  valour. 
As  thou  art  in  desire  ?    Would'st  thou  have  that 
Which  thou  esteem'st  the  ornament  of  life. 
And  live  a  coward  in  thine  own  esteem; 
Letting  I  dare  not  wait  upon  I  would. 
Like  the  poor  cat  i'  the  adage  ? 

Mad).'  Pr'ythee,  peace- 

I  dare  do  all  that  may  become  a  man  3 
Who  dares  do  more,  is  none. 

Lady  M,  What  beast  was  it  then, 

That  made  you  break  this  enterprize  to  me  ? 
V/hen  you  durst  do  it,  then  you  were  a  man  ; 
And,  to  be  more  than  what  you  were,  you  wou 
Be  so  maich  more  the  man.    Nor  time,- nor  plac 
Did  tlien  adhere,^>  and  yet  you  would  make  bott 
lliey  have  made  themselves,  and  that  dieu-  fitne 
now 
$  In  the  same  s«nse  *s,  cohere. 
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fo  you  they  have  show'd  some  truth. 
^  ^^^^"^V  I  think  not  of  them  : 

fet,  when  we  can  entreat  an  hour  to  serve^ 
^^ould  spend  it  in  some  words  upon  that  business, 
f  you  would  grant  the  time. 

^f^\  _-  At  your  kind'st  leisure, 

3lacb.  If  you  shall  cleave  to  my  consent^— wheh 
'tis, 
t  shall  make  honour  for  you. 

^'^'''  So  I  lose  none, 

1  seeking  to  augment  it,  but  still  keep 
[y  bosom  franchis'd,  and  allegiance  clear, 
shall  be  counsel'd. 

^^^^^'  Good  repose,  the  while! 

JBan.  Thanks,  sir  3  The  like  to  you ! 

JijMC.  (jro,  bid  thy  mistress,  .when  my  drink  is 

ready, 
le  strike  upon  the  bell.     Get  thee  to  bed. 

.  .       ,  [Exit  Servant. 

this  a  dagger,  which  I  see  before  me, 
le  handle  toward  my  hand  ?  Come,  let  me  clutch 

thee:--       ^,^.^ 
lave  thee  not,  and  yet  I  see  thee  still. 
rt  thou  not,  fatal  vision,  sensible 
)  feeling,  as  to  sight  ?  or  art  thou  but 
dagger  of  the  mind  3  a  false  creation, 
oceeding  from  the  heat-oppressed  brain? 
ee  thee  yet,  in  form  as  palpable 

this  which  nov/  I  draw, 
lou  marshai'st  me  the  way  that  I  was  going ; 
id  such  an  instrument  I  was  to  use. 
ne  eyes  are  made  the  fools  o'  the  other  senses, 

else  worth  all  the  rest:.  I  see  thee  still 3 
id  on  thy  blade,  and  dudgeon,'  gouts  ^  of  blood, 
bich  was  not  so  before. — There's  no  such  thing : 
»Hafu  ^  Drops. 
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It  is  the  bloody  business",  which  informs 

Thus  to  mine  eyes. — Now  o'er  the  one  half  worl 

Nature  seems  dead,  and  wicked  dreams  abuse 

The  curtain'd  sleep  5  now  witchcraft  celebrates 

Pale  Hecate's  offerings  ;  and  wither'd  murder, 

Alarum'd  by  his  sentinel,  the  wolf. 

Whose  howrs  his  watch>  thus  with  his  stealth 

pace. 
With  Tarquin*s  ravishing  strides,  towards  his  dt 

sign 
Moves  like  a  ghost. -Thou  sure  and  nrm-se 

earth* 

Hear  not  my  steps,  which  way  they  walk,  for  fes 
Thy  very  stones  prate  of  my  v/here-about. 
And  take  the  present  horror  from  the  time. 
Which  now  suits  with  it. — Whiles  1  threat,  I 

lives  5 
Words  to  the  heat  of  deeds  too  cold  breath  give 

\_A  bed  rin 
I  go,  and  it  is  done ;  the  bell  invites  me. 
Hear  it  not,  Duncan  y  for  it  is  a  knell 
That  summons  thee  to  heaven,  or  to  bell.     [Exi 

SCENE  II. 
Tke  same,  1 

Enter  Lady  Macbetii. 

tMcly  M.  That  which  hath  made  them  drun 

hath  made  me  bold  : 
What  hath  queneh'd  them,  hath  given  me  fire:-^ 

Hark ! — Peace !  1 

}t  was  tlie  owl  that  shriek'd,  the  fatal  bellman, j 
Which  gives  the  stern'st  good-night.   He  is  about! 
The  doors  are  open  ;  and  the  surfeited  grooms 
Do  mock  their  charge  with  snores :  I  have  drugg 

their  possets. 
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Jat  death  and  nature  do  contend  about  tliem  '  " 
Vhethev  they  hve,  or  die  ' 

Macb    IWitlm.]  y^ho's  theK^~^yhzt    ho' 
Udy  M.  Alack  -  I  am  afraid  they  have  'awak'd 
^nd  t.s  not  done  >-rhe  attempt,  and  not  the  deed 
onfounds  us  :-Hark  !^I  kid  their  dap-<.ersreadv 
e  conld  not  miss  them.-Had  he  not^rSmbled ' 
fy  father  as  he  slept,  I  had  done*t.-My  husband  ? 

Enter  Macbeth, 

Mach.  I  have  done  the  deedr^Didst  thou  not 
hear  a  noise  ? 

Lady  M.  I  heard  the  owl  scream,  and  the  crick- 
ets cry. 
d  not  you  speak  ? 

Macb.  "Vviien  j 

lafly'm.  Ay.  Asldescei 

Macb.  Hark!— 

ho  lies  i'  the  second  chamber  >  . 

Uidy  M.  -p,       V    •  1 

nflLb.  This  is  a  sorry  sight. 

/.A,  nr  A  r  V  ,  ,  {.Looking  on  his  hamlf. 
^dy  MA  foolish  thought,  to  say  a  sorry  sight 
^ach.  There's  one  did  laugh  in  his  sleep,  and 

one  cned,  mvrder  ! 
It  they  did  wake  each  other;  I  stood  and  heard 
them: 

they  did  say  their  prayers,  and  address'd  them 
im  to  sleej). 

Wy  M  There  are  two  lodg'd  together. 

pc6.  One  cried,  Godhk,sm!  and,  Avwn,  the 
i  other; 

|thcy  had  seen  me,  witli  tliese  hangman's  hands. 

2  As  if. 
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Listening  their  fear,  I  could  not  say,  amen. 
When  they  did  say,  God  bless  us. 

Ladv  M,  Consider  it  not  so  deeplj 

Macb.  But  wherefore  could  not  I  pronounccj 
amen? 
I  had  most  need  of  blessing,  and  amen 
Stuck  in  my  throat. 

Ladi/  M.         These  deeds  must  not  be  thong! 
After  these  wavs  -,  so,  it  will  make  us  mad. 
Macb.  Methought,  I  heard  a  voice  cry.  Ski 
no  more  ! 
Macbeth  does  rmirder  sleep,  the  innocent  sleep  ; 
'  S7eejt?,  that  knits  up  the  ravelVd  sleave^  of  care^ 
he  death  of  each  dafs  life,  sore  labour's  bath, 
' Im  of  hurt  minds,  great  natures  second  course^ 
f  nourisher  in  life's  feast  ,•' — 
inrji^  M.  What  do  you  mear 

icb.  Still  it  cried.  Sleep  no  more  !  to  all  tl 
house:  ^ 

L  hath  murder' d  sleep ;  and  therfon  Caivd 
[sleep  no  more,  Macbeth  shall  sleep  no  more  I 
idy  M.  Who  was  it  that  thus  cried  ?   Wh 
worthy  thane,  i 

'ou  do  unbend  your  noble  strength,  to  think 

00  brainsickly  of  things  :— Go,  get  some  water 
And  wash  this  filthy  witness  from  your  hand.— 
Why  did  you  biing  these  daggers  from  the  plao 
They  must  lie  there  :  Go,  carry  them;  and  smc 
The  sleepy  grooms  with  blood. 

Macb.  I'll  Zo  no  mor 

1  am  afraid  to  think  what  I  have  done  5 
Look  on't  again,  I  dare  not. 

Lady  M.  Infirm  of  purpos 

Give  me  the  daggers :  The  sleeping,  and  the  dea 
Are  but  as  pictures  :  *tis  the  eye  of  childhood. 
That  fears  a  painted  devil.    If  he  do  bleed, 
4  S leave  is  un wrought  silk. 
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['11  gild  the  faces  of  the  grooms  withal^ 
For  it  must  seem  their  guilt. 

[^Exit.     Knocking  mthhu 

Math.     ^  Whence  is  that  knocking  ? 

Flow  is't  with  me,  when  every  noise  appals  me  ? 

What  hands  are  here  ?  Ha !  they  pluck  out  min« 

eyes ! 
^ill  all  great  Neptune's  ocean  wash  this  blood 
^lean  from  my  hand  ?  No;  this  my  hand  will  rather 
?he  multitudinous  seas  incarnardine^^ 
taking  the  green — one  red. 

Re-ejiter  Lady  Macbeth. 

Lady  M.  My  hands  are  of  your  colour  5  but  1 

shame 
'0  wear  a  heart  so  white,     [ff/zoc/c]     I  hear  a 

knocking 
t  the  south  entry :— retire  we  to  our  chamber: 
.  little  water  clears  us  of  this  deed : 
ow  easy  is  it  then  ?  Your  constancy 
:ath  left  you  unattended. — IKnocking.^ 

more  knocking : 
et  on  your  nightgown,  lest  occasion  c] 
nd  show  us  to  be  watchers  ;— Be  not  L 
>  poorly  in  your  thoughts. 
Macb.  To  know  my  deed, — 'twere  besj 

myself, 
ake  Duncan  with  thy  knocking  !     Ay„ 

thou  could'st !  'r 

SCENE  III. 
The  same. 

Ejiter  a  Porter.     [K.7iocking  xvlthin. 

Porter,  Here's  a  knocking,  indeed!    If  a  man 
JroL.  III.  o  o      ' 

^  To  inc^TMrdi^e  is  to  staiii  of  ^  flesh  colour. 
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were  porter  of  hell-gate,  he  should  have  old;'  turn^ 

ing  the  key.  {^Knocking.']  Knock,  knock,  knock 

Who's  there,  i'the  name  of  Beizebub  ?    Here's 

farmer,  that  hanged  himself  on  the  expectation  o 

plenty :  Come  in  time ,  have  napkins"  eaoiagh  abot* 

you;  here youll  sweat for't.    iKnockiJig,']  Knocl^ 

knock:    Who's  there,  i'the  other  devil's  namet 

'p'aith,  here's  an  equivocator,  that  could  swear  i 

both  the  scales  against  either  scale  3  who  committe 

treason  enough  for  God's   sake,    yet   could   nc 

equivocate  to  heaven :  O,  come  in,  equivocato: 

IKnocking.']  Knock,  knock,  knock :  Who's  there 

'Faith,  here's  an  English  tailor  come  hither,  fc 

stealing  out  of  a  French  hose  :  Come  in,  tailor 

hereyoumay  roast  your  goose.  IKnockwg,']  Knocl 

knock:  Never  at  quiet !  What  are  you  ?— 'But  th 

tplace  is  too  cold  for  hell.     V\\  devil-porter  it  r 

irther:  1  had  thought  to  have  let  in  some  of  i 

fessions,  that  go  the  primrose  way  to  the  eve 

"^  |(y  bonfire.    [Kfwcking,']    Anon,  anon  3  I  pr; 

lember  the  porter.  lOpens  the  gai 

JE/z^er  Macduff  and  Le^ox. 
fwas  it  so  late,  friend,  ere  you  went 
'  Ibed, 
[0  lie  so  late  ? 

jaith,    sh-,    we  were  carousing  till  t 
Fock:«  and  drink,  sir,  is  a  great  provol^ 
ijie  things.  ' 

lacd.  What  three  things  does  drink  especia 
Fovoke  ? 

Fort.  Marry,  sir,  nose-painting,  sleep,  and  urii 
Lechery,  sir,  it  provokes,  and  unprovokes  :  it  pi 
vokes  the  de-rire,  but  it  takes  away  the  performanc 
Therefore,  rniich  drink.may  be  said  to  be  an  eq^ 
vocator  with  lechery :  it  make^him,  and  it  m 
^  Frccj-uent.  '      7  Haaakerduefs.        ^  Cockcxp^ii^l 
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bim  5  it  sets  him.  on,  and  it  takes  him  ofF;  it  per- 
suades him,  and  disheartens  him 3  makes  him  stand 
to,  and  not  stand  to  :  in  conckision,  equivocates  him 
in  a  sleep,  and,  giving  him  the  lie,  leaves  him. 

Macd.  I  believe,   drink  gave  thee  the  lie  last 
night. 

:  Fort.  That  it  did,  sir,  i'the  very  throat  o'me  • 
But  I  requited  him  for  his  lie;  and,  I  think,  being 
:oo  strong  for  him,  though  he  took  up  my  legs 
sometime,  yet  I  made  a  shift  to  cast  him. 

Macd,  Is  thy  master  stirring  ?— 
3ur  knocking  has  awak'd  him  5  here  he  comes. 

Enter  Macbeth. 
Xm.  Good-morrow,  noble  sir ! 
Mach,  Good-morrow,  both! 

Macd.  Is  the  king  stirring,  worthy  thane? 
Mach.  ^  ^^^  yef^ 

Macd.  He  did  command  me  to  call  timely  on 
him; 

have  almost  slipp'd  the  houn 

^^^^•^-  I'll  bring  you  to  him. 

i  Macd,  I  know,  this  is  a  joyful  trouble  to  you  5 
iut  yet,  'tis  one, 

^  Macb.  The  labourwe  delight  in,  physicks^  pain* 
'his  is  the  door. 

Macd.  I'll  make  so  bold  to  call, 

or  'tis  my  limited  service.'         lExit  Ma  cdvii?, 
;  •^^''^-  Goes  the  king 

rom  hence  to-day  ? 

J  Macb.  ^  He  does  :---he  did  appoint  it  so. 
;  Len,  The  night  has  been  unruly:  Where  we  lay^ 
fur  chimneys  were  blown  down :  and,  as  they  say> 
amentings  heard  i'the  air  5  strange  screams  of 
death  3 

002 
I*  /.  e.  Affords  a  cordial  to  it*        «  Appointed  service. 
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And  propliecying,  with  accents  terrible. 
Of  dire  combustion,  and  confus'd  events. 
New  hatched  to  the  woeful  time.  The  obscure  bir< 
Clamoured  the  livelong  night :  some  say,  the  eart 
Was  feverous,  and  did  shake. 

Macb.  Twas  a  rough  nighi 

Len,  My  young  remembrance  cannot  parallel 
A  fellow  to  it. 

Re-enter  Macduff. 

Macd.  O  horror !  horror !  horror !  Tongue,  nci 
heart. 
Cannot  ronceive,  ror  name  thee!* 

Macb.  Len.  What's  the  matteri 

Macd.  Confusion  now  hath  made  his  master 
piece ! 
Most  sacrilegious  murder  hath  broke  ope 
The  Lord's  anointed  temple,  and  stole  thence 
The  life  o*the  building. 

Macb.  What  is't  you  say  ?  the  life't 

Len.  Mean  you  his  majesty ! 

Macd.  Approach  the  chamber,  and  destroy  yom 
sight 
With  a  new  Gorgon : — Do  not  bid  me  speak  ; 
See,  and  then  speak  yourselves.— 'Awake!  awake!- 
[Exeun ^Macbeth  fl/ic/  L e  n  o :) 
Ring  the  alarum-bell : — Murder !  and  treason ! 
Banquo,  and  Donalbain  !  Malcolm !  awake ! 
Shake  off  this  downy  sleep,  death*s  counterfeit. 
And  look  on  death  itself! — up,  up,  and  see 
The  great  doom's  image  ?-'— Malcolm !  Banquc 
As  from  your  graves  rise  up,  and  walk  like  spright 
To  countenance  this  horror !  \Bdi  rin§_ 

*  The  use  of  two  negatives,  not  to  piake  an  affirmativ 
¥ut  to  deny  more  strongly  is  common  in  our  author. 
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^/iter  Lady  Macbeth. 

VLady  M,                             What's  the  business, 
pat  such  a  hideous  trumpet  calls  to  parley- 
lie  sleepers  of  the  house  ?  speaks  speak^ • 

\Max:d.  O,  gentle  lady^ 

'is  not  for  you  to  hear  what  I  can  speak : 

be  repetition^  in  a  woman's  ear^ 

[ould  murder  as  it  fell. O  Banquo  !  Banquo! 

Enter  Banquo, 

ar  royal  master's  murder'd! 

LadyM.  Woe,  alas! 

hat,  in  our  house  ? 

Ban.  Too  cruel,  any  where. — — 

jar  Duif,  I  pr'ythee,  contradict  thyself, 

id  say,  it  is  not  so. 

Re-enter  Macbeth  mid  Lenox. 

Macb.  Had  I  but  died  an  hour  before  this  chance, 
iiad  liv'd  a  {blessed  time;  for,  from  this  instant, 
jere's  nothing  serious  in  mortality  : 
\  is  but  toys ;    renown,  and  grace,  is  dead  3 
e  wine  of  life  is  drawn,  and  the  mere  lees 
left  this  vault  to  brag  of. 

Enter  Malcolm  and  Donalbain. 
Don.  What  is  amiss  ? 

^lacb.  You  are,  and  do  not  know  It  r 

e  spring,  the  head,  the  fountain  of  your  blood 
^topp'd  5  the  very  somxe  of  it  is  stopped. 
Macd.  Your  royal  father's  murder'd. 
M-  O,  by  whom? 

uen.  Those  of  his  chambe/,  as  it  seem'd,  had 

done't : 
?ir  hands  and  faces  were  all  badg'd  with  blood, 
o  o  3 
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So  were  their  daggers,  which,  unwip  d,  we  foun 
Upon  their  pillows: 

They  star'd,  and  were  distracted  >  no  man's  life 
Was  to  be  trusted  with  them. 

Mod).  O,  yet  I  do  repent  me  of  my  fury. 
That  I  did  kill  them. 

Macd.  Wherefore  did  you  so  ? 

Macb.  Who  can  be  wise,  amaz'd,  temperate,  an 
furious, 
Loyal  and  neutral,  in  a  moment?  No  man  : 
The  expedition  of  my  violent  love 
Out- ran  the  pauser  reason. — Here  lay  Duncan, 
His  silver  skin  lac'd  with  his  golden  blood  5 
And  his  gash'd  stabs  look'dlike  a  breach  in  natui 
For  ruin's  wasteful  entr|tnce:  there,  themurderei 
Steep'd  in  tlie  colours  of  their  trade,  their  dagge 
Unmannerly  breech'd  with  gore  -J  Who  could  r 

frain, 
That  had  a  heart  to  love,  and  in  that  heart 
Courage,  to  make  his  love  known  ? 

Ladi/  31.  Help  me  hence,  h 

Macd,  Look  to  the  lady. 
]\iaL  Why  do  we  hold  our  tongU' 

That  most  may  claim  this  argument  for  ours  ? 

Don.  What  should  be  spoken  here. 
Where  our  fate,  hid  within  an  augre-hole. 
May  rush,  and  seize  us  ?  Let's  away  5  our  teai 
Are  not  yet  brew'd. 

]\/laL  Nor  our  strong  sorrow  01 

The  foot  of  motion. 

;Ban.  Look  to  the  lady : — 

[Lfi^^/j/  Macbeth  is  carried  c 
And  when  we  have  our  naked  frailties  hid. 
That  suffer  in  exposure,  let  us  meet. 
And  question  this  most  bloody  piece  of  work. 
To  know  it  further.  Fears  and  scruples  shake 
3  Covered  wirh  blood  to  their  hilt. 
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In  the  great  hand  ^  of  God  I  stand ;  and,  tJience^ 
Against  the  undivulg'd  pretence^  I  fight 
Of  treasonous  malice. 

Mach,  And  so  do  I. 

AIL  ^  So  all. 

Mach.        Let*s  briefly  put  on  manly  readiness^ 
-And  meet  i'the  hall  together. 

Ail.  Well  contented. 

[Exeunt  all  hut  Mal.  and  Don*, 

MaL  What  will  you  do  ?  Let's  not  consort  with 
them  : 
To  show  an  unfelt  sorrow,  is  an  office 
Which  the  false  man  does  easy :  I'll  to  England. 

Don.  To  Ireland,  1-,  our  separated  fortune 
Shall  keep  us  both  the  safer :  where  we  are. 
There's  daggers  in  men's  smiles :  the  near  in  bloody 
The  nearer  bloody. 

MaL  This  murderous  shaft  that's  shot. 

Hath  not  yet  lighted  5  and  our  safest  way 
ils,  to  avoid  the  aim.     Therefore,  to  horsey 
fAnd  let  us  not  be  dainty  of  leave-taking, 
'But  shift  away:  There's  warrant  in  that  theft 
'Which  steals  itself,  when  there's  no  mercy  left. 

lEjccunt^ 

SCENE  IV. 
JVithout  the  Castle. 

Enter  Rosse  and  an  old  Man. 

Old  M,  Threescore  and  ten  I  can  remember 

well: 

Within  the  volume  of  which  time,  I  have  seen 
Hours  dreadful,  and  things  strange  3  but  this  sore 

night 
Hath  trifled  former  knowings. 

4  Power.  5  Intention. 
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Jlosse.  Ah,  good  father. 

Thou  see  st^  the  heavens^  as  troubled  with  man's 

act. 
Threaten  his  bloody  stage :  by  the  clock,  'tis  day. 
And  yet  dark  night  strangles  the  travelling  lamp  : 
I^  it  night's  predominance,  or  the  day's  shame. 
That  darkness  does  the  face  of  earth  intomb. 
When  living  light  should  kiss  it  ? 

Old  M.  'Tis  -unnatural. 

Even  like  the  deed  that's  done.    On  Tuesday  last, 
A  falcon,  tow'ring  in  her  pride  of  place. 
Was  by  a  mousing  owl  hawk'd  at,  and  kill'd. 
Russe.  And   Duncan  s  horses,    (a  thing  most 
strange  and  certain,) 
Beauteous  and  swift,  the  minions  of  their  race. 
Tarn  d  wild  in  nature,  broke  their  stalls,  flung  out. 
Contending  'gainst  obedience,  as  they  would  make 
War  with  mankind. 

Old  M.                   Tis  said,  they  eat  each  other, 
liosi^c.  They  did  so  5  to  the  amazement  of  nxine 
eyes, 
Tlfat  look'd  upon't.     Here  comes  the  good  Mac-, 
dufi^: 

Enter  Macduff. 

How  goes  the  world,  sir,  now  ? 

Macd.  Why,  see  you  not? 

liossc.  Is't  known   who   did  this   more   than 
bloody  deed  ? 

Macd,  Those  that  Macbeth  hath  slain. 

Rosse.  Alas,  the  day! 

What  good  could  they  pretend  }^ 

Macd.  They  were  suborn'd : 

Malcolm,  and  Donalbain,  the  king's  two  sons. 
Are  stol'n  away  and  fled)  which  puts  upon  tliena. 
Suspicion  of  the  deed. 

^  hucnd  to  themselves. 
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Rosse.  'Gainst  nature  sllll :  ' 

rhriftless  ambition,  that  wilt  ravin  up 
rhine  own  life*s  means  ! — ^I'hen  'tis  most  like, 
rhe  sovereignty  will  fall  upon  Macbeth. 

Macd,  He  is  already  nani'dj  and  gone  to  Scone, 
ro  be  invested. 

Rosse.  Where  is  Duncan  s  body  ? 

Macd.  Carried  to  Colmes-kill  j 
rhe  sacred  storehouse  of  his  predecessors, 
\.nd  guardian  of  their  bones. 

Rosse,  Will  you  to  Scone  ? 

Macd.  No,  cousin,  I'll  to  Fife. 

Ros&e,  Well,  I  will  thither. 

Macd,  Well,    may  you  see   things  well  don« 

there  -, — adieu  I 

Lest  our  old  robes  sit  easier  than  our  new  ! 

Rosse,  Father,  farewell. 

Old  M,  God's  benison  go  with  you  :  and  with 
those 

Pat  would  make  good  of  bad,   and  friends  of 
,  foes !  [£ac«/if. 

ACT  III, 
SCENE  I,     Fores.     A  Room  m  the  Palace. 

Enter  Banquo. 

Ean,  Thou  hast  it  now.  King,  Cawdor,  Glamis, 
all, 
!ls  the  weird  women  promis'd  3  and,  I  fear, 
rhou  plny'dst  most  foully  fort :  yet  it  was  said, 
t  should  not  stand  in  thy  posterity; 
Jut  that  myself  should  be  the  root,  and  father 
)f  many  kings.     If  there  come  truth  from  them. 
As  upon  thee,  Macbeth,  their  speeches  shine,) 
Vhy,  by  the  verities  on  thee  made  good, 
lay  they  not  be  my  oracleij  as  well. 
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And* set  me  up  in  hope  ?  But,  hush;  no  more. 

Soiet  pounded.  Enter  Macbeth,  as  King;  Lac 
Macbeth,  as  Queen;  Lenox,  Rosse,  Lord 
IjadieSy  and  Attendants, 

Macb.  Here's  cur  chief  guest. 

I^dt/  M,  If  he  had  been  forgottei 

Jt  had  been  as  a  gap  in  our  great  feast. 
And  all-things  unbecoming. 

Macb,  To-night  we  hold  a  solemn  supper,  si. 
And  ril  request  your  presence. 

Ban,  Let  your  highne 

Command  upon  me  5  to  the  which,  my  duties 
Are  with  a  most  indissoluble  tie 
For  ever  knit. 

Macb,  Ride  you  this  afternoon  ? 

£a?7.  Ay,  my  good  lor 

Macb,  We  should  have  else  desir'd  your  goc 
advice 

(Which  still  hath  been  both  grave  and  prosperous 
in  this  day's  council;  but  well  take  to-morrow 
Is't  far  you  ride  ? 

Ban,  As  far,  my  lord>  as  will  fill  up  the  time 
'Twixt  this  and  supper :  go  not  my  horse  the  bette 
1  must  become  a  borrow^er  of  the  night, 
For  a  dark  hour,  or  twain. 

Macb.  Fail  not  our  feast. 

Ban.  My  lord,  I  wnll  not. 

Macb,  We  hear,  cur  bloody  cousins  are  bestow 
In  England,  and  in  Ireland  ;  not  confessing 
Their  cruel  parricide,  filling  their  hearers 
With  strange  invention  :  But  of  that  to-morrov; 
When,  therewithal,  we  shall  have  cause  of  stat 
Craving  us  jointly.     Hie  you  to  horse  :  Adieu, 
Till  you  return  at  night.    Goes  Fleance  w^ithyoi 

Ban,  Ay,  my  good  lord;    our  time  does  c< 
upon  us.  2 
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;   Mach.  I  wish  your  horses  swift,  and  sure  of  foot; 
A.nd  so  I  do  commend 7  you  to  their  backs. 

Farewell. [^Exit  Banquo, 

Let  every  man  be  master  of  his  time 

nil  seven  at  night  5  to  make  society 

riie  sweeter  welcome,  we  will  keep  ourself 

fill  supper-time  alone  i  while  then,  God  be  with 

you. 
\Exeunt  Lady  Macbeth,  Lords,  Ladies,  SfC. 
pirrah,  a  word :    Attend  those  men  our  pleasure  ? 
At  ten.  They  are,  my  lord,  without  the  palace 

gate. 
Macb.  Bring  them  before  us. — [Exit  Atten,] 

To  be  thus,  is  nothing; 
3ct  to  be  safely  thus: — Our  fears  in  Banquo 
^tick  deep  -,  and  in  his  royalty^  of  nature 
'kigns  that,  wdiich  would  be  fear'd:  Tis  much  he 

dares ; 
Ind,  to  that  dauntless  temper  of  his  mind, 
le  hath  a  wisdom  that  doth  guide  his  valour 
Fo  act  in  safety.     There  is  none,  but  he 
TV^hose  being  I  do  fear  :   and,  under  him. 
Ay  genius  is  rebuk'd  3  as,  it  is  said, 
ylark  Antony's  was  by  Caesar.    He  chid  tlie.sisters, 
Vhen  first  they  put  the  name  of  King  upon  me,^ 
Lnd  bade  them  speak  to  him;  then,  prophet-like^ 
?hey  hail'd  him  father  to  a  line  of  kings  : 
Jpon  my  head  they  plac'd  a  fruitless  crown, 
Lnd  put  a  barren  sceptre  in  my  gripe, 
'hence  to  be  wrench'd  with  an  unlineal  hand, 
jTo  son  of  mine  succeeding.     If  it  be  so, 
;pr  Banquo's  issue  have  I  fil'd^  my  mind; 
,'or  them  the  gracious  Duncan  have  I  murder'd  j 
ilt  rancours  in  the  vessel  of  my  peace. H^^ir; 
>nly  for  them;  and  mine  eternal  jewel  •  ^ 
rjven  to  the  coromon  enemy  of  man, 
7  Commit.  ^.Nebleness.     ..         »  I*- or  defiled. 
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To  make  them  kings,  the  seed  of  Banquo  kings 
Rather  than  so,  come,  fate,  into  the  list.» 

And  champion  me  to  the  utterance  V Who 

there  ? — 

Re-enter  Attendant,  xvitli  two  Murderers. 

Now  to  the  door,  and  stay  there  till  we  call. 

[Exit  Attendan 
Was  it  not  yesterday  we  spoke  together  ? 
1  Miu\  It  was,  so  please  your  highness. 
Macb.  Well  then,  no^ 

Have  you  consider'd  of  my  speeches  ?  Know, 
That  it  was  he,  in  the  times  past,  which  held  yc 
So  under  fortune  -,  which,  you  thought,  had  bee 
Our  innocent  self:  this  I  made  good  to  you 
In  our  last  conference  j  pass'd  in  probation  ^  wil 
■..'.  you, 

How  you  were  borne  in  hand  3^  how  cross'd;  tl 

instruments  -, 
Who  wrought  with  them  3  and  all  things  else,  th 

might. 
To  half  a  soul,  and  a  notion  crazM, 
Say,  Thus  did  Banquo. 

X  Muf\  You  made  it  known  to  u 

Macb.  I  did  so  5  and  went  further,  which  is  no 
Our  point  of  second  meeting.  ->Do  you  find 
Your  patience  so  predominant  in  your  nature. 
That  you  can  let  this  go  ?  Ate  you  so  gospeli'd. 
To  prav  for  that  good  man,  and  for  his  issue. 
Whose  heavy  hand  hath  bow'd  you  to  tlie  grav 
And  beggar'd  yours  for  ever  ? 

I  Mur,  We  are  men,  my  lie 

Macb.  Ay,  in  the  catalogue  ye  go  for  men  3 
As  hounds,  and  greyhounds,  mongrels,  spanie 
°    curs, 

«  Challenge  nie  to  extremities.       *  Proved.       "^  Dcludi 
•^Are  jruu  su  obedient  \o  the  precept  of  the  Gospel 
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Shoughs/  water-rugs,  and  demi- wolves,  arecleped^* 
All  by  the  name  of  dogs:  the  valued  file 
Distinguishes  the  swift,  the  slow,  the  subtle. 
The  house-keeper,  the  hunter,  every  one 
According  to  the  gift  which  bounteous  nature 
Hath  in  him  clos'd^  whereby  he  does  receive 
Particular  addition,?  from  the  bill 
jThat  writes  them  all  alike :  and  so  of  men. 
Now,  if  you  have  a  station  in  the  file, 
And  not  in  the  worst  rank  of  manhood,  say  it  - 
And  I  will  put  that  business  in  your  bosoms,     ' 
I  vVhose  execution  takes  your  enemy  off; 
Grapples  you  to  the  heart  and  love  of  us, 
jVho  wear  our  health  but  sickly  in  his  iifb, 
Which  in  his  death  were  perfect. 

L 'f  ^^^^:      ..  J  am  one,  my  lie^e, 

^hom  the  vile  blows  and  butfets  of  die  world 

flave  so  mcens'd,  that  I  am  reckless  ^  what 

I  do,  to  spite  the  world. 

L  ^  ^^''^■-  And  I  another, 

bo  weary  with  disasters,  tugg'd^^  with  fbrtune, 

Ihat  I  would  set  my  life  on  any  chance, 

ro  mend  it^  or  be  rid  on't. 

L  ^^^^*^'  Both  of  you 

inow,  Banquo  was  your  enemy. 

%FT\    .     ,        .  True,  my  lord. 

MacO.  So  IS  he  mine :  and  in  such  bloody  dis- 
tance,' 
rhat  every  minute  of  his  being  thrusts 
Vgainst  my  near'st  of  life:  And  though  I  could 
A^ith  bare-fac'd  power  sweep  him  from  my  sijciit, 
>nd  bid  my  will  avouch  it;  yet  I  must  not, 
'or^  certain  friends  that  are  both  his  and  mine, 
|Vhose  loves  I  may  not  drop,  but  wail  his  fail       ' 

VOL.  Ill,  p  p 

5  Wolf-dogs  c  Called.  7  Title,  dc.cripciun. 

Careless,     s- Worned.     '  Mortal  enraity.     »  Because  of. 
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Whom  I  myself  struck  down  •  and  thence  it  is. 
That  I  to  your  assistance  do  make  love ; 
Masking  the  business  from  the  common  eye. 
For  sundry  weighty  reasons. 

2  Mur.  We  shall,  my  lore 

Perform  what  you  command  us. 

I  j^i^y^  Though  our  lives — - 

Mach,  Your  spirits  shine  through  you.  Withi 
this  hour,  at  most, 
I  will  advise  you  where  to  plant  yourselves. 
Acquaint  you  with  the  perfect  spy  o'the  time. 
The  moment  on't  j  for't  must  be  .done  to-night, 
And  something  from  the  palace ;  alw^ays  thougn 
That  1  require  a  clearness  :  And  with  hmi,^ 
(To  leave  no  rubs,  nor  botches,  in  the  work,) 
Fleance  his  son,  that  keeps  him  company. 
Whose  absence  is  no  less  material  to  me 
Than  is  his  father's,  must  embri^ce  the  fate 
Of  that  dark  hour.     Resolve  yourselves  apart  5 
I'll  come  to  you  anon. 

o  Mnr.  We  are  resolv'd,  ray  Ion 

^lach.  I'll  call  upon  you  straight  5  abide  withi 

It  is  concluded  : Banquo,  thy  soul's  flight. 

If  it  find  heaven,  must  find  it  out  to-night. 

SCENE  II. 
The  same.     Another  Room, 
Enter  Lady  Macbeth,  and  a  Servant. 
Lady  M.  Is  Banquo  gone  from  court  ? 
Serv.  Ay,  madam,  but  returns  again  to-nigh 
Lady  M.  Say  to  the  king,  I  would  attend  Ij 
leisure 
For  a  few  words.  ,, 

Serv.  Madam,  I  will.  'J-^' 

Lady  M.  Nought's  had,  all  s  spei 

Where  our  desire  is  got  without  content ; 
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*Tis  safer  to  be  that  which  we  destroy, 
Than^  by  destruction,  dwell  in  doubtful  joy. 

JEwier  Macbeth. 

'How  now,  my  lord  ?  why  do  you  keep  alone. 
Of  sorriest'  fancies  your  companions  making  ? 
'Using  those  thoughts,  which  should  indeed  have 
I  died 

With  them  they  think  on?    Things  without  re- 
medy^ 
Should  be  without  regard  :  what's  done,  is  done. 

Macb.  We  have  scotch'd  the  snake,  not  kill'd  it; 
She'll  close,  and  be  herself;  whilst  our  poor  malice 
Rem.ains  in  danger  of  her  former  tooth. 
But  let 

rhe  frame  of  things  disjoint,  both  the  worlds  suffer. 
Ere  we  will  eat  our  meal  in  fear,  and  sleep 
In  the  affliction  of  these  terrible  dreams, 
rhat  shake  us  nightly  :  Better  be  with  the  dead, 
jWhom  we,  to  gain  our  place,  have  sent  to  peace^ 
rhan  on  the  torture  of  tl>e  mind  to  lie 
In  restless  ecstacy.^     Duncan  is  in  his  grave ; 
A.fter  life's  fitful  iever,  he  sleeps  well  -, 
Freason  has  done  his  worst :  nor  steel,  nor  poison, 
Vlalice  domestick,  foreign  levy,  nothing, 
Can  touch  him  further  ! 

Lady  M.  Come  on ; 
G^entle  m.y  lord,  sleek  o'er  your  rugged  locks  5 
3e  bright  and  jovial  'mong  your  guests  to-night. 

Macb.  So  shall  I,  love  -,  and  so,  I  pray,  be  you  : 
let  your  remembrance  apply  to  Banquo  -, 
^Present  him  eminence,^  both  with  eye  and  tongue : 
Unsafe  the  while,  that  we 

Must  lave  ourhonoui's  in  these  flattering  streams  5 
p  p  2 

*  Most  melancholy.       4-  Agony.        5  Do  him  the  highest 
honours. 
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And  make  our  faces  vizards  to  our  hearts. 
Disguising  what  they  are. 

Lady  M.  You  must  leave  this. 

Macb.  O,  full  of  scorpions  is  mymind,  dearwife! 
Thou  know'st^  that  Banquo,  and  his  Fleance,  lives, 

Loilij  M,  But  in  them  nature's  copy's  noteterne.- 

Macb,  There's  comfort  yet )  they  are  assailable) 
Then  be  thou  jocund  :  Ere  the  bat  hath  flown 
His  cloister'd  flight  3  ere,  to  black  Hecate's  sum- 
mons. 

The  shard-borne  beetle,^  with  his  drowsy  hums. 
Hath  rung  night's  yawnmg  peal,  there  shall  be  done 
A  deed  of  dreadful  note. 

Lady  M,  What's  to  be  done  ? 

Macb.  Be  innocent  of  the  knowledge,  deares 
chuck,^ 

Till  thou  applaud  the  deed.   Come,  seeling^  night 
Skarf  up  the  tender  eye  of  pitiful  day  3 
And,  with  thy  bloody  and  invisible  hand. 
Cancel,  and  tear  to  pieces,  that  great  bond 
Which  keeps  me  pale  ! — Light  thickens  3  and  tli( 

crow 
Makes  wing  to  the  rooky  wood : 
Good  things  of  day  begin  to  droop  and  drowse  5 
Whiles  night's  black  agents  to  their  prey  do  rouse 
Thou  marvell'st  at  my  words  3  but  hold  thee  still 
Things,  bad  begun,  make  strong  tliemselves  by  ill 
So,  pr'ythee,  go  with  me.  ^Exeunt 

3  /.  <f.  The  copy,  the  lease,  by  which  they  hold  thei 

lives  from  nature  has  its  time  of  termination. 

4"  Jhe  beetle  borne  in  the  air  by  its  shards  or  scaly  wings 

5  A  term  of  endearment.         ^  Blinding, 
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SCENE  III. 

The  same,     A  Park  or  Lawn,  with  a  Gate  leading 
to  the  Palace. 

Enter  Three  Murderers. 

1  Miir.  But  who  did  bid  thee  join  with  us  ? 

3  Mur.  Macbeth. 

2  Mur.  He  needs  not  our  mistrust  5  since  he 

dehvers 
Our  offices^,  and  what  we  have  to  do. 
To  the  direction  just. 

1  Mvr.  Then  stand  with  us. 

The  west  yet  glimmers  with  some  streaks  of  day: 
Now  spurs  the  lated  traveller  apace. 
To  gain  the  timely  inn  j  and  near  approaches 
The  subject  of  our  watch. 

^'^^J^ur.  Hark!  I  hear  horses. 

I     Ean.  {IVithin.']  Give  us  a  light  there,  ho  ! 
L^  ^'»^^''-  Then  it  is  he  -,  the  rest 

That  are  within  the  note  of  expectation,?    ' 
Already  are  i'the  court. 

1  ^Lit^'  His  horses  go  about. 

,    3  Mur,  Almost  a  mile  :  but  he  does  usually, 
,So  all  men  do,  from  hence  to  the  palace  gate 
Make  it  their  walk. 

Enter  Banquo  and  Fleance,  a  Servant  mth  a 

torch  preceding  them. 
,    2  Mur.  /  A  light,  a  light ! 

I    3  MurJ  Tishe 

1  Mur,  Stand  to't. 
Ban.  It  will  be  rain  to-night, 
p  p  3 

7  / .  e.  They  who  are  set  down  in  the  list  of  guests,  and 
expected  to  supper. 
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I  Mur.  Let  it  come  down. 

\Assaults  Ban  QUO. 
Ban.  O,  treachery  !  Fly,  good  Fleance,  fly,  fly. 

Thou  may'st  revenge.     O  slave  ! 

[^Dics.     Fleance  and  Servant  escape. 
3  Miir,  Who  did  strike  out  the  light  ? 

1  ]\Iyr.  Was't  not  the  way  ?' 
3  Mar.  There's  but  one  down  ;  the  son  is  fled^ 

2  Mur.  We  have  lost  best  half  of  our  affair.  ^  i 
1  Mur.  Well,  let's  away,  and  say  how  much  is 

.  done.  [Exemt, 

SCENE  IV. 
A  Room  of  State  in  the  Palace. 

A  Banquet  prepared.  Enter  Macbeth,  Ladi 
MacbetH;,  Rosse,  Lenox,  Lords,  and  At 
tendants. 

Macb.  You  know  your  own  degrees,  sit  down 
at  first 

And  last,  the  hearty  welcome. 

Lords.  Thanks  to  your  majest) 

Macb.  Ourself  will  mingle  with  society. 

And  play  the  humble  host. 

Our  hostess  keeps  her  state  ;^  but,  in  best  time^ 

'We  will  require  her  v/elcome. 

Ladi;  M.  Pronounce  it  for  me,  sir,  to  all  oi 
friends ; 

For  my  heart  speaks,  they  are  welcome. 

Enter  first  Murderer,  to  the  door. 
Macb.  See,  they  encounter    thee  with    the 

hearts'  thanks  : 

Both  sides  are  even  :  Here  I'll  sit  i'the  mid'st: 
s  Continues  in  her  chair  of  state. 
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Be  large  in  mirth  -,  anoii:,  we'll  drink  a  measure 
The  table  round. — There's  blood  upon  thy  face. 
Mur.  'Tis  Banquo's  then. 
Macb.  'Tis  better  thee  without,  than  he  within. 
Is  he  despatch' d  ? 

Mur.  My  lord,  his  tliroat  is  cut  j  that  I  did  for 

him. 
Macb,  Thou  art  the  best  o'the  cut-throats  :  Yet 
he's  good. 
That  did  the  Uke  for  Fleance  :  if  thou  did'st  it, 
IThou  art  tlie  nonpareil. 

Mur.  Most  royal  sir, 

!  Fleance  is  'scap'd. 

Macb,  Then  comes  my  fit  again  :  I  had  else  been 
perfect ; 
Whole  as  the  marble,  founded  as  the  rock  5 
[As  broad,  and  general,  as  the  casing  air  : 
iBut  now,  I  amcabin'd,  cribb'd,  conhn'd,  bound  in 
iTo  saucy  doubts  and  fears.     Bat  Banquo's  safe  ? 
1      Mur,  Ay,  my  good  lord :  safe  in  a  ditch  he  bides, 
I  With  twenty  trenched  gashes  on  his  head  5 
[The  least  a  death  to  nature. 

Macb.  Thanks  for  that : . 

,  There  the  grown  serpent  lies  -,  the  worm,  that's  fled. 
Hath  nature  that  in  time  will  venom  breed, 
1^0  teeth  for  the  present. — Get  thee  gone  3  to- 
morrow 
'We'll  hear,  ourselves  again.  [Exit  Murderer. 

Lad]/  M,  My  royal  lord. 

You  do  not  give  the  cheer  :  the  feast  i«  sold. 
That  is  not  often  vouch'd,  while  'tis  a  making, 
'Tis  given  with  welcome  :  To  feed,  were  best  at 

Jiome  ; 
1  From  thence,  the  sauce  to  meat  is  ceremony ; 
Meeting  were  bare  without  it. 
\i    Macb,  Sweet  remembrancer ! — 

Now,  good  digestion  wait  on  appetite,  I. 
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And  health  on  both  ! 

Lt?i,  May  it  please  your  highness  sit  ? 

[The  Gho8t  of  Banquo  rises,  and  sits  in 
Mac  BET II 's  place, 
Macb,  Here  had  we  now  our  country's  honour 
roof  d;, 
Were  the  grac'd  person  of  our  Banquo  present ; 
Who  may  I  rather  challenge  for  unkindness. 
Than  pity  for  mischance  ! 

liosse.  His  absence^  sir. 

Lays  blame  upon  his  promise.  Please  it  your  high- 
ness 
To  grace  us  with  vour  royal  company  ? 
Macb.  The  table's  full.' 

Len.  Here's  a  place  reserv'd^,  sir 

Macb,  Where? 
Lcn.  Here,  my  lord.     What  is't  that 

moves  your  highness  ? 

Macb.  Which  of  you  have  done  this  ? 

Lords,  What,  my  good  lord  ! 

Macb,  Thou  canst  not  say^  I  did  it :  never  shake 

Thy  gory  locks  at  me. 

iiosse.  Gentlemen,  rise;  his  highness  is  not  well 

Ladi/  31.  Sit,  worthy  friends  : — my  lord  is  ofteri 

thus. 

And  hath  been  from  his  youth  :  'pray  you,  keef 

seat  ', 
The  fit  is  momentary;  upon  a  thought 9 
He  will  again  be  well  :  If  much  you  note  him. 
You  shall  offend  him,  and  extend  his  passion  -, ' 
Feed,  and  regard  him  not. — Are  you  a  man  ? 

Macb.  Ay,  and  a  bold  one,  that  dare  look  on  thai 
Which  might  appal  the  devil. 

Ladi/  M.  O  proper  stuff ! 

This  is  the  veiy  painting  of  your  fear : 
This  is  the  air-drawn  dagger,  which,  you  said^, 
i?  As  quick  as  thought.  *  prolong  his  suffering. 
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jLed  you  to  Duncan.     O,  these  flaws/  and  starts, 
|(lmpostors  to  true  fear,)  would  well  become 
lA  woman's  story,  at  a  winter's  fire, 
Authoriz'd  by  her  grandam.     Shame  itself ! 
Why  do  you  make  such  faces  ?  When  all's  done. 
You  look  but  on  a  stool. 

Maeb.  Pr'ythee,  see  there !  behold  !  look  !  lo  ! 

how  say  you  ? 

Why,  what  care  I  ?  If  thou  canst  nod,  speak  too.— 
[f  charnel-houses,  and  our  graves,  must  send 
rhose  that  we  bury,  back,  our  monuments 
Shall  be  the  maws  of  kites.        [G/iost  disappears. 

Lady  M.         What !  quite  unmanned  in  folly  ? 

Macb.  If  I  stand  here,  I  saw  him. 

l^^dy  ^^'  Fye,  for  shame  ! 

Macb.  Blood  hath  been  shed  ere  now,    i'the 
olden  time. 
Ire  human  statute  purg'd  the  gentle  weal  5 
\y,  and  since  too,  murders  have  been  performed 
roo  terrible  for  the  ear  :  the  times  have  been, 
rhat,  when  the  brains  were  out,   the  man  would 

die, 
^nd  there  an  end  :  but  now,  they  rise  again, 
!Vith  twenty  mortal  murders  on  their  crowns, 
ind  push  us  from  our  stools  :  This  is  more  strange 
Chan  such  a  murder  is. 
^Lady  M.  My  worthy  lord, 

""our  noble  friends  do  lack  you. 

Macb.  I  do  forget  :— 

)o  not  muse^  at  me,  my  most  worthy  friends  5 
have  a  strange  infirmity,  which  is  nothing 
^'o  those  that  know  me.     Come,  love  and  health 
to  all  3 

hen  I'll  sit  down  : Give  me  some  wine,  fill 

full: 

[drink  to  the  general  joy  of  the  whole  table, 
*  SuUdcn  gusts.  3  Wonder. 
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Ghost  rises. 

And  to  our  dear  friend  Banquo,  whom  we  miss ; 
Would  he  were  here  !  to  all,  and  him,  we  thirsty 
And  all  to  all.-* 

Lords,  Our  duties,  and  the  pledge. 

3Iacb.  Avaunt!  and  quit  my  sight!  Let  the 
earth  hide  thee  ! 
Thy  bones  are  marrowless,  thy  blood  is  cold  j 
Thou  ha^t  no  speculation  in  those  eyes 
Which  thou  dost  glare  with  ! 

Lady  M.  Think  of  this,  good  peer^. 

But  as  a  thing  of  custom  :  'tis  no  other  3 
Only  it  spoils  the  pleasure  of  the  time. 

Macb.  What  man  dare,  I  dare  : 
Approach  thou  like  the  rugged  Russian  bear. 
The  arm'd  rhinoceros,  or  the  Hyrcan  tiger. 
Take  any  shape  but  that,  and  my  firm  nerves 
Shall  never  tremble:  Or,  be  alive  again,' 
And  dare  me  to  the  desert  with  thy  sword  j 
If  trembling  I  inhibit  5  thee,  protest  me 
The  baby  of  a  girl.     Hence,  horrible  shadow  ! 

[Ghost  disappears 
Unreal  mockery,  hence !— Why,  so  3— being  gone 
I  am  a  man  again.— Pray  you,  sit  still. 

Lady  M.  You  have  displac'd  the  mirth,  brok 
the  good  meeting. 
With  most  admir'd  disorder. 

Macb.  Psn  such  thmgs  be 

And  overcome^  us  like  a  summer's  cloud, 
Without   our   special  wonder?    You  make  n: 

strange 
Even  to  the  disposition  that  I  oweP 
When  now  I  think  you  can  behold  such  sights. 
And  keep  the  natural  ruby  of  your  cheeks, 

4  /.  e.  All  good  wishes  to  all.  ^  Forbid. 

6  Pass  over.  ^  Possess. 
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When  mine  are  blanch'd  with  fear. 

Rosse.  What  sights,  my  lord  ? 

[    Lady  M,  I  pray  you,  speak  not  j  he  grows  worse 

and  worse; 
Question  enrages  him  :  at  once,  good  night  :— • 
Stand  not  upon  the  order  of  your  going. 
But  go  at  once. 

L^^^'  Good  night,  and  better  health 

Attend  his  majesty ! 

Ladi/  M,  A  kind  good  night  to  all ! 

[Exeunt  Lords  6//?(/ Attendants. 
Macb.  It  will  have  blood  3  they  say,  blood  will 
have  blood  : 
Btones  have  been  knov/n-to  move,  and  trees  to 

speak  j 
Augurs,  and  understood  relations,  have 
By  rnagot-pies,^  and  choughs,  and  rooks,  brou^rht 

forth 
The  secret'st  man  of  blood. — What  is  the  night  ? 
Ladj/  M,  Almost  ^t  odds  with  morning,  which 

is  which. 
"  lacb.  How  say'st  thou,  that  MacduiF  denies  his 
person, 
\t  our  great  bidding  ? 

'/^J/  ^^'  Did  you  send  to  him,  sir  ? 

lacb.  I  hear  it  by  the  way  3  but  I  will  send  : 
rhere's  not  a  one9  of  them,  but  in  his  house 
keep  a  servant  fee'd.     I  will  to-morrow. 
Betimes  I  will,)  unto  the  w^eird  sisters  : 

0  shall  they  speak  -,  for  now  I  am  bent  to  know, 
.y  the  worst  means,  the  worst :  for  mine  own  good, 
Jl  causes  shall  give  way ;  I  am  in  blood 
tept  in  so  far,  that,  should  I  wade  no  more, 
Returning  were  as  tedious  as  go  o'er  : 
trange  things  I  have  in  head,  that  will  to  hand  5 
^hich  must  be  acted,  ere  they  may  be  scann'd,' 
*  Mag-pies.      9  An  individual.      »  Examined  nicely. 


440  MACBETH.  ^Ct  III 

Lady  M.  You  lack  the  season  of  all  natures, 

sleep. 
Macb.  Come,  we'll  to  sleep  :  My  strange  anc 
self-abuse 
Is  the  initiate  fear,  that  wants  hard  use  : — 
We  are  yet  but  young  in  deed.  lExeunt 

SCENE  V. 

The  Heath. 

Thunder.     Enter  Hecate,  meeting  the  Three 
Witches. 

1  Witch.  Why,  how  now,  Hecate  ?  you  lool 
angerly. 

Ilec,  Have  I  not  reason,  beldams,  as  you  are 
Saucy,  and  overbold  ?  How  did  you  dare 
To  trade  and  traffick  with  Macbeth, 
In  riddles,  and  affairs  of  death  3 
And  I,  the  mistress  of  your  charms. 
The  close  contriver  of  all  harms. 
Was  never  call'd  to  bear  my  part. 
Or  show  the  glory  of  our  art  ? 
And,  which  is  worse,  all  you  have  done 
Hath  been  but  for  a  wayward  son. 
Spiteful,  and  wrathful ;  who,  as  others  do. 
Loves  for  his  own  ends,  not  for  you. 
But  make  amends  now  :  Get  you  gone. 
And  at  the  pit  of  Acheron, 
Meet  me  i'the  morning  5  thither  he 
Will  come  to  know  his  destiny. 
Your  vessels,  and  your  spells,  provide. 
Your  charms,  and  every  thing  beside  : 
I  am  for  the  air ;  this  night  I'll  spend 
Unto  a  dismal-fatal  end. 
Great  business  must  be  wrought  ere  noon : 
Upon  the  corner  of  the  moon 
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There  hangs  a  vaporous  drop  profound  ;  * 

I'll  catch  it  ere  it  come  to  ground  : 

And  that,  distill'd  by  magick  slights^ 

Shall  raise  such  artificial  sprights. 

As,  by  the  strength  of  their  illusion. 

Shall  draw  him  on  to  his  confusion  : 

He  shall  spurn  fate,  scorn  death,  and  bear 

His  hopes  'bove  wisdom,  grace,  and  fear: 

■  And  you  all  know,  security 

jls  mortal's  chiefest  enemy. 

I     Song.  IWitkin.l  Come  axvay,  come  axvay,  ^c. 

iHark,  lamcall'd^  my  little  spirit,  see, 

I  Sits  in  a  ioggj  cloud,  and  stays  for  me.       lExif. 

I     1  WlUk,  Come,  let's  make  haste  5  she'll  soon 
be  back  again.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  VI. 

Fores.     A  Room  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Lenox  and  another  Lord. 

Lcn,   My  former  speeches  have  but  hit  your 

thoughts. 
Which  can  interpret  further :  only,  I  say. 
Things  have  been  strangely  borne  :  The  gracious 

Duncan 
Was  pitied  of  Macbeth  :— marry,  he  was  dead  :— . 
And  the  right-valiant  Banquo  walk'd  too  late  ; 
Whom,  you  may  say,  if  it  please  you,  Fleance 

kill'd,  ^ 

For  Fleance  fied.     Men  must  not  walk  too  late. 
Who  cannot  want  the  thought,  how  monstrous 
-t  was  for  Malcolm,  and  for  Donalbain, 
To  kill  their  gracious  father  ?  damned  fact ! 
flow  it  did  grieve  Macbeth  !  did  he  not  straight. 

VOL.     III.  Q    Q 

*/.  €,  A  drop  that  has  deep  or  hidden  qualities. 
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In  pious  rage,  the  two  delinquents  tear. 
That  were  the  slaves  of  drhik,  and  thralls  of  sleep 
Was  not  that  nobly  done  ?  Ay,  and  wisely  too  3 
For  'twould  have  anger'd  any  heart  alive. 
To  hear  the  men  deny  it.     So  that,  1  say. 
He  has  borne  all  things  w^ell  :   and  I  do  think. 
That,  had  he  Duncan's  sons  under  his  key, 
(As;,  an't  please  heaven,  he  shall  not^)  they  shoulc 

find 
What  'twere  to  kill  a  father;  so  should  Fleance 
But^  peace  ! — for  from  broad  words,  and  'cause  h< 

fail'd 
His  presence  at  the  tyrant's  feast,  I  hear, 
Macduff  lives  in  disgrace  :  Sir,  can  you  tell 
Where  he  bestows  himself? 

Lord.  The  son  of  Duncan 

From  whom  this  tyrant  holds  the  due  of  birth. 
Lives  in  the  Enghsh  court  ;   and  is  receiv'd 
Of  the  most  pious  Edward  with  such  grace. 
That  the  malevolence  of  fortune  nothing 
Takes  from  his  high  respect :  Thither  Macduff 
Is  gone  to  pray  the  holy  king,  on  his  aid 
To  wake  Northumberland,  and  warlike  Siward 
That,  by  the  help  of  these,  (with  Him  above 
To  ratify  the  work,)  we  may  again 
Give  to  our  tables  m.eat,  sleep  to  our  nights  ; 
Free  from  our  feasts  and  banquets  bloody  knives 
Do  faithful  homage,  and  receive  free  honours,^ 
All  which  we  pine  for  now  :   And  this  report 
Hath  so  exasperate-^  the  king,  that  he 
Prepares  for  $ome  attempt  of  waij. 

jf^,;^.  Sent  he  to  MacduiJ 

Lord  He  did  :  and  with  an  absolute,  *S'/V,  not  J 
The  cloudy  messenger  turns  me  his  back. 
And  hums  ;  as  who  should  say.  You  II  rue  the  tw. 
That  dogs  me  with  this  answer. 
3  Hofiouf s  freely  bestowed,  ^  For  exasperated 
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Ijcn.  And  that  well  might 

Advise  huTi  to  a  caution,  to  hold  what  distance 
^h  wisdoDQ  can  provide.     Some  holy  angel 
fly  to  the  court  of  England,  and  unfold 
feis  message  ere  be  come  5   that  a  swift  blessing 
\/[c\y  soon  return  to  this  our  suffering  country 
pander  a  hand  accursed  ! 
!   Lord.  My  prayers  with  him  ! 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  J.     A  dark  Cave.     In  the  middle^  a 
Caiddron  boilmg. 

Thunder,     Enter  the  Three  Witches. 

1  Witch,  Thrice  the  brinded  cat  hath  mew*d. 

2  Witch.    Thrice ;    and   once   the    hedge-pig 

whin'd. 
S  Witch,  Harper  cries  : — 'Tis  time,  'tis  time. 
1  Witch,  Round  about  the  cauldron  gO} 

In  the  poison'd  entrails  throw. 

Toad,  that  under  coldest  stone^ 
Days  and  nights  hast  thirty-one 
Swelter' d  "^  venom  sleeping  got^ 
Boil  thou  first  i'the  charmed  pot ! 

All,  Double,  double  toil  and  trouble  ^ 
Fire,  burn  3  and,  cauldron,  bubble. 
2  Witch.  Fillet  of  a  fenny  snake^ 
In  the  cauldron  boil  and  bake : 
Eye  of  newt,  and  toe  of  frog. 
Wool  of  bat,  and  tongue  of  dog. 
Adder's  fork,  and  blind-worms  sting> 
Lizard's  leg,  and  owlet's  wing, 
Q  Q  2 

5  This  word  is  employed  to  signify  that  the  animal  was 
lot  and  sweating  with  venom  although  sleeping  under  a 
old  stone. 
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For  a  charm  of  powerful  trouble. 
Like  a  hell-broth  boil  and  bubble. 

All.  Double,  double  toil  and  trouble; 
Fire,  burn^  and,  cauldron,  bubble. 

3  Witch,  Scale  of  dragon,  tooth  of  wolf 
Witches' mummy  5  maw,  and  gulf, ^ 
Of  the  ravin'd^  salt-sea  shark ; 
Root  of  hemlock,  digg'd  i'the  dark  j 
Liver  of  blaspheming  Jew  -, 
Gall  of  goat,  and  slips  of  yew, 
Sliver'd  in  the  moon's  eclipse  ; 
Nose  of  Turk,  and  Tartar's  lips  5 
Finger  of  birth-strangled  babe, 
.    Ditch-deliver'd  by  a  drab. 
Make  the  gruel  thick  and  slab : 
Add  thereto  a  tiger's  chaudron,* 
For  the  ingredients  of  our  cauldron. 

All,  Double,  double  toil  and  trouble; 
Fire,  burn  5  and,  cauldron,  bubble. 

2  Witch,  Cool  it  with  a  baboon's  blood. 
Then  the  charm  is  firm  and  good. 

Enter  Hecate,  and  the  other  Three  Witches. 

Hec,  O,  well  done  !  I  commend  your  paitis  | 
And  eyery  one  shall  share  i'the  gains. 
*And  now  about  the  cauldron  sing. 
Like  elves  and  fairies  in  a  ring. 
Enchanting  all  that  you  put  in. 

SONG. 

Black  spirits  and  xvMfc, 

Red  spirits  and  grey  ; 
Mingle,  7ningle,  wingle. 

You  that  mingle  may. 

2  Witch.  By  the  pricking  of  my  thumb?. 
Something  wicked  this  way  comes  :— : — - 
*  The  throat,  7  Ravenous,  2  Entrails* 
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>^en,  locks^  whoever  knocks. 

Enter  Macbeth. 
J^Tacb,  How  now,  you  secret,  black,  and  mid- 
night hags  ? 
^hat  Is'tyoudo  ? 

:  jtl:  A  deed  without  a  name. 

I  IMacb.  I  conjure  you,  by  that  which  you  profesSj, 
LHowe'er  you  come  to  know  it,)  answer  me: 
lliough  you  untie  the  winds,  and  let  them  light 
^gainst  the  churches  5  though  the  yesty^  waves 
ponfound  and  swallow  navigation.up  , 
phough  bladed  corn  be  lodg'd/  and  trees  blown 
'  down  5 

vigh  castles  topple^  on  their  warders'  heads  >, 
ugh  palaces,  and  pyramids,  do  slope 
..i.iv  heads  to  their  foundations  3  though  the  trea^ 
I  5ure 

>f  nature's  germins^  tumble  all  together, 
Even  till  destruction  sicken,  answer  me 
^o  what  I  ask  you. 
'   i  fi^itc/u  Speak. 

2  Witch.  "         Demand. 

.^WitcL  Well  answer. 

1  Witch.  Say,  if  thoud'st  rather  hear  it  from  our 
mouths,  \ 

3r  from  our  masters'  ? 
Mach.  Call  them,  let  me  see  them* 

1  Witch,  Pourin  sow'sblood,  thathath eaten 
Her  nine  farrow  3   grease,  that's  sweaten 
From  the  murderer's  gibbet,  throw 
Into  the  flame. 

All.  Come,  high,  or  low  3, 

Thyself,  and  office,  deftly^  show. 

Q  Q  3 

f  Frothy.      ^  Laid  flat  by  wind  or  rain.      ^  Tumble, 
s  Seeds  which  have  begun  to  sDrout  .       *  Adroitly , 
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Thunder.  An  Apparition  of  an  Armed  Head  rise. 

Mach,  Tell  me,  thou  unknown  power, 

1  Witch.  He  knows  thy  thought 

Hear  his  speech^  but  say  thou  nought. 

App.  Macbeth  !   Macbeth  !  Macbeth !  bewar 
MacdufF; 

Beware  the  thaneof  Fife.— Dismiss  me :— Enough 

71  r    7    tTTi       ,       ,  [pescend$ 

Mach.  Whateer  thou  art,  for  thy  good  caution 
thanks  5 
Thou  hast  harp'd  5  my  fear  aright :— But  one  wor 
more : — 
1  Witch.  He  will  not  be  commanded :  Here 
another. 
More  potent  than  the  first. 

Thunder.  An  Apparition  of  a  bloody  Child  rises. 

App.  Macbeth  !  Macbeth  !  Macbeth  ^— 

Macb.  Had  I  three  ears,  I'd  hear  thee. 

.  "{VP-  Be  bloody,  bold, 

And   resolute:    laugh   to    scorn   the   power   of 

man, 
for  none  of  woman  born  shall  harm  Macbeth. 

71 /r    7    rv.t  [Descends. 

Macb.  Then  live,  Macduif  5  What  need  I  fear 
of  thee? 
But  yet  ril  make  assurance  double  sure. 
And  take  a  bond  of  fate  :  thou  shait  not  live  • 
That  I  may  tell  pale-hearted  fear,  it  lies,         ' 
And  sleep  in  spite  of  thunder.— What  is  this. 

Thunder.  An  Apparition  of  a  Child  crowned,  with 

a  Tree  in  his  Hand,  rises. 
That  rises  like  the  issue  of  a  king ; 
And  wears  upon  his  baby  brow  the  round 
5  Touched  on  a  passion  a^  a  barper  toadies  a  string. 
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And  top  of  sovereignty  ?  ^ 

All,  Listen,  but  speak  not. 

'    App,  Be  lion-mettled,  proud  3  and  take  no  care 
|Who  chafes,  who  frets,  or  where  conspii^rs  are  : 
Macbeth  shall  never  vanquish'd  be,  until 
Great  Birnam  wood  to  high  Dunsinane  hill 
Shall  come  against  him.  ^Descends. 

\     Macb,  That  will  never  be  3 

jWho  can  impress  the  forest  3 '  bid  the  tree 
Uiifix  his  earth-bound  root  ?  sweet  bodements  ? 

good ! 
Rebellious  head,  rise  never,  till  the  wood 
Of  Birnam  rise,  and  our  high-piac'd  Macbeth 
Shall  live  the  lease  of  nature,  pay  his  breath 
To  time,  and  mortal  custom.— Yet  my  heart 
IThrobs  to  know  one  thing  3  Tell  me,  (if  your  art 
ICan  tell  so  much,)  shall  Banquo's  issue  ever 
jReign  in  this  kingdom  ? 

I    All.  Seek  to  know  no  more. 

I     Much.  I  will  be  satisfied:    deny  me  this, 
iJAnd  an  eternal  curse  fall  on  you !  Let  me  know :— - 
|Why  sinks  that  cauldron  ?  and  what  noise  ^  is  this  ? 

[Hauthoijs, 
I  Witch.    Show!    2lVitc]i,  ^ho\Y\      3  intch. 

Show  ! 
All.  Show  his  eyes,  and  grieve  his  heart  j 
Come  like  shadows,  so  depart. 

Eight  Kings  appear,  and  pass  oTcr  the  Stage  in 
order ;  the  last  with  a  Glass  H/i  his  Hand; 
B  A  isi  Q  u  o  following , 

;    Much.  Thou  art  too  like  the  spirit  of  Banquo  > 
;'  down  ! 

"^^The  rounci  is  that  part  of  a  crown  which  encircles  the 
fc-a.t  :  tlic  top  is  the  ornament  which  rises  abavc  it. 
7  Who  can  command  the  forest  to  serve  him  like  a  sol- 
dier impressed,  s  Ivlucic. 
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Ihy  crown  does  sear  mine  eye-balls  : — And  thy 

hair. 
Thou  other  gold-bound  brow,  is  like  the  first  :— 
A  third  is  like  the  former  : — Filthy  hags  ! 
Why  do  you  show  me  tliis  ? — A  fourth  ? — Start, 

eyes  ! 
What !  will  the  line  stretch  out  to  the  crack  of 

doom  ?  '^ 
Another  yet  ? — A  seventh  ? — I'll  see  no  more  :-- 
And  yet  the  eighth  appears,  who  bears  a  glass. 
Which  shows  m^e  many  more  )  and  some  I  see. 
That  two-fold  balls  and  treble  scepters  carry : 
Horrible  sight ! — Ay,  now,  I  see,  'tis  true  5 
For  the  blood-bolter'd'  Banquo  smiles  upon  me. 
And  points  at  them  for  his. — What,  is  this  so  ? 

1  IVitcJi,  Ay,  sir,  all  this  is  so  : — But  why 
Stands  Macbeth  thus  amazedly  ? — 
Come,  sisters,  cheer  we  up  his  sprights^* 
And  show  the  best  of  our  delights  y 
I'll  charm  the  air  to  give  a  sound. 
While  you  perform  your  antique  round  : 
That  this  great  king  may  kindly  say. 
Our  duties  did  his  welcome  pay. 

\_Mv.skk,     The  Witches  dance,  and  vanhft^ 
Macb,  Where  are  they  ?  Gone  ? — Let  this  per-« 

nicious  hour 
Stand  aye  accursed  in  the  calendar ! — 
Come  in,  without  there  ! 

Enter  Lenox. 

-^'^'?-  What's  your  grace's  will  ? 

Macb.  Saw  you  the  weird  sisters  ? 

•^^^«-  No,  my  lord« 

Macb,  Came  they  not  by  you  ? 

-^c/i.  JSIo,  indeed,  my  lord. 

5  The  dissoluf  on  of  nature.         »  Besmeared  with  blood, 
^  /.  e.  Spirits. 
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j  Macb.  Infected  be  the  air  whereon  they  ride; 
lnd  damn'd,  all  those  that  trust  them  ! — 'I  did  hear 
fhe  galloping  of  horse :  Who  was't  came  by  ? 
I  Lcn,.  Tis  two  or  three,  my  lord,  that  bring  you 

word, 
idacdufF  is  fled  to  England. 
;  Macb.  Fled  to  England  ? 

Len.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 
MoL'b^  Time,  thou  anticipat'st^  my  dread  ex-» 

ploits  : 
the  flighty  purpose  never  is  overtook, 
ijnless  the  deed  go  with  it :  From  this  moment, 
rhe  very  firstlings  of  my  heart  shall  be 
'he  firstlings  of  my  hand.     And  even  now 
"o  crown  my  thoughts  with  acts,  be  it  thought  and 

done : 
Tie  castle  of  Macduff  I  will  surprize ; 
leize  upon  Fife;  give  to  the  edge  o'the  sword 
lis  wife,  his  babes,  and  all  unfortunate  souls 
fhat  traced  his  line.     No  boasting  like  a  fool; 
rtiis  deed  1*11  do,  before  this  piu'pose  cool : 
put  no  more  sights  ! — AVhere  are  these  gentlemen  ? 
uonie,  bring  me  where  they  are.  [^Exeunt, 

SCENE  11. 

Fife.     A  Room  in  Macduff* s  Castle, 

Enter  Lady  Macduff,  her  Son,  and  Rosse. 

L.  Macd.  What  had  he  done,  to  make  him  fly 

the  land  ? 

llosse.  You  must  have  patience,  madam. 

L.  Macd.  He  had  none  : 

lis  flight  wa$  rriadness  :  When  our  actions  do  not^ 
hir  fears  do  make  us  traitor s.^ 

3  Preventest,  by  taking  away  the  opportunity* 
4  Follow. 
I.  r.  Our  flight  is  considered  as  evidence  of  our  treason 
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Ros'ie,  You  know  not. 

Whether  it  was  his  wisdom,  or  his  fear. 

L»  Macd,  Wisdom!  to  leave  his  wife,  to  lea  v, 
his  babes. 
His  mansion,  and  his  titles,  in  a  place 
From  whence  himself  does  fly  r  He  loves  us  not 
He  wants  the  natural  touch  :^  for  the  poor  wren. 
The  most  diminutive  of  birds,  wnll  fight,'' 
Her  young  ones  in  her  nest,  against  the  owL 
All  is  the  fear,  and  nothing  is  the  love  ; 
As  little  is  the  wisdom,  where  the  flight 
So  runs  against  all  reason. 

Rossc,  My  dearest  coz', 

I  pray  you,  school  yourself:  But,  for  your  husband 
He  is  noble,  wise,  judicious,  and  best  knows 
The  fits  o'the  season.    I  dare  not  speak  much  fur 

ther  ; 
But  cruel  are  the  times,  when  we  are  traitors. 
And  do  not  know  ourselves ;  when  we  hold  rumou 
From  what  we  fear,  yet  know  not  what  we  fear  j 
But  float  upon  a  wild  and  violent  sea, 
Each  way,  and  move. — I  take  my  leave  of  you : 
Shall  not  be  long  but  I'll  be  here  again  : 
Things  at  the  worst  will  cease,  or  else  climb  upj 

ward 
To  what  they  were  before. — My  pretty  cousin. 
Blessing  upon  you ! 

LadyMacd,  Fathered  he  is,  and  yet  he's  fatherless 

llosse.  I  am  so  much  a  fool,  should  I  stay  longer 
It  would  be  my  disgrace,  and  your  discomfort : 
I  take  my  leave  at  once.  lExit  Rosse 

L,  Macd,  Sirrah,^  your  father's  dead 

And  what  will  you  do  now?  How  will  you  live 

Son,  As  birds  do,  mother. 

i.  Macd.  What,  with  worms  and  flies 

^  Natural  affection,  ^  Fight  for, 

*  Sirrah  was  not  in  our  author's  time  a  term  of  reproacli 
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Son,  "With  what  I  get,  I  mean ;  and  so  do  the}% 

Ij,  Macd.  I^oor  bird !    thou'dst  never  fear  the 
net^  nor  lime_, 
riie  pit- fall,  nor  the  gin. 

Sa)i,  Why  should  1,  mother  ?  Poor  birds  they 
are  not  set  for. 
tly  father  is  not  dead,  for  all  your  saying. 

L.  Macd,  Yes,  he  is  dead  3  bow  wilt  thou  do 
for  a  father  ? 

Son,  Nay^  how  will  you  do  for  a  husband? 

X.  Macd,  Why,  I  can  buy  me  twenty  at  any 
market. 

Soil.  Then  you'll  buy  'em  to  sell  again. 

L.  Macd.  Thou  speak'st  with  all  thy  wit^  and 
yet  i'falth^ 
\^ith  wit  enough  for  thee. 

Soji.  Was  my  fither  a  traitor,  mother? 

L.  Macd,  Ay,  that  he  was. 

Son.  What  is  a  traitor  ? 

Ij.  Macd,  Why,  one  that  swears  and  lies. 

Son,  And  be  all  traitors,-  that  do  so? 

L.  Macd,  Every  one  that  does  so,  is  a  traitor^ 
bd  must  be  hanged. 

I  Son.  And  must  they  all  be  hanged,  that  swear 
Dd  lie  ? 

L,  Macd,  Every  one. 
],Son,  Who  must  hang  them  ? 

L.  Macd,  Why,  the  honest  men. 

Sou.  Then  the  liars  and  swearers  are  fools  :  for 
lere  are  liars  and  swearers  enough  to  beat  the 
pnest  men,  and  hang  up  them. 

L.  Macd,  Now,  God  help  thee,  poor  monkey ! 
ut  how  wilt  thou  do  for  a  father  ? 

Sou.  If  he  were  dead,  you'd  weep  for  him  :  if 
)u  would  not,  it  were  a  good  sign  that  I  should 
aickly  have  a  new  father. 

L,  Macd,  Poor  prattler!  how  thou  talk'st^ 
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Enter  a  Messenger, 

Mess,  Bless  you,  fair  dame !  I  am  not  to  jg 

known. 
Though  in  your  state  of  honour  I  am  perfect,'^ 
I  doubt,  some  danger  does  approach  you  nearly 
If  you  will  take  a  homely  man's  advice. 
Be  not  found  here  j  hence,  with  your  little  one 
To  fright  you  thus,  methinks,  I  am  too  savage  | 
To  do  worse  to  you,  were  fell  cruelty, 
Whidi  is  too  nigh  your  person.    Heaven  preseii 

you] 
I  dare  abide  no  longer.  {^Exit  Messenge 

L.  Macd.                     Whither  should  I  fly? 
I  have  done  no  harm.     But  I  remember  now 
I  am  in  this  earthy  world  ;  where,  to  do  harm. 
Is  often  laudable  :  to  do  good,  sometime. 
Accounted  dangerous  folly  :  Why  then,  alas  ! 
Do  I  put  up  that  womanly  defence. 
To  say  I  have  done  no  harm  ? What  are  tha 

faces  ? 

Ente?'  Murderers. 

Mvr.  Where  is  your  husband  ? 

L.  Macb.  I  hope,  in  no  place  so  unsanctified, 
Where  such  as  tliou  may's!  find  him. 

Miir,  He's  a  traito 

Son.  Thou  ly'st,  thou  shag-ear'd  villain. 

Mut\  What,  you  egg  ?  \jStabhwg  hii 

Young  fry  of  treachery  ? 

Son.  He  has  killed  me,  motliej 

Run  away,  I  pray  you.  [^Dk 

[Exit  Ladij  Macduff,  crying  marde 

and  pursued  by  the  Murderers^ 

♦  I  am  perfectly  acquainted  with  your  ts^k* 
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SCENE  III. 
England.     A  Room  in  the  King's  Palace. 
I  Enter  Malcolm  and  Macduff. 

'   MaL  Let  us  seek  out  some  desolate  shade^  and 

there 
iVeep  our  sad  bosoms  empty. 
!   Macd.  Let  us  rather 

Hold  fast  the  mortal  sword;  and,  like  good  men^ 
Sestride  our  downfall'n  birthdom;?    Each  new 

morn, 
slew  widows  howl  3   new  orphans  cryi  new  sor- 
rows 
Strike  heaven  on  the  face,  that  it  resounds 
lis  if  it  felt  with  Scotland^  and  yell'd  out 
Like  syllable  of  dolour, 

^iciL  What  I  believe,  I'll  wail; 

Vhat  know,  believe  -,  and,  what  I  can  redress, 
is  I  shall  find  the  time  to  friend,^  I  will. 
J^hat  you  have  spoke,  it  may  be  so,  perchance, 
^his  tyrant^  whose  sole  name  blisters  our  tongues^ 
Vas  once  thought  honest:  you  have  lov'd  him 

wellj 
Te  hath  not  touch'd  you  yet     I  am  young  j  but 
.  something 

W  may  deserve  of  him  through  me;  and  wisdom 
'o  offer  up  a  weak,  poor,  innocent  lamb, 
'o  appease  an  angry  god. 
j  Macd.  I  am  not  treacherous. 

^^^f^'  But  Macbeth  is. 

good  and  virtuous  nature  may  recoil, 

an  imperial  charge.9     But  'crave  your  pardon  j 

VOL.  III.  B.  R 

I  ^  '1  Birthright.  s  Befriend. 

» I.  e.   A  good  mind  may  recede  from  goodness  in  the 

ecution  of  a  royal  cowmissloii. 
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That  which  you  are,  my  thoughts  cannot  tran 

pose : 
Angels  are  bright  still,  though  the  brightest  fell 
Though  all  things  foul  would  wear  the  brows 

grace, 
Yet  grace  must  still  look  so. 

Macd,  .  I  have  lost  my  hope 

MaL  Perchance,  even  there,  where  I  did  fir 
my  doubts. 
Why  in  that  rawness  left  you  wife,  and  child, 
(Those  precious  motives,  those  strong  knots 

love,) 

Without  leave-  taking  ? — I  pray  you. 
Let  not  my  jealousies  be  your  dishonours, 
But  mine  own  safeties  : — You  may  be  rightly  jus 
Whatever  I  shall  think. 

Macd,  Bleed^  bleed,  poor  countr} 

Great  tyranny,  lay  thou  thy  basis  sure. 
For  goodness  dares  not  check  thee!  wear  the 

thy  wrongs. 
Thy  title  is  affeer'd  !  ^ — Fare  thee  well,  lord: 
1  would  not  be  the  villain  that  thou  think'st 
For  the  whole  space  that's  in  the  tyrant's  graspj 
And  the  rich  east  to  boot. 

Mai,  Be  not  offended : 

■I  speak  not  as  in  an  absolute  fear  of  you. 
I  think,  our  country  sinks  beneath  the  yoke  5 
'It  weeps,  it  bleeds  ;  and  each  new  day  a  gash 
Is  added  to  her  wounds :  I  think,  withal. 
There  would  be  hands  uplifted  in  my  right  5 
And  here,  from  gracious  England,  have  I  offer 
Of  goodly  thousands  :  But,  for  all  this. 
When  I  shall  tread  upon  the  tyrant's  head. 
Or  wear  it  on  my  sword,  yet  my  poor  country 
Shall  have  more  vices  than  it  had  before  3  j 

'  Legally  §gttkd  by  those  who  had  the  final  adjud 

cation. 


If 
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/lore  suffer,  and  more  sundry  ways  than  ever, 
\y  him  that  shall  succeed. 

MaccL  What  should  he  be  ? 

Mai.  It  is  myself  I  mean :  in  whom  I  know 
Ul  the  particulars  of  vice  so  grafted, 
:hat,  when  they  shall  be  open'd,  black  Macbeth 
tVill  seem  as  pure  as  snow  5  and  the  poor  state 
Isteem  him  as  a  lamb,  being  compar'd 
Vith  my  confineless  harms. 

Macd.  Not  in  the  legions 

'  horrid  hell,  can  come  a  devil  more  damn'd 

evils,  to  top  Macbeth. 

^I(^^*  I  grant  him  bloody^ 

<uxurious,^  avaricious,  false,  deceitful, 
udden,^  malicious,  smacking  of  every  sin 
hat  has  a  name :  But  there's  no  bottom,  none, 

I  my  voluptuousness :  your  wives,  your  daughters, 
our  matrons,  and  your  maids,  could  not  iill  up 
(he  cistern  of  my  lust  j  and  my  desire 

II  continent  impediments  would  o'er-bear, 
hat  did  oppose  my  will:  Better  Macbeth, 
han  such  a  one  to  reign. 

Macd.  Boundless  intemperance 

1  nature  is  a  tyranny ;  it  hath  been 
he  untimely  emptying  of  the  happy  throne, 
[nd  fall  of  many  kings.     But  fear  not  yet 
p  take  upon  you  what  is  yours  :  you  may 
Onvey  your  pleasures  in  a  spacious  plenty, 
|nd  yet  seem  cold,  the  time  you  may  so  hood- wink. 
fe  have  willing  dames  enough  j  there  cannot  be. 
hat  vulture  in  you,  to  devour  so  many 
s  will  to  greatness  dedicate  themselves, 
nding  it  so  inclin'd. 

MaL  With  this,  there  grows, 

my  most  ill-compos'd  affection,  such 
n  r2 
*  Lascivious,  3  Passionate, 
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A  stanchless  avarice,  that,  were  I  king, 
I  should  cut  off  the  nobles  for  their  lands } 
Desire  his  jewels,  and  this  other's  house  : 
And  my  more-having  would  be  as  a  sauce 
To  make  me  hunger  more ;  that  I  should  forge 
Quarrels  unjust  against  the  good,  and  loyal,  ^ 
Destroying  them  for  wealth. 

Macd,  This  avarice 

Sticks  deeper;  grows  with  more  pernicious  root 
Than  summer-seeding  lust :  and  it  hath  been 
The  sword  of  our  slain  kings  :  Yet  do  not  fearj 
Scotland  hath  foysons-^  to  fill  up  your  will. 
Of  your  mere  own :  All  these  are  portable,^ 
With  other  graces  weigh'd. 

MaL  But  I  have  none:    The  king-becomin 
graces. 
As  justice,  verity,  temperance,  stableness. 
Bounty,  perseverance,  mercy,  lowliness. 
Devotion,  patience,  courage,  fortitude, 
I  have  no  relish  of  them  ;  but  abound 
In  the  division  of  each  several  crime. 
Acting  It  many  ways.    Nay,  had  I  power,  I  shoulj 
pour  the  sweet  milk  of  concord  into  hell. 
Uproar  the  universal  peace,  confound 
All  unity  on  earth, 

31acd.  O  Scotland  !  Scotland  ! 

Mai,  If  such  a  one  be  fit  to  govern,  speak : 
I  am  as  I  have  spoken. 

Macd,  Fit  to  govern  ! 

No,  not  to  live. — O  nation  miserable. 
With  an  untitled  tyrant  bloody-scepter'd. 
When  shalt  thou  see  thy  wholesome  ^ays  again  ? 
^ince  that  the  truest  issue  of  thy  tteone 
By  his  own  interdiction  stands  accurs'd,  | 

And  does  blaspheme  his  breed  ? — ^Thy  royal  fath(?l 
Was  a  most  sainted  king  3  the  queen,  that  bore  thee 
^  Plenty.  5  May  be  endure^. 
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ftner  upon  her  knees  than  on  her  feet, 
ied  every  day  she  lived.     Fare  thee  vi^ell ! 
'hese  evils,  thou  repeat'st  upon  thyself, 
-lave  banish'd  me  from  Scotland. — O,  my  breasf, 
rhy  hope  ends  here  ! 

^^fd,  Macduff,  this  noble  passion, 

ZhM  of  integrity,  hath  from  my  soul 
Wip'd  the  black  scruples,  reconciFd  my  thoughts 
fo  thy  good  truth  and  honour.    Devilish  Macbeth 
ly  many  of  these  trains  hath  sought  to  win  me 
nto  his  power;  and  modest  wisdom  plucks  me 
''rom  over-credulous  haste:'''    But  God  above 
)eai  between  thee  and  me !  for  even  now 
put  myself  to  thy  direction,  and 
Jnspeak  mine  own  detraction  :  here  abjure 
"he  taints  and  blames  I  laid  upon  myself, 
or  strangers  to  my  nature.     I  am  yet 
Unknown  to  woman  ;  never  was  forsworn  ; 
carcely  have  coveted  what  was  mine  own  ^ 
d  no  time  broke  my  faith  j  would  not  betray 
'he  devil  to  his  fellow ;  and  delight 
Fo  less  in  truth,  than  life :  my  first  false  speaking 
^as  this  upon  myself ;   What  I  am  truly, 
\  thine,  and  my  poor  country's,  to  command  : 
pfither,  iadeed,  before  thy  here-approach, 
|ld  Siward,  with  ten  thousand  warlike  men, 
11  ready  at  a  point,  was  setting  forth  : 
ow  we'll  together  i  And  the  chance,  of  good- 
ness, 
I  like   our   wari^anted  quarrel!    Why  are  you 

silent  ? 
Macd,  Such  welcome  and  unwelcome  things  at 

once, 
'is  hard  to  reconcile. 

R  R  3 

^  Gver-haity  credulity. 
3 
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Enter  a  Doctor. 

MaL  Well}  more  anon. — Comes  the  king  forth, 
I  pray  you  ? 

Doct.  Ay,  sir :  there  are  a  crew  of  wretched  souls^ 
Tliat  stay  his  cure  :  their  malady  convinces*? 
The  great  assay  of  art ;  but,  at  his  touch. 
Such  sanctity  hath  heaven  given  his  hand^ 
They  presently  amend. 

MaL  I  thank  you,  doctor. 

lExit  Doctor. 

MaccL  What  is  the  disease  he  means  ? 

MaL  Tis  caird  the  evil  : 

A  most  miraculous  work  in  this  good  king ; 
Which  often,  since  my  here-remain  in  England, 
I  have  seen  him  do.     How  he  solicits  heaven, 
Himself  best  knows:  but  strangely-visited  people^ 
All  swoln  and  ulcerous,  pitiful  to  the  eye. 
The  mere  despair  of  surgery,  he  cures  -, 
Hanging  a  golden  stamp  ^  about  their  necks. 
Put  on  with  holy  prayers :  and  'tis  spoken. 
To  the  succeeding  royalty  he  leaves  . 
The  healing  benediction.  With  this  strange  virtue^ 
He  hath  a  heavenly  gift  of  phophecy  5 
And  sundry  blessings  hang  about  his  throne. 
That  speak  him  full  of  grace. 

Enter  Rosse. 

Macc\  See,  who  comes  here  i 

MaL  My  countryman;  but  yet  I  know  him  not 
Macd.  My  ever-gentle  cousin,  welcome  hitherj 
MaL  I  know  him  now:  Good  God,  betimes  re* 
move 

The  means  that  make  us  strangers ! 

Rosse.  Sir,  Amen. 

MaccL  Stands  Scotland  where  it  did? 

7  Overpowers,  subdues.  ^  The  coin  called  an  Aiigel; 


Scene  IIL  Jjacbetif.  459 

liosse.  Alas,  poor  country  > 

Almost  afraid  to  know  itself !  It  cannot 
Be  caird  our  mother,  but  our  grave :  where  not- 

thing. 
But  who  knows  nothing,  is  once  seen  to  smile  5 
Where  sighs,  and  groans,  and  shrieks  that  rent 

the  air. 
Are  made,  not  marked ;  where  violent  sorrow  seems 
A  modern  ecstacy;^  the  dead  man's  knell 
Is  there  scarce  ask'd,  for  who  5  and  good  men's 

lives 
Expire  before  the  flowers  in  their  caps. 
Dying,  or  ere  they  sicken. 

Alacd.  O,  relation. 

Too  nice,  and  yet  too  true ! 

Mai.  What  is  the  newest  grief? 

Rosse.  That  of  an  hour's  age  doth  hiss   the 
speaker , 
Each  minute  teems  a  new  one. 

Macd.  How  does  my  wife  ? 

liosse.  Why,  well. 

Macd.  And  all  my  children  ? 

Rosse.  Vfell  too. 

Macd.  The  tyrant  has  not  battered  at  their  peace  > 
Rosse.  Noj  they  were  well  at  peace,  when  1  did 

leave  them. 
Macd.  Be  not  a  niggard  of  your  speech  5  How 

goes  it  ? 
Rosse,  When  I  came  hither  to  transport  the 
tidings. 

Which  I  have  heavily  borne,  there  ran  a  rumour 
Of  many  worthy  fellows  that  were  out^ 
Which  was  to  my  belief  witness'd  the  rather, 
p'or  that  I  saw  the  tyrant's  power  a-foot : 
NTow  is  the  time  of  help  -,  your  eye  in  Scotland 
pV'ould  create  soldiers,  make  our  wonaen  fight^ 
5  Common  distress  of  mind. 
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To  doff''  their  dire  distresses. 

MaL  Be  it  their  comfort. 

We  are  coming  thither:  gracious  England  hath 
Lent  us  good  Si  ward,  and  ten  thousand  men  3 
An  older,  and  a  better  soldier,  none 
That  Christendom  gives  out. 

Rossc.  *  Would  I  could  answer 

This  comfort  with  the  like!  But  I  have  words. 
That  w^ould  be  howl'd  out  in  the  desert  air. 
Where  hearing  should  not  latch  ^  them. 

Macd,  What  concern  they  ? 

The  general  cause  ?  or  is  *it  a  fee-grief,^ 
Due  to  some  single  breast  ? 

Rosse.  No  mind,  that*s  honest. 

But  in  it  shares  some  woe  5  though  the  main  part 
Pertains  to  you  alone. 

Macd,  If  it  be  min^. 

Keep  it  not  from  me,  quickly  let  me  have  it. 

Rosse,  Let  not  your  ears  despise  my  tongue  for 
ever. 
Which  shall  possess  them  with  the  heaviest  sound. 
That  ever  yet  they  heard. 

Macd.  Humph!  I  guess  at  it. 

Ro6S€^  Your  castle  is  surpriz'dj  your  wife,  and 
babes, 
Savagely  slaughter'd  :  to  relate  the  manner. 
Were,  on  the  quarry-*  of  these  murder'd  deer. 
To  add  the  death  of  you. 

MaL  Merciful  heaven  ! — • 

What,  man  !  ne*er  pull  your  hat  upon  your  brows  j 
Give  sorrow  words :  the  grief,  that  does  not  speak„  \ 
Whispers  the  o'er-fraught heart,  and  bids  it  break. 

Macd,  My  children  too  ? 

Rosse,  Wife,  children,  servants,  all 

That  could  be  found. 

'  Put  olF.       2,  Catch.       3  A  grief  that  has  a  single  owner^' 
4  The  game  af^er  it  15  killed. 
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Macd.  And  I  must  be  from  thence  ! 

Mj  wife  kiird  too  ? 

Rosse,  I  have  said. 

MaL  ^  Be  comforted : 

Let's  make  us  medicines  of  our  great  revenge^ 
To  cure  this  deadly  grief. 

Macd.    He  has  no  children. — All  my  pretty 
ones  ? 

Did  you  say,  all  ?— O,  hell-kite !— All  ? 
What,  all  my  pretty  chickens,  and  their  dam> 
At  one  fell  swoop  ? 

Mai,  Dispute  it  like  a  man. 

Macd.  I  shall  do  so ; 

But  I  must  also  feel  it  as  a  man  : 
1  cannot  but  remember  such  things  were. 
That  were  not  precious  to  me. — ^Did  heaven  look 

on. 
And  would  not  take  their  part?  Sinful  Macduff, 
They  were  all  struck  for  thee  !  naught  that  J  am. 
Not  for  their  own  demerits,  but  for  mine. 
Fell  slaughter  on  their  souls :    Heaven  rest  them 
now! 

Mai.  Be  this  the  whetstone  of  your  sword  :  let 
grief 
Convert  to  anger  5  blunt  not  the  heart,  enrage  it. 

Macd.  O,  1  could  play  the  woman  with  mine 
eyes, 

^nd  braggart  with  my  tongue! ^But,   gentle 

heaven, 
Cut  short  all  intermission  5^  front  to  front. 
Bring  thou  this  fiend  of  Scotland,  and  myself; 
Within  my  sword's  length  set  him  3  if  he  'scape, 
leaven  forgive  him  too ! 

^  ^^^^*  This  tune  goes  manly. 

>ome,  go  we  to  the  king;  our  power  is  ready  5 
^ur  lack  is  nothing  but  our  leave  :  Macbeth 
5  ^^11  pause. 
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Is  ripe  for  shaking,  and  the  powers  above 

Put  on  their  instruments.    Receive  what  cheer  you 

may  3 
The  night  is  long,  tl^at  never  finds  the  day. 

[Exeunt, 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  I,     Dunsinane.     A  Boom  in  the  Castle. 

Enter  a  Doctor  of  Fhj/sick,  and  a  waiting  Gentle- 
woman. 

Doct,  I  have  two  nights  watched  with  yoii^  but 
can  perceive  no  truth  in  your  report.  When  was 
it  she  last  walked  ? 

Gent.  Since  his  majesty  went  into  the  field,  I 
have  seen  her  rise  from  her  bed,  throw  her  night- 
gown upon  her,  unlock  her  closet,  take  forth  paper,, 
fold  it,  write  upon  it,  read  it,  afterwards  seal  it,  and 
again  return  to  bed ;  yet  all  this  while  in  a  most 
fast  sleep. 

Docf,  A  great  perturbation  in  natute!  to  receive 
at  once  the  benefit  of  sleep,  and  do  the  effects  of 
watching. — In  this  slumbry  agitation,  besides  her 
walking,  and  other  actual  performances,  what,  at 
any  time,  have  you  heard  lier  say  ? 

Gefit,  That,  sir,  which  1  will  not  report  after  her. 

Doct,  You  may,  to  me  3  and 'tis  most  meet  you 
should. 

Cycnt.  Neither  to  you,  nor  any  one 5  having  no 
witness  to  confirm  my  speech. 

E7it€r  Lady  Macbeth,  xcith  a  Taper. 

Lo  you,  here  she  combes  !  This  is  her  very  guise  y 
And,  upon  my  life,  fast  asleep .  Observe  her  5  stand 
close. 

Doct.  How  cam.e  she  by  that  light  ? 
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Gent.yVhy,  it  stood  by  her:  she  has  V,.ht  k 

her  continually;  'tis  her  con^and  '^^''^^ 

^oct    \ousee,  her  eyes  are  open. 

Ge«^  It  is  an  accustomed  action  with  h^r    f^ 

■Jf «!/  -1^-  Yet  here's  a  spot. 

-^oc/.  Hark,  she  speaks  :  I  will  set  rlnwn  „  i    * 

-L^/rf./ 71/.  Out,    damned  spot!    out     Isav' 
One;  Two,  Why     then  'ti^  time  to  do'    LZ 

rlell  IS  murky  K' — Fve   mv  lorrl  A.^i        i  i- 

afear'd?  Wlfat  need'we7a^^;o\- o'^'^f '^f' 
none  can  call  our  power  to  Iccoiut'lY^  1'' 

Doct.  Do  you  mark  that ' 

Lady  M    The  thane  of  Fife  had  a  wife-  Wher<^ 

s  she  now? What,  will  these  ha!,ds  n^er  be 

:lean  ?-No  more  o'that,  my  lord,  no  more  o'that 
'ou  mar  all  with  this  starting  • 

hodT^o?'  '"'  ^°  '°^  ^""  ^^^^^  J^^^-"  -l^atyou 

urt  of  of.^  w  '  'P°¥  ^'^"'  '''^^  «'^o»ld  not,  I  am 

^:     ^r     ■  ™  «  f'le  smell  of  the  blood  still  •  all 

,,^S;  ^^'^^  ^  ^'g^^  i^  there !  The  heart  is  sorely 

Oent   I  would  not  have  such  a  heart  in  my  bo- 
«m,  for  the  dignity  of  the  whole  body.        ^ 
«  Dark. 
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Doct,  Well,  well,  well,— 

Gent.  Tray  God,  it  be,  sir. 

X)oc"^.  This  disease  is  beyond  my  practice:  Yet 
I  have  known  those  which  have  walked  in  their 
sleep,  who  have  died  holily  in  their  beds. 

Ladii  ^f^  Wash  your  hands,  put  on  your  night- 
crown ;  look  not  so  pale:-I  tell  you  yet  again, 
lanquo's  buried  5  he  cannot  come  out  of  his  grave, 

Doct,  Even  so  ?  ,       ,    ,        1  •         4. 

Lady  M.  To  bed,  to  bed;  there's  knocking  at 
the  gate.  Come,  come,  come,  come  give  me  your 
hand  ;  What's  done,  cannot  be  undone  :  lo  bed, 
to  bed,  to  bed.  [E,r.^  Lac/j/ Macbeth. 

Doct.  Will  she  go  now  to  bed  ? 

Gent.  Directly.  ^     rr       ^      i 

Doct.  Foul  whisperings  are  abroad :  Unnatural 

deeds  . 

Do  breed  unnatural  troubles:  Infected  mmds 
To  their  deaf  pillows  will  discharge  their  secretl 
More  needs  she  the  divine,  than  the  physician.- 
God,  God,  forgive  us  all!   Look  atter  her .; 
Kemove  from  her  the  means  of  all  annoyance 
And  still  keep  eyes  upon  her:— So,  good  night: 
My  mind  she  has  mated,'  and  amaz  d  my  sight; 
J  think,  but  dare  not  speak.  , 

am/  Good  night,  good  doctor 

^^'^^-  lExcunt 

SCENE  II. 

The  Country  near  Dunsinane. 

Enter Mth  Brum  and  Coloun,  Menteth,  Cath 
NESS,  Angus,  Lenox,  and  bo!dien>. 
Mmt.  The  English  power  is  near,  led  on  b 
Malcolm, 

8  Confounded. 
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His  uncle  Siward,  and  the  good  MacdufF 
Kevenges  burn  in  them  :  for  their  dear  causes 
^  ould,  to  the  bleeding,  and  the  grim  alarm, 
Excile  the  mortified  man.^ 

cixA?^''        ,,  ,  Near  Birnam  wood 

Shall  we  well  meet  them;  that  way  are  they  com- 
mg. 

Cath.  Who  knows.  If  Donalbain  •  be  with  his 
brother  ? 

Le;?    For  certain,  sir,  he  is  not :  I  have  a  file 
Ut  all  the  gentry;  there  is  Siward's  son. 
And  many  unrough^  youths,  that  even  now 
t'rotest  their  first  of  manhood. 

r.Tr      .T.      .  What  does  the  tyrant? 

i^at/i.  (jrreat  Dunsinane  he  strongly  fortifies  • 
^ome  say,  he's  mad;  others,  that  lesser  hate  him, 
LJo  call  It  valiant  fury:  but,  for  certain, 
de  cannot  buckle  his  distemper'd  cause 
A^ithin  the  belt  of  rule, 
^.^^o »  Now  does  he  feel 

lis  secret  murders  sticking  on  his  hands  • 
^ow  niinutely  revolts  upbraid  his  faitli-br^ach  ^ 
hose  he  commands,  move  only  in  command  ' 
Jothing  in  love :   now  does  he  feel  his  title     ^ 
lang  loose  about  him,  like  a  giant's  robe 
/pon  a  dwarfish  thief. 

Ment  Who  then  shall  blarn^ 

lis  pester  d  senses  to  recoil,  and  start, 
^hen  all  that  is  within  him  does  condemn 
self,  for  being  there  ? 

^^^/^^-    ,  ,.  Well,  march  we  on, 

3  give  obedience  where  'tis  truly  ow'd : 
eet  we  the  medecin'  of  the  sickly  weal  ; 
nd  with  him  pour  we,  in  our  country's  purcre 
VOL.  III.  S  s  /     1^     o  ^ 

^  A  religious;  an  ascetic.  9  UnbeardciT, 

*  The  physiciaa. 
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Each  drop  of  us. 

Xf/i.  Or  so  much  as  it  needs. 

To  dew  the  sovereign  flower,  and  drown  the  weeds. 
Make  we  our  march  towards  Birnam. 

[Exeunt,  marching. 

SCENE  III. 
Dunsinane.    A  Room  in  the  Castle. 
EnftT  Macbeth,  Doctor,  and  Attendcmts. 
Macb.  Bring  me  no  more  reports  5  let  them  fly 
all  5 
Till  Birnam  wood  remove  to  Dunsinane, 
I  cannot  taint  with  fear.    What's  the  boy  Malcolm ! 
Was  he  not  born  of  woman  ?  The  spirits  that  know 
All  mortal  consequents,  pronoync'd  me  thus  : 
Fear  not,  Macbeth  ;  no  man,  thaCs  born  of  iLomaii^ 

Shalt  eer  have  pozvcr  on  thee. Then  iiy,  false 

thanes. 
And  mingle  with  the  English  epicures : 
The  mind  I  sway  by,  and  the  heart  I  bear,  | 

Shall  never  sagg^  with  doubt,  nor  shake  with  fear 

Enter  a  Servant. 

The  devil  damn  thee  black,  thou  cream-fac'd  loon ! 

Wiiere  got'st  thou  that  goose  look  ? 

Serv.  There  is  ten  thousand 

Macb.  Geese,  villain  ? 

Scrv.  Soldiers,  sir 

Macb.  Go,   prick  fby  face,   and  over-red  thj 
fear. 

Thou  lily-liver'd  boy.     What  soldiers,  patch  ?4- . 

Deatli  of  thy  soul !  those  linen  cheeks  of  thine 

Are  counsellors  to  fear.  What  soldiers,  whey-face  | 
Serv.  The  English  force,  so  please  you. 

ft  Sink.  '  3  Base  fellow.      ^  An  appelktipn  of  contempt 
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Macb.  Take  thy  face  hence.— Seyton !— I  am 
sick  at  heart. 
When  I  behold— Seyton,  I  say  !— This  push 
Will  cheer  me  ever,  or  disseat  me  now. 
I  have  liv'd  long  enough  :  my  v/ay  of  life 
Is  fairn  into  ^the  sear,^  the  yellow  leaf : 
And  that  which  should  accompany  old  age. 
As  honour,  love,  obedience,  troops  of  friends, 
I  must  not  look  to  have  ^  but,  in  their  stead. 
Curses,  not  loud,  but  deep,  mouth-honour,  breath, 
vVhich  the  poor  heart  would  fain  deny,  but  dare 

not.  ^ 

Seyton ! 

Enter  Seyton. 
%.  What  IS  your  gracious  pleasure  ? 

f^^'^„.  ^  What  news  more? 

^ey.  All  is  confirm'd,  my  lord,  which  was  re- 
ported. 

Macb.  ni  light,  till  from  my  bones  my  flesh  be 
hack'd. 

ive  me  my  armour. 

^f\       ,  'Tis  not  needed  yet. 

Macb,  I'll  put  it  on.  ^ 

Send  out  more  horses,  skirr^  the  country  round  : 
iang  those  that  talk  of  fear.— Give  me  mine  ar' 

mour. — 
low  does  your  patient^  doctor  ? 

u^r'^-    .      11^     .  ,    ,     ^^""^  '^  s^^^^  ^7  lord,' 
^s  she  IS  troubled  with  thick-coming  fancies, 
Lhat  keep  her  from  her  rest. 

J^f^'  Cure  her  of  that: 

vanst  thou  not  minister  to  a  mind  diseased  3 
luck  from  the  memory  a  rooted  sorrow  ^ 
laze  out  the  written  troubles  of  the  brain ; 
s  s  2 
5  Dry,  «  Scour. 
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And,  with  some  sweet  oblivious  antidote. 
Cleanse  the  stuff'd  bosom  of  that  perilous  stuff. 
Which  weighs  upon  the  heart  ? 

Doct,  Therein  the  patient 

Must  minister  to  himself. 

Macb,  Throw  physick  to  the  dogs,  I'll  none  of 
it.— 
Come,  put  mine  armour  on 5  give  me  my  staff:— 
Seyton,  send  out. — Doctor,  the  tiianes  fly  from 

me  :— 
Come,  sir,  despatch : — If  thou  could'st,   doctor, 

cast 
The  water  of  my  land,  find  her  disease. 
And  purge  it  to  a  sound  and  pristine  health, 
I  would -applaud  thee  to  the  very  echo. 
That  should  applaud  again. — PulFt  off,  I  say. — 
What  rhubarb,  senna,  or  what  purgative  drug. 
Would  scour  these  English  hence !— Hearest  thou 
of  them  ? 

Doct,  Ay,  my  good  lord  5  your  royal  preparation 
Makes  us  hear  something. 

Macb,  Bring  it  after  me. ^ 

I  will  not  be  afraid  of  death  and  bane. 

Till  Birnam  forest  come  to  Dunsinane.         \_Exif, 

Doct,  Were  I  from  Dunsinane  away  and  clear. 
Profit  again  should  hardly  draw  me  here.     [Exit. 

SCENE  IV. 
Country  near  Dunsinane:    A  Wood  in  view. 

Enter,   xcith  Drum  and  Colours,   Malcolm,   old 
SiWAiiD  and  his  Son,  Macduff,  Menteth, 
Catiikess,    Angus,    Lenox,    Rosse,    and 
Soldiers,  marching, 
Mai.  Cousins,  I  hope,  the  days  are  near  at  hand 

That  chambers  wUI  be  safe. 
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^^^^\^^^  We  doubt  it  nothing. 

niw.  What  wood  is  this  before  us  ? 

'^{^^^^'  The  wood  of  Birnam. 

MaL  Let  every  soldier  hew  him  down  a  bought 
And  bear't  before  him;  thereby  shall  we  shadow^ 
The  numbers  of  our  host,  and  make  discovery 
Err  in  report  of  us. 

^^^(i-  It  shall  be  done. 

Slw.  We  learn  no  other,  but  the  confident  tyrant 
Keeps  still  in  Dunsinane,  and  will  endure 
Our  setting  down  before't. 

^  ^^^{'        ^  'Tis  his  main  hope: 

Por  where  there  is  advantage  to  be  given, 
Both  more  and  less  '  have  given  him  the  revolt  ; 
And  none  serve  with  him  but  constrained  things 
Whose  hearts  are  absent  too.  ^  * 

.  ^^J''':'^\  Let  our  just  censures 

Attend  the  true  event,  and  put  we  on 
lucfustrious  soldiership. 

rr,^'^'  .„     .  ,    ,  '^he  tim.e  approaches, 

iiiat  Will  with  due  decision  make  us  know 
What  we  shall  say  we  have,  and  what  we  owe. 
Thoughts  speculative  their  unsure  hopes  relate- 
But  certain  issue  strokes  must  arbitrate  :^ 
Towards  which,  advance  the  war. 

[Exemtj  marc/iwg^ 

SCENE  V. 

Dunsinane.     JVltkin  the  Castle. 

Eiiter^  "with  Drums  and  Colours,  Macbeth,  SfiY- 
TON,  and  Soldiers, 

Much,  Hang  out  our  banners  on  the  outward 
walls  j 

S  s  -3 
11  *e.  Greater  and  i^§s.  8  Determinew 
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The  cry  is  still.  They  come:   Our  castle's  strei^^gth 
Will  laugh  a  siege  to  scorn :  here  let  them  lie^ 
Till  famine,  and  the  ague,  eat  them  up  : 
Were  they  not  forc'd  with  those  that  should  be 

ours. 
We  might  have  met  them  dareful,  beard  to  beard. 
And  beat  them  backward  home.     What  is  that 
noise  ?  [^  cry  xiithin,  of  Women. 

Sey,  It  is  the  cry  of  women,  my  good  lord. 

Macb.  I  have  almost  forgot  the  taste  of  fears  : 
The  time  has  been,  my  senses  would  have  cool'd 
To  hear  a  night-shriek ;  and  my  fell  9  of  hair 
Would  at  a  dismal  treatise  rouse,  and  stir 
As  life  were  in't:  I  have  supp'd  full  with  horrors  j 
Direness,  familiar  to  my  slaughterous  tlioughts. 
Cannot  once  start  me. — ^Wherefore  was  that  cry  ? 

Sey,  The  queen,  my  lord,  is  dead. 

Macb,  She  should  have  died  hereafter ; 
There  would  have  been  a  time  for  such  a  word.— 
To-morrow,  and  to-morrow,  and  to-morrow. 
Creeps  in  this  petty  pace  from  day  to  day. 
To  the  last  syllable  of  recorded  time  5 
And  all  our  yesterdays  have  lighted  fools 
The  way  to  dusty  death.     Out,  out,  brief  candle! 
Life's  but  a  walking  shadow  5  a  poor  player. 
That  struts  and  frets  his  hour  upon  the  stage. 
And  then  is  heard  no  inore:  it  is  a  tale 
Told  by  an  idiot,  full  of  sound  and  fury. 
Signifying  nothing,——* 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Thoi^  com\st  to  use  thy  tongue  ^  thy  story  quickly. 

Mess,  Gracious  my  lord, 
I  shall  report  that  which  I  say  I  saw. 
But  know  not  how  to  do  it, 

Macb.  Well^  say,  sir* 

■9  Skin, 


Scene  VI.  Macbeth.  ^j. 

The  wood  began  to  move.  ^^^^"ou^nt^ 

Liar^  and  slave ! 

W  next  tree  shalt  SouX.^ti!  '^'^' 

I  c  rJn;  hf  ^'^%  ^'  ^'^  ^P^-^  be  sooth, 
T  nf,if  •  i*"^""  "^"'^  ^"''  me  as  much.— 

I  pull  m  resolution;  and  begin 

tLhS  i'^.'''l''^°'^^^'°"  ^f"  ths  fiend, 
iJo  come  to  Bmmnane ;—mA  now  a  wood 
Comes  toward  Dunsinane.-Arm,  aiCand  out '^ 
The?e  ;«r^''i*  ^"  r"^^^^«'  does  app;ar 

AnT    •  ^  r^'^^''^^  °f  fte  sun,      ^    '^ 

"^^     done -'*""  °''^^  '^^'^'^  "^^'^  "°^^  ""- 

at  teast  we  11  die  with  harness'  on  our  back. 

\J:.xei(nt. 
SCENE  VI. 
The  same.    A  plain  before  the  Castle. 

w;fn!  Mfcir;'  't''',  ^"^°^-^'  ^-'^ 

Uo^/^v^..      ''^•^^°"^^'  '^c.  a«rf /tor  ^mj,,  ,„M 

''"'''ZowTorn?^^^^°'^^^-^'--s 
'Shrivel.  » Armour. 
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And  show  like  those  yoa  are  : — ^You,   worthy 

uncle. 
Shall,  with  ray  cousin^  your  right-noble  son, 
Lead  our  first  battle:  worthy  MacdufF,  and  we^ 
Shall  take  upon  us  what  else  remains  to  do. 
According  to  our  order, 

Siw.  Fare  you  well.— - 

Do  we  but  find  the  tyrant's  power  to-night,  - 
Let  us  be  beaten,  if  we  cannot  fight. 

Macd.  Make  all  our  trumpets  speak)  give  them 
all  breath;, 
Those  clamorous  harbingers  of  blood  and  death. 
[^Exeunt f     Alarums  continued^ 

SCENE  VII. 

The  same*     Another  Fart  of  the  Plain, 

Enter  Macbeth. 
Macb.  They  have  tied  pie  to  a  stake ;  I  cannot 

fly. 

But,  bear-like,  I  must  fight  the-course. — ^Whafs 

he. 
That  was  not  born  of  woman  ?    Such  a  one 
Am  I  to  fear,  or  hone. 

Enter  young  Si  ward, 

Yo.  Siw,  What  is  thy  name  ? 

Macb,  Thou'it  be  afraid  to  hear  it. 

Yo.Skv.  Noj  though  thou  cali'st  thyself  a  hotter 
name 
Than  any  is  in  hell. 

l\Iacb.  My  name's  Macbeth. 

Yo,  Siw.  The  devil  himself  could  nut  pronounce 
a  title 
More  hateful  to  mine  ear. 

Maib.  No,  nor  more  fearful. 


Scene  VII.  Macbeth."  4^3 

Yo.  Siw.  Thou  liest,  abhorred  tyrant  j  with  mv 
sword  ' 

I'll  prove  the  lie  thou  speak'st. 

,'       \^^''^'^yf^i^,  and  young  Si  ward  is  slain. 

TxJl^        A    T       M    ^^«"  ^'i«t  born  of  woman.— 
But  swords  I  smile  at,  weapons  laugh  to  scorn. 
I3randish  d  by  man  thafs  of  a  woman  born.  lExit. 

Alarums.    Enter  Macduff. 

Macd.  That  way  the  noise  is ;— Tyrant,  show 
thy  face : 
If  thou  be'st  slain,  and  with  no  stroke  of  mine 
My  w,fe  and  children's  ghost  will  haunt  me  sS' 

Are  hir  d  to  bear  their  staves  >  either  thou,  Mac- 
beth, 
Or  else  my  sword,  with  an  unbatter'd  edo-e 
[sheathe again undeeded.  There  thou  should'st be : 
By  this  great  clatter,  one  of  greatest  note 
>eems  bruited  :^  Let  me  find  him,  fortune  ! 
^nd  more  I  beg  not.  ££,,-,.     ji,,,,„^^ 

Enter  Malcolm  and  old  Siward. 
,  *''"*  ^^tnder^r^  ^oxA;~i^^  castle's  gently 
;he  tyrant's  people  on  both  sides  do  fight: 
he  noble  thanes  do  bravely  in  the  war: 

nd&trir"^^'^^^^^^^>-'-^> 

Strike  beside  us"""'""^"^^"''^  ^'^- 
^^^''  Enter,  sir,  the  castle. 

lExewit.    Alarum. 
He-enter  Macbeth. 
iUadi.  Why  should  I  play  the  Roman  fool,  and  die 
Soldiers.  i  Reported  with  clamour. 
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On  mine  own  sword  ?  whiles  I  see  lives,  the  gashes 
Do  better  upon  them, 

Re-enter  Macduff. 

Macd.  Turn,  hell-hound,  turn. 

Mach,  Of  all  men  else  I  have  avoided  thee : 
But  get  thee  back,  my  soul  is  too  much  charged 
With  blood  of  thine  already. 

Macd,  I  have  no  words. 

My  voice  is  in  my  sword;  thou  bloodier  villain 
Than  terms  can  give  thee  out !  U-^^^^l'J^g^t^ 

Macb,  Thou  losest  labour : 

As  easy  may'st  thou  the  intrenchant  air  4 
With  thy  keen  sword  impress,  as  make  me  bleed; 
Let  fall  thy  blade  on  vulnerable  crests ; 
I  bear  a  charmed  life,  which  must  not  yield 
To  one  of  woman  born. 

Macd.  Despair  thy  charm ; 

And  let  the  angel,  whom  thou  still  hast  serv'd. 
Tell  thee,  Macduff  was  from  his  mother's  womb 
Untimely  ripp'd. 

Macb,  Accursed  be  that  tongue  that  tells  me  zo^ 
For  it  hath  cow'd  my  better  part  of  man ! 
And  be  these  juggling  fiends  no  more  believ'd. 
That  palter 5  with  us  in  a  double  sense; 
That  keep  the  word  of  promise  to  our  ear. 
And  break  it  to  our' hope. — I'll  not  fight  wiih  thee. 

Macd.  Then  yield  thee,  coward. 
And  live  to  be  the  show  and  gaze  o'the  time. 
Well  have  thee,  as  our  rarer  monsters  are. 
Painted  upon  a  pole  ;  and  underwrit. 
Here  may  you  see  the  tyrant. 

Macb.  I'll  not  yield. 

To  kiss  the  ground  before  young  Malcolm's  feet. 
And  to  be. baited  with  the  rabble's  curse. 
Though  Birnam  wood  be  come  to  Dunsinane, 
4  The  air  which  caunot  be  cut«  5  Shuffle* 


Scene  FIT.  Macbeth.  4~5 

Y^f\'t°  n  ?P  H '''',  ^"'"S  of  no  woman  born. 
Yet  I  will  try  the  last :   Before  my  body 

I  throw  my  warlike  shield:  lay  on,  Macduff- 
And  damn'd  be  him  that  first  iies,'  Sf^ough. 

iExeunt,  Jightmg. 

Retreat.     Floumk.      He-enfer,   -with    Drum   and 

Colours   Malcolm,  old  Siward,  Ross^  Le- 

MaL  I  would,  the  friends  we  miss  were  safe 
Sirv.  Some^mu;t  go  off:  and  yet,  by  these  I 
^"^-^/T^^J^i^'  ^'"«  's  cheaply  bought 

Sf  °"if.  ^i^''^  but  till  he  was  a  man ; 

Dut  Jike  a  man  he  died,  ^^^^^h 

liol\p    A.r        J  T.        Then  he  is  dead? 

ilia/.  TT  t  , 

ni  that  ru  .pe„d  for  hto. '  "'"'^  """'^  ""■»"'' 


4/6  MACBETH.  Act  V, 

So^  God  be  with  him  ! — Here  comes  newer  com* 
fort. 

Re-entcr  Macduff^  icith  Macbeth's  Head  on  a 

Pole. 

Macd.  Hail,  king  !    for  so  thou  art :    Behold, 
where  stands 
The  usurper's  cursed  head  :  the  time  is  free: 
I  see  thee  compass'd  with  thy  kingdom's  pearl,^ 
That  speak  my  salutation  in  their  minds ; 
Whose  voices  I  desire  aloud  with  mine^ — 
Hail,  king  of  Scotland ! 

All.  King  cf  Scotland,  hail ! 

l^Floicrish. 

Mai.  We  shall  not  spend  a  large  expence  of 
time. 
Before  we  reckon  with  your  several  loves. 
And  make  us  even  with  you.     My  thanes  and 

kinsmen. 
Henceforth  be  earls,  the  first  that  ever  Scotland 
In  such  an  honour  nam'cl.     What's  more  to  do. 
Which  would  be  planted  newly  with  the  time,— 
As  calling  home  our  exil'd  friends  abroad. 
That  fied  the  snares  of  watchful  tyranny  5 
Producing  forth  the  cruel  ministers 
Of  this  dead  butcher^  and  his  fiend-like  queen  5 
Who,  as  'tis  thought,  by  self  and  violent  hands 
Took  off  her  life  3 — This,  and  what  needful  else 
That  calls  upon  us,  by  the  grace  of  Grace, 
We  will  perform  in  measure,  time,  and  place  : 
So  thanks  to  all  at  once,  and  to  each  one. 
Whom  we  invite  to  see  us  crown'd  at  Scone. 

IFloiirhh.     Exeunt, 

6  Thy  kingdom's  wealth  or  ornament. 

This  play  is  deservedly  celebrated  for  the  propriety  of 
its  Actions,  and  solemnity,  grandeur,  and  variety  of  its 
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action;  but  h  has  no  nice  discriminations  of  character ; 
the  events  are  too  grcit  to  admit  the  intiucnce  of  parii- 
cular  dispositions;  knd  the  courae  of  the  action  necessarily 
determines  the  conduct  of  the  agents. 

TJie  danger  of  ambition  is  well  described  ;  and  I  know 
not  whether  it  jnay  not  be  said,  in  dcfcjice  of  some  parts 
^vhich  now  seem  improbable,  that  in  Sbakspeare's  time, 
It  was  necessary  to  warn  credulity  against  vain  and  illusive 
predictions. 

The  passions  are  directed  to  their  true  end.  Lady 
Macbeth  is  merely  detested;  and  though  the  courage  of 
Macbetn  preserves  5oine  c&tecm,  yet  every  reader  rejoices 
U  his  iail.     Johnson. 
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